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Nickel silver-plated frame, 
combination shaving and 
stropping handle and7 keen, 
blades in handsome case. 


12 


Same exactly as the one dol- 
lar set, except that there 
are 12 selected blades and 
an extra fine case. 


120 Comfortable Shaves for 25 Cents. 


Incredible to the barber-shaved man, but, read this extract from an unsolicited letter. 


GEM CUTLERY CO., New York: 


NEWTON CENTRE, MASS. 


Gentlemen.—I want to express my satisfaction with your “Gem” Junior Safety Razor. I havea hard beard 
and tender face—shave daily, getting a clean, comfortable shave, and only once over at that. I have stropped the 
blades, and they take a good edge with little or no trouble. I have shaved 120 times with the 7 blades. The 
‘*Gem” Junior has been so entirely satisfactory, that I have not seen the need of a higher priced razor. 


Yours truly, 


C. H. FESSENDEN. 


The ‘‘Gem”’ Junior Safety sent prepaid on receipt of price. Order through your dealer or of us. 
NoTE—If, instead of stropping, you prefer, we will exchange 7 new blades for 7 dull ones and 25c. 


GEM CUTLERY CO. (85°F, ic) GEM" thc original. cele) 34 Reade Street, New York. 









GENTLEMEN 


WHO DRESS FOR STYLE 
NEATNESS, AND COMFORT 
WEAR THE IMPROVED 


BOSTO 
GARTER 


THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
“WG The Name is j 
stamped on every 
loop— y yh! 
_ fy CUSHION 
BUTTON 
CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG—NEVER 
SLIPS, TEARS NOR UNFASTENS 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 
GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
Boston, Mass., U.S.A, 




















Men Swear By Them — Not At Them 


COMFORT FOR YOU 


Is Assured by Using 
Fasteners 
those with the 
BulldogGrip 


Little, but never let 
go. Small in size 
#) —great in utility. 


Key Chain & Ring, 25¢ 
Cuff Holders - 20c 
Scarf Holders - t10c 
Bachelor Buttons, roc 


Look for name on fasi- 
ener; like all good 
things it is imitated, 





Sent Postpaid. Catalogue Free. Sold Everywhere. 
AMERICAN RING COMPANY 


DEPT. 95 WATERBURY, 
CONN. 








Le ALWAYS EASY ~ 














SCOTCH WHISKY 


GUARANTEED UNDER THE FOOD AND DRUGS ACT 


SERIAL NO. 2110 


JAMES BUCHANAN &:(0, LTD 
DISTILLERS 


ARTHUR J. BILLIN, U.S.MGR. 
29 BROADWAY, NEW YORK, 








Field and Stream for Fuly 


The fact that this issue will be largely a Camping Out and Woods Life 
Number and will include a story by that popular idol cf the older genera- 
tion of sportsmen, W. L. Colville, better known as ‘““‘DICK SWIVELLER,”’ 


will compel us to add materially to the news stand output. 


The younger 


generation after they have read Mr. Colville’s story of actual incidents 
which occurred on a trip into the Maine woods ‘way back in ’74, will 
understand the secret of this author’s eee. 


AKES AND Forests are calling just now, 
and from the cover, which will depict a 
captivating camping scene, to the last 

page, the July issue will breathe the spirit of 
the season, both in stories and in informational 
features. Our readers have learned to look for 
‘‘lots of good things’”’ in each succeeding issue, 
and they will not be disappointed in this July 
‘‘near to Nature’’ number. For those who 
‘“‘can’t go”’ it will be the next thing to the 
actual participation. No wonder it has been 
said so often that FrELD AND STREAM affords 
the reader more real, /asting satisfaction than 
any other magazine. It will cheer and inspire 
a new zest in life when all other means fail. 


Here are a few of the contents of the July 
issue: 

‘Three Strikes and Out,’ by Dr. Zane 
Grey, is a “‘hard luck story” of a fisherman 
who ran up against a porpoise, a — 
and a bunch of mean circumstances. ‘‘Camp- 
ing in the City’s Backyard,”’ by W. T. Howell, 
imparts some not very well known informa- 
tion to Nature lovers who think a three- 
day trip by train or steamboat a necessity in 
getting into the wilderness. The ‘‘City”’ is 
New York, and the ‘‘Backyard”’ is not far 
from our doors. In his story entitled ‘‘Come 
Again in Hunting Time,”’ B. A. Dobson vividly 
recalls to mind one’s first trip into the woods, 
the happenings and humorous incidents which 
marked our first attempt to accustom ourselves 
to our change in environment, and in the read- 





ing of his story we shall, perhaps, gain a new 
insight into the characters of our old friends, 
the “guides. “Camp Bill Cody,” by Oscar 
D. Thees will open the eyes of those who 
are possessed of the idea that women, and 
most of all, girls, in camp, are—well—im- 
possible. ‘The story is well told, interesting, 
and we feel sure will be the source to which 
the future health and happiness of hundreds— 
nay, thousands—of our American girls may 
be traced. In Part II of his ‘‘Log Cabin 
Building” series, Mr. Oliver Kemp will detail 
the construction of more of these much- 
beloved dwellings, each one carefully illustrat- 
ed in his well-known style. It includes also 
much invaluable advice on interior decoration 
and the general management of log camps. 
‘The Little Known of the Adirondacks,” 
by Raymond S. Spears, an authority on that 
section, will agreeably surprise our friends who 
come and tell us that there is ‘‘nothing doing” 
up that way, and that if we want sport we 
have got to go elsewhere to find it. Some other 
features are: ‘‘Why Trout Sometimes Do 
Not Take the Artificial Fly,’’ by J. Stevenson; 
‘Field Trial Judges at Shows,’’ by James 
Watson; and ‘‘Intelligent Use of the Com- 
pass,’’ by S. D. Barnes. 

Last but not least there will be a liberal 
fund of timely hints on camping, fishing and 
life in the woods in general. The illustrative 
end will be particularly happv and prodigal, 
one of the features being a full-page painting 
of a grizzly bear by Louis Maurer. 
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PET STOCK- 


CENTS a word for each insertion. 


must accompany order 
Special rate for display advertisi 


inch. Cash must accompany order. 
Mr. James Watson, the well-kn 
is now in charge of the Kennel De 


to their care and treatment, and may 


KENNEL 


Advertisements will be inserted under this classifieation for FIVE 


words. No advertisements accepted for less than fifty cents. Casn 


cation, if not exceeding two inches, $3.75 per inch, $2.00 one- 


Mr. Watson will give advice as to dogs and all matters at 


LIVE GAME 


Numbers and Initials « ount as 
ing for breeders under this classifi- 
own editor of ‘The Dog Book. 

rtment of ‘Field and Sevens." 


be addressed at Hackensack. N.. 
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Alice Roosevelt’s 
BOSTON TERRIER ‘*FASHION” 
was bred and sold by Fred‘k E. Rice. 

Champion Fosco, at Stud, Fee, $25. 
Champion Fosco has beaten every Bos- 
ton Terrior Dog that has been exhibit- 
ed thisseason. Puppies and grown dogs 
for sale. Pedigreed and registration 
guaranteed. FRED’K E. RICE, 

Pennsylvania Hotel 
35th Street. cor. 8th Avenue. NewYerk 








MURRAY’S 
FOR SALE 8% 
No. 89956 


An ideal companion and a great little stock 
dog—Price, $200—Write for picture, pedigree, 
ete. Address: SIRIUS KENNELS, New 


Britain, Conn. We have a few brood bitches and 
some puppies for sale 

















GORDON SETTERS 

Mason A., 84202. Also several fine 

For Sale puppies eligible for registration; 

males. $25; females, $20. At stud, Ch. Teddy A 

Go87s, $20; Mason A., 84202, $15; Brigand A. 106033, 
15. 

Mrs. B. W. Andrews, Woodbury, N. J. 











At Stud 
MILNSHAW MASHER 


Chocolate-Pomeranian 
FEE $15.00 | 
ALWAYS ON HAND: French Bulls, Pomer- | | 
anians, Yorkshire Terriers and Griffon Brux- 
ellois. 


JULES FEROND, 
236 West 46th Street, New York 
TELEPHONE: 4439 BRYANT 




















Griffons Bruxellois 


The Kingcote Kennels of Hempstead is the largest 
exhibitor of this quaint and fashionable toy breed, 
Puppies by Champion Kingcote Boerke for sale, as 
well as some excellent breeding stock. 


KINGCOTE KENNELS, Hempstead, L. 1. 























Attention, Bulldog Men 
We have imported at = expense, the 
heavyweight bull ODIN 
who has on several occasions defeated the Philadel- 
phia sensation, Mohomet. If you want 
anything in the bulldog line, write to 


GOTHAM KENNELS, 48 East sist St., NEW YORE 








DOGS BOARDED—Reasonable rates. Good care. Ref- 
ences given. , Kennels, P. O. Box 500, 
Bay Shore, N. 





FOR SALE Foxhounds, beagles, rabbit and coon hounds. 
Airmount Kennels, Toughkenamon, Ches. Co., Pa. Es- 
tablished 1892. 


FOR SALE—Beautiful Irish Setter Puppies. Send 4 cents 
for illustrated catalogue. C. B. Hubbard, Atlantic, lowa. 











FOR SALE—Irish, Gordon, English, Llewellin setter pups 

and dogs. English pointer pups and dogs—spaniel and 
retrievers—price right, stock Rich class, natural hunters 
and retrievers. Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa. 
Enclose 4 cents for lists. 





OUR CHESAPEAKE retrievers were awarded first prize 
at World’s Fair. J. G. Morris & Son, Easton, Md. 


FOR SALE—Coon, Fox and Rabbit Hounds. Compare 
Kennels, Bucyrus, Ohio. 


THOROUGHLY TRAINED DOGS on quail for prairie 
or covert shooting. Can also work a few on Woodstock. 
Terms reasonable. Lock Laddie Kennels, Doniphan, Mo. 


FOR PEDIGREED FOXHOUNDS with the best of breed- 
ing, try M. B. Noble, Otterville, Ill. 














FOR SALE—Live wild geese decoys, 3 and 4 years old: 
mated and breeding geese. B.C. Bradford, 21 Reed St., 

Rockland, Mass. 

FOR SALE—Genuine Saunders c oon-h: hounds; best on earth; 
shipped on trial. J. E. Williams, Rose Creek, Tenn. 








F ORSAL E ll ive F ‘oxes, C ubs and ok 1 ones, Comrade Ken- 
nels, Bucyrus, Ohio. 





FOR SALE- Pointer pups. Sire, Lad’s Flash. Dam, Let 
Pet 1789. H. F., Tuckhannock, Pa. 


FINNIGAN 


go tuase Gotetinetnetins ting dog trainer of America, has 
35 d superior working pointers and 

setters broken to hunt to the gun or partridge, woodeuck 
and on pea We want fair prices for the quality, no cheap 
qitained dogs at any price. 


‘FINNIGAN KENNELS, Greene, N. Y. 


















oo 


Pedigreed Foxhounds—{20.0" 3). Re 

also Trained Coon Hounds and Still Cover Dogs, Rabbit Hounds and 

Squirrel Dogs. As fine trained doys as live. Fully guarant State 
wants. 


ddress E, D. HOPKINS, Imboden, Ark. 
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USEFUL ORNAMENTAL 


Gunman SILVER DoG Contee PLATES, the finest made, goc. 
and desi; high finish, process 
superior to the old style engraving on see. suis ~ 
er plate you never saw. ame of dog, owner 
handsomely designed on the plate, epaid aoa tee my 
CENTS. Get ons, it will please yeu, “<i by _ 
Two SIZ&S, 3-4 x 3 inch for the large dogs, 9-16 x 2 1-4 inch for the 


Fing R LEATHER KENNEL COLLAR, 60c. 
THE MOST ry COLLAR MADE. Best quality 
— icine yy a — — handsomely 


lasting. 

pny deny! ts. This collar and 
ee aaah ened Staats Tae 
hog. and vin jock and key, 25 cts. extra, Sizes 25 to a2 ip. 


HABERLEIN, JR. McPherson, Kan. 
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PHEASANTS: Ringnecked, Golden, 
Silver, White, Reeves, Amberst, Ver- 
Sicolor, Elliot, Soemmering, Impe- 
an, Peacock, Argus, Melanotus, 

tyr, Tragopans, Prince Wales and 
others. SWANS: White, black, black- 
necked and Bewick, Fancy Geese, 
Ducks and Pigeons, Peafowl], Flam- 
ingoes, Cranes, Storks. GAME 
BIRDS: Quail, Partridges, Black 
Gameand Capercailzies. DEER: Red 
Deer, Fallow, Rue-deer, Axis, J2pan 
ese, Albino, Gazelles, Antelopes, etc 
Wild Boars. Foxes, Hares Rabbits 
Squirrels and Ferrets Bears, Mon 
keys, Dogs etc. Write for price-list. 








- Sus Mohr Ulm: ines 
Exporter of Wild Animals 
ive Game, Fancy Pheasants &C. | 














MANGE 


CHLOROZONE will cure this. Price, 
$1.00 per gallon f.o.b. Cleveland. 
Send cash to us and we will ship 
promptly. We guarantee a cure. 


The Great Western Oil Co. 
Ci EVELAND, 0. 


Disinfectant Dept. 





A STRIKING EXAMPLE 


of what a GOOD FOOD will 
do for a GOOD DOG, 


Champion Dog Biscuit 


“The Peer of all Dog Foods”’ 
The dogs prefer it to all other 
foods. 

No preparation or trouble 
in feeding. 
Produces results unattainable by 
other means. 
Send See Free Semple 
d Bookle 


ST. PAUL BREAD Co., 


ST. PAUL, MINN. 

































BOO K) 


Dog Diseases 
AND HOW TO FBED 
Mailed FREE to any address by the auther. 

H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V.8., = 1278 Broadway, N. Y. | 





























FASHION’S DOG 


Reyally bred, registered ENGLISH BULL 
boas’. at reasonable prices for the best 

ported steck. The best tempered pets rey} the 
canine world. Write for prices and particulars 


NAIROD KENNELS {apne ny, 
515 Second Street “ 











are the BEST 
and CHEAPEST 


We also manufacture spe- 
cially prepared foods for DOGS, 
PUPPIES, CATS, RABBITS, 
POULTRY, PIGEONS, 
GAME, BIRDS, FISH. 

Send for Catalogue, “‘ Dog Culture’’ which contains 
Practical chapters on the feeding, kenneling and general 
management of dogs; also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT (Am.) LTD. 


NEWARK, N. J. SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. ST. Louis, Mo. 
CLEVELAND, OHIO BosTON, MASS, MONTREAL, CAN. 

















Satisfactien or Money Back. 


The HABERLEIN 
Dog Remedies 


No Experiments. Triedeadapproved! Ferty Years’ Experience. 








DISTEMPER CURE (Comb)......... $1.00 

ECZEMA CURE. ... see -5@ = sent: by_mail 
Sissons ceneenees ee ee ree 

WORM EXTERMINATOR... °:.- =. ee ate 

TONIC PHLLS....... eee eeeeerres P. ] expressed, 

CONDITION PILLS............... +25 om receipt of only 

FLEA REPELLER AND DISINF...... .50 

SCENT RESTORER AND INTENSIF:. | .50 $3. 50 

Rn “ 

otrt-+ 75 ho pee tye ay hh 


McPherson, Kan. 





ED. F. HABERLEIN - 











Bloodhounds—Trailers 


HESE are not cur dogs of unknown or faked breed- 
ing, but Genuine English Bloodhounds owned by a 
gentleman who has no further use for them, and 

will be sold at bargain counter price. 

Dog and Bitch whelped June, 1904. 
trailers. 
bitch. 

Dog and Bitch whelped Jan., 1906, by above pair 

Dog and Two Bitches whelped Feb., 1907, by the great 
bench show dog, Knox’s Magician. The dog and one 
bitch are hummers Priced separately at from $25 to 
$50, or the lot for $250. 

The kennel editor of Fietp anp Stream guarantees the 
lot as in the best possible condition and that this is an 
ge bargain for such a lot of strong, upstanding 
hounds, Waren. two such good quality bitches. Address 
JAMES W. Hackensack, for quick reply. 


Both are trained 
Bitch is a really good one and an Al brood 





















ANTISEPTIC 
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DISINFBCTANT 





Inflammation, Lameness, Soreness, Puisoned Wounds, Cuts, Spra.ns may be quick.y resicved by its use. Exceucnt in the 
Bath and for Tired, Aching Fcet. A much appreciated article for general use. 
Not genuine except in Trade-Mark Packages now bearing the Pure Food and Drug Law Serial No. 1603. 


"~hdendae” The Sulpho-Napthol Co., 73 Haymarket Sq. Boston 














Old Grist Mill 


It is 
BETTER 
THAN 
BEEF 











OLD GRIST MILL 


CHARLESTOWN, MASS. 














HAVE YOU A BIRD DOG? 


Then You Want The 
“Amateur Trainer” 


By ED. F. HABERLEIN 


A plain, practical and concise, yet thorough, guide 
in the art of training, handling and the correcting of 
faults of hunting dogs. Acknowledged by authorities 
and amateurs alike the most practical book on train- 
ing ever published. The author is a trainer of over 
39 years’ experience 

Not a large volume of pastime reading matter, but 
guaranteed to contain the most practical information 
on the subject at any price. Sent postpaid on receipt 
of price—paper cover, $1.00; finely cloth bound 
and gold embossed, $1.50, 

Address ali orders to 
FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
35 West 21st Street, New York 








GEDNEY FARM KENNELS 


DALMATIANS 





The Goipey Farm Kennels have the largest and 
best kennel of Dalmatians in this country. Dalma- 
tians are the best watch dogs and all round com- 
panion. No smart equipage is complete without 
them. Broken dogs, breeding stock and puppies 
always forsale. Send for stud cards, price list and 
descriptive circulars, 


SIX DOGS AT STUD 
FEES, $15 TO $30 





Gedney Farm Kennels 
F. Appleton, Manager White Plains, N. Y. 





























Irish Terriers at Stud 


Champion Borthwick Tormeator—Best Irish Terrier 
in America. Fee, $25. Blarney Gamececk—A splendid 
terrier, beautiful coat, long head and an Irishman. 
Fee, $20. Courtland Danby—Winner of eighteen 1st 
prizes before he wasa yearold. Fee, $r1s. 

A few select puppies usually fer sale as well as older 
dogs of the best breeding. Address all communications to 

JOHN G. BATES, Cedarhurst, L. I. 




















~ AIREDALE TERRIERS. 


FOR SALE—Two puppies by Ch. The Gamecock ex Oak 
lawn Flame. They are registered and crackerjacks. Write 
for description and price. 


J. M. HOLT. - «= Marshalltown, Iowa 





THE UTILITY KENNELS 
Offer some choice high-bred h Setters and 
Pointers, Seeny trained and untrained. Bitches 
in whelp qné pape: es. Mt en now Ser your 
season's shooting dog and com on or Pp 
ee eee Address CHAS. A. TER 
ath, 4 
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must accompany order. 


classification, if not ex 
per inch, $2.00 one-half inch. 


SALE ~ WANT 
AND EXCHANGE 


Advertisements will be inserted under this classi- 
fication for Five CenTs a word for each insertion. 
Numbers and Initials count as words. 
tisements accepted for less than fifty cents. Cash 


Special rate for display advertising under this 
ceeding two inches, $3.75 


No adver- 








DEEP TROLLING WITHOUT SINKERS 


Every man, woman and child who fishes *should know 
the good points about our Braided Metal Trolling Lines. 
They are made of the finest and most flexible metal, sixteen 
strands being braided into a beautiful, smooth, strong - 


non-kinking line. Write to-day to the Metal Line Mf, 
1099 Dawson Street, New York City, for descriptive 
and three samples of line. 


feanet 


This line has more weight than any other line, and there- 
fore will bring your minnow or spoon near my ne fish, no matter 
how deep down into the water they may ‘If the fish 


are down 25, 50 or 100 feet it makes no difference, the line 
will reach them. Big sinkers scare ninety per cent of the 
fish. ™ Our lines catch the big ones that are most easily 
scare 

See that the Metal Line Mfg. Co.’s name is one very line 
and do not accept an ~ f cheap imitations that are sold on 
the good reputation of our goods. Do not wait until you 
want to go fishing before getting a line. Have one ready. 
Discount to the trade. Address METAL LINE MANU- 
FACTURING COMPANY, 1099 Dawson Street, N. Y. City. 


FISHING RODS—Do you want a first-class handmade 
split bamboo equal to anything offered at double the price? 
by for catalogue. Geo. Morgan, Rod Maker, Syracuse, 








FOR EXCHANGE—Double Barrelled ten gauge shot gun 
for number 3 or 3-A kodak. C. H. Stockes, Mohawk, Fla. 


WANTED —February 1906 copies of Freup anp SrTrReaAM. 
Address Fietp aANp Stream Office. 


PIANO FOR SALE—New and at a bargain price. 
B., care Fretp AND STREAM office. 


BROTHE R, [{ have discovered the root that will surely 
cure that tobacco habit and eee. Let me write 


you about it. C. H. Stokes, Mohawk, Fla 


FOR SALE—New Lefever gun; all edeen improvements. 
Address ‘‘Gun Bargain,’’ care Fretp anp Stream Office. 








Address 











MADE $10,000 on HALF 
ONE MAN #2 22:is2.50e 
ing Ginseng. Another is 
making hundreds of dollars per year growing Mushrooms 
in an ordinary cellar. Others are making big nay 
growing Golden Seal and other medicinal plants, of whic 
the wild sup is fast pocoumas ommast and prices rapidly 
advancing. fouc CAN DO THE SAME. Our new monthly 
magazine, PROFITABLE HOME INDUSTRIES, tells 
you all about it; full details; letters from successful 
ople. If you want to make money, write us to-day. 
Pri ce $1.00 per year, 3 months trial 25 cents, sample copy 
1o cents. Address 


PROFITABLE HOME INDUSTRIES 
201 Thompson Building Scranton, Pa. 

















ne 


FOR SALE 
SALMON FISHING 


rights on two miles of river Jacques 
Cartier, twenty miles west of city of 
Quebec, Canada. This property is held 
in fee simple and the rights to fishing are 
in perpetuity. A rare opportunity as it 
will be sold at a sacrifice price. Address, 
B., care of Fretp & STREAM 


























AUTOMOBILES—Ford automobile and Orient buckboard 
for sale. Can save intending purchaser some money. 

Address P. D. W., care Fretp AND STREAM Office. 

FOR SALE—$35 A-1 Vista camera, brand nw, for $17.5 
cash. N. H. Crowell, Farmington, Minn. 

THE ANGLER’S GUIDE, just out, 200 pages, illustrated 
handsomest and most practical angler’s book ever pub- 








lished. Portraits, histories, local names, etc., of all the 
marine and inland species; 2,000 fishing resorts. Every- 
thing about fishes and fishing. By mail, 50 pam. Ad- 


Richmond Hill, L. 


dress Nassau Publishing Co., 





HE \D, an extra — and fine A acaat specimen, 
killed in Montana. Price, $200. Address B., care Freip 
AND STREAM. 


INV ALUABLE BOOK to Christian Science Investigators! 
ow Rev. Wiggin Rewrote Mrs. Eddy’s Book,” by 
Livingston Wright. (Reprinted from New York World.) 
Price, 50 cents, paper. Address, Mr. Wright, 24 Holmes 
Ave., Allston, Boston, Mass. 
FOR SALE—00° grade L. C. Smith Hammerless. 
new. A bargain at $17.50. 








Almost 
George Karch, Nazareth, Pa. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 


























H. A. DRISCOLE, 
Game Fish Paintings in Oil 


Sowing the actions of fish in life, my specialty. 

: Frecp anp Stream, and some of the 

most on poe aah authorities and anglers in 
Address: 


Perexsxi11, N. Y. 























9 1 OO Trewanexs $75 


OLD RELIABLE CONSOLIDATED 
TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 
243 BROADWAY (Est. 1881) NEW YORK 
12 Absolutely Reliable Typewriters 
(all makes). eens oneost $0 


examination anyw Send for 
“SPECIAL BARGAIN LIsT.” 














Regular $10.50, slightly used | 


TENTS at *6.75 


E have left a limited number of these splendid roxr2 
foot Wall Tents, complete with polesand stakes— 
the kind regularly sold everywhere for $10. 50—which 

we are closing out at 86,7 each. We made these tents 
for the National Cas Register Company's Annual En- 
campment given fo their employees who used them 
for only one week—except for this one week’s use they 
are guaranteed absolutely new and in perfect condition. 


Terms, cash with order; money refunded 
on request if not perfectly satisfactory. 


THE SCHNEIDER COMPANY 


\No. 54-60 Woodward Avenue, Detroit, Mich, 
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ERNEST McGAFFEY’S New Book 


OUTDOORS 


A BOOK OF THE WOODS, FIELDS AND MARSHLANDS 


$1.25 Net, Postage ro cents 


VOLUME of papers revealing a love of nature, keenness of observation, and power and 
beauty of description altogether unusual. Mr. McGaffey’s poems have placed him in 
the front rank of thoes whose insight into Nature’s secrets and whose gift of telling the 
reader what they saw have given importance and distinction to their work. In these 

intimate studies he shows a wide range of sympathy from the contemplation of Nature in 
some of her most impressive aspects to whimsically humorous sketches and accounts of fishing 
and shooting, in all the varieties in which they are practiced in the Middle West. 


SOME OF THE CHAPTERS 


THE MARSHES IN APRIL ALONG A COUNTRY ROAD FROG HUNTING 

PLOVER SHOOTING UNDER THE GREEN-WOOD TREE| THE CROW’S WING 

THE MELANCHOLY CRANE PAN-FISHING PRAIRIE CHICKEN SHOOTING 
FLIGHT OF COMMON BIRDS A NORTHERN NIGHTINGALE FALL JACK-SNIPE SHOOTING 
FISHING FOR CRAPPIE SQUIRREL SHOOTING IN DIM OCTOBER 

IN THE HAUNTS OF THE LOON DOWN THE ST. JOE RIVER HUNTING WITH FERRETS 
BLUE-BILLS AND DECOYS A MASQUE OF E SEASONS UAIL SHOOTING 

WALKING AS AN ART ¢£ | WOOD-CHUCKS IN WINTER WOODS 


‘‘A worthy addition to the literature of American sport with the gun, rod and 
rifle.’’"—Forest and Stream. 

‘‘Pervasive knowledge and understanding of the open-air world and poetic 
expression of the writer’s temperament and feeling. A delightfully entertaining 
little book.’’—Boston Transcript. 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS _ : : NEW YORK 














A Set of Four Poster 
Girls for Your Den 


Or the Beautiful Art Engraving "CUPID’S CANOE" 


FREE with one year’s THE OUTER’S BOOK 


subscription to 














ONE OF THE FOUR 
MCMANUS GIRLS 


The posters are the famous McManus Girls, printed in bright poster colors on a fine white 
mat, 12"x9" in size. The original of “Cupid's Canoe” was done by Angus McDonald 
and is owned and copyrighted by us. 3 These art prints are 7"x || 2" with wide mat. 








*curio’s Canos" 





The Outer’s Book is a high-class magazine of outdoor 
interest. The present price is $1.00 per year. On July | st 
this will be raised to $1.50. By subscribing now you 
save money and get these beautiful premiums free. 








THE OUTER’S BOOK 


51 HATHAWAY BUILDING 
MILWAUKEE, : : : WISCONSIN 
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WOODLAND REVERIES 
By P. C. KIRKBRIDE 


AR up in the North Country, where 

. the Ojibway Indians are. still 
the real rulers of the forest, Billy 

and I were paddling our canoe down 
one of those nameless waterways of 
that region in quest of a camping place 
for the night. A sharp bend in the 
stream brought us into swift waters, 
through which we shot, not without a 
good wetting, and then drifted to the 
shore of one of those small natural 
meadows occasionally to be found in 
the great forest. Here we landed and 
discovered the remains of a bough 
wigwam. The heavy snows of the winter 
had beaten it down, the pine boughs 
were dry and withered, but the poles 
were all there, neatly trimmed, so we 
decided to use them as a structure for 
our camp. In clearing away the dried 
bedding, I came across part of an old 
book, its pages yellow and stained, but 
not unreadable, and found it to be 
Henry Van Dyke’s delightful musings 
on Wood-Magic. Here, close to the Great 
Mother’s heart, some white man had 
lingered over the pages, and here I, 
too, lingered over them, their beauty 
striking me with new force amid such 
surroundings. He writes of the three 
vines that grow only in the North 





Woods, of the Snow-berry and of the 
Partridge-berry, and then of the Woods- 
vine, which bears no fruit. ‘‘ He who eats 
of the Snow-berry grows wise with the 
wisdom of the flowers. He who tastes 
of the Partridge-berry gains the knowl- 
edge of the birds; but he who but 
touches his lips to the Woods Leaf is 
ever after bewitched.” 

Travel where he will, the call of the 
North Woods is ever in his ears. Sleep- 
ing, he dreams of the night winds sigh- 
ing through the pines, and awakes with 
the scent of the balsam boughs “all 
about him. The daintiest feast speaks 
of the trout and venison eaten to the 
music of some rippling stream. The 
noise of great cities is but the voice of 
the Red Gods calling, and the long 
streets fade away into the green-arched 
isles of the woodland trail. 

Many seek the three vines, but few 
find the first two. Perchance some 
of us find the blossoms of the Snow- 
berry and the Partridge-berry, and 
then plunge deeper into the forest in a 
vain quest for the ripened fruit. But the 
Woods-vine grows plentifully where 
the deep shadows fall, and he who 
seeks it at the foot of the great trees 
can scarce fail to find its delicate leaves, 
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Other things will he find; but this is the 
best of all, becauseits memory never fades. 

Sitting before the club or home fire- 
place some dreary winter’s night, you 
who have tasted of the magic leaf see 
only twisting antlers in the flames, and 
are instantly back on the trail of your 
first buck, or largest moose. Then how 
quickly pass the varied pictures. First, 
comes the initial night in the game 
country, where you stood around with 
that utterly helpless feeling, watching 
your guide deftly build your “lean- 
to” of pine boughs, unpack your duffle, 
start your fire, and cook your supper. 
You have not yet eaten of the magic 
leaf, and your guide is only the “hired- 
man.” Later, you know what a splendid 
big-hearted fellow he is; how heartily he 
can laugh at your stories. What a good 
one he can tell himself. How patiently 
he shows you the sign-boards Nature 
has placed in the woods. When you 
are wet and cold and discouraged, how 
he can brace you up, and with what 
wonderful quickness he can make wet 
wood blaze into a cheery fire. When 
you miss your first deer, as miss him you 
do, no sympathy could be more keen 
than his, no “guying” from him, and 
when you do finally stand beside your 
first buck, he is about as proud of it as 
you are. He does not say as much as 
you do, but he does say “shake,” and 
his big hand grasps yours in the clasp 
of a friendship that, thank God, will last 
as long as you try to be worthy of it. 

A log in your fire-place crumbles, and 
you again see the blanket spread over 
the balsam boughs, the now smouldering 
camp fire, and the myriad stars over- 
head. What an odd sensation you had 
as you threw yourself down to sleep, 
not fearful exactly; no, you were not 
at all afraid, but you recalled the long 
forgotten story of the big black bear 
nurse used to tell you, back in the child- 
hood days. Then you remembered read- 
ing of the savage moose that killed a 
man somewhere last year. A squirrel 


scampered over the dry leaves behind 
you, and you started up very suddenly, 
grasped your rifle, and yelled for Billy. 
It was not a warm night, but your 
brow was covered 


with tiny drops. 


The dew must have been heavier than 
you fancied, to tickle through your 
bough roof like that. Then you wondered 
who was sawing wet wood with a dull 
saw over there, and wondered still more 
when you realized that it was only 
Billy’s snore. It sounded rather com- 
forting after all, and the next thing you 
knew, Billy was calling you to breakfast. 
Only in ‘“‘God’s outdoors” can you sleep 
through the splitting of fire wood. You 
wanted to help Billy cook the break- 
fast, but did not know how. You did 
try to help dry the tin plates, but used 
a pine bough and the needles stuck. 
Billy handed you a tuft of fragrant 
grass, and you did better. Then you 
started out for your first deer, con- 
fident of killing him with one shot. 
After a time Billy stopped, you wondered 
if he had grown tired so soon. Instead 
of sitting down he pointed silently 
towards a little glade to your right. 
You cocked your rifle, all trembling, but 
saw nothing save the sunlight dancing 
on brown leaves. Billy stepped quietly 
to you, again pointed, saying ‘Shoot 
that deer,” and you knew he expected 
you to do so. Bye and bye a bunch of 
sunlit brown leaves sprang into life, 
a white flag unfurled itself, and the 
whole thing crashed up over the ridge. 
Presently it dawned on you that that 
was the deer Billy was imploring you to 
shoot, and you started to shoot holes in 


the ridge all the way up. Billy sat 
down for a smoke. You can’t recall 
just what you did—or said. Again you 


went on and on, filling your lungs 
with the glorious air, your eyes wide 
open, silently praying that you might see 
a deer before Billy did. Once more 
Billy stopped, crouching before you, and 
right over his broad shoulders you 
caught a flitting of reddish brown be- 
tween the white birch trees. Only for an 
instant; but in that instant your rifle 
barked sharply, followed by the crash- 
ing of the plunging deer. Again sick 
despair gripped you, as Billy quietly 
filled his pipe. Billy looked very happy 
then. You resented his happiness, until 
he showed you bright crimson drops 
on the woodland carpet. Then you 
wanted to run, but Billy held you back 























for a, to you, long, long time, telling 
you that it would be a far chase unless 
you let the deer lie down and bleed 
freely. Finally you started, Billy swing- 
ing along confidently on the blood- 
marked trail. Will you forget the un- 
certainty of that quarter of a mile, 
or the feelings of blended triumph and 
pity with which you looked down on 
your big buck, shot much too far behind 
the shoulder, but yet shot? Then you 
watched Billy dress him, and took his 
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liver over to a nearby spring for your 
lunch. Here you leaned over to drink 
the clear, cold water, and a tiny leaf, 
floating by, brushed your lips. It was 
from the magic Woods-vine and suddenly 
your eyes opened, you saw the true 
beauty of the great woods. Ever after 
its enchantment holds you, to leave you 
only when the red blood leaves your veins. 

But the fire is low. the hour late, 
and fire pictures must give way to the 
dreams of slumber. 


VACATION THOUGHTS 


By W. D. WEGEFARTH 


*Tis now that a fellow begins to think 
Of the dear old summertime, 

And longs for a trip to his favorite haunt, 
Away from the city’s grime. 


He sits at his desk in a dreamy mood, 
Forgetful of earthly care, 
And chooses a cloth for a summer suit 


From a fashionable tailor’s snare. 


He counts up the cash that he has on hand, 
And adds what he hopes to earn; 
Then reads from a booklet on “Summer Trips” 


*Til his tired eyelids burn. 


He remembers the lake and the gliding boat 


And the maid with golden hair; 
He knows that the boat still glides o’er the lake, 
But wonders if she’ll be there. 


With a happy sigh he takes up his pen, 


And tries hard to concentrate; 


But a fellow can’t help dreaming now and then, 


For dreams are a worker’s fate. 
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THE DELIGHTS OF CAPE BRETON SALMON FISHING 


By B. W. MITCHELL 

















66 ARGAREE-E-E!” Ever heard 
of it? If not, go afield 


some spring morning and 

listen to the rich, spicy, full-throated 
call of the redwing blackbird. ‘“‘ Mar- 
garee-e-e! Margaree-e-e!”” he _ trills, 
telling you of the beautiful river of 
Cape Breton, in the lush grasses of whose 
bordering meadows he and his cousin, 
that winged cream-chocolate, the bobo- 
link, make love by the roar of the 
rapids and build their fleece-lined homes. 
The beauty and purity of the Mar- 
garee River have been acknowledged 
since first the eyes of white men looked 
upon it. In the olden days, when Cape 
Breton was the eastern outpost of New 
France, the empire of romantic daring, 
the knightly voyageurs found this river 
of undefiled charm and named it for the 
purest saint of their creed, Riviére 
Sainte Marguérite. In the centuries that 
have passed, the name has been cor- 
rupted to Margaree, though that is the 
only corruption that has touched the 
stream. It still flows pure as of old, 


untainted by city or factory or saw- 
mill, in all its pristine beauty of scene 


and setting, primitive even in its pas- 
sions, the wild passions of its uncon- 
trolled floods. The stream is really 
double; the Southwest Margaree drain- 
ing Lake Ainslie, famous for its trout, 
and the Northeast Margaree rising in the 
crystal springs of the mountainous water- 
shed back from Baddeck. The two 
streams join at the little hamlet of 
Margaree Forks, and flow thence into 
the Gulf of St. Lawrence. With the 
southwestern fork we have no con- 
cern. The lake water discharging 
through it is slightly colored, not the 
clear amber, but a steel gray; and 
though Lake Ainslie teems with trout, 
its décharge offers little to the sports- 
man. Very different is it with the 
northeastern branch. Clear as crystal, 
tingeing after heavy rains to amber, it is 
a stream beloved of the great Atlantic 
salmon and the silver sea trout. 

The Margaree river entered our little 
world almost by accident, and it came 
about in this wise. 

A yearning for salmon possessed 
our souls. We knew of course, of the 
great salmon rivers of the Gaspé 























Peninsula, Restigouche, Miramichi, Mat- 
apedia, and all those aristocrats, where 
heavy licenses rest upon the pools 
and whence the profane and the un- 
godly—financially speaking—are barred. 
A fisherman in far Newfoundland 
had said to us, “‘Why don’t you try 
Margaree?” What and where was Mar- 
garee? Questions in Mulgrave yielded 
little information. Margaree appeared 
to be about as definite a locality as 
Timbuctoo. Finally someone named a 
certain Dugald Campbell. One more 
tangibility. There was a Margaree River 
somewhere, and on its banks dwelt the 
Scot aforesaid, and salmon were rumored 
in its waters. 

How to get there? Our worst enemy 
in an inauspicious moment counselled 
“Go to —— Inverness.” Now, In- 
verness is, as the Latin poet said, 
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to run the sixty miles. A compensation 
is the extreme beauty of the route; for 
when all the babies on the train are 
squalling at once, or when two young 
French lobstermen are giving an im- 
promptu concert on a wheezy har- 
monica and a cracked fiddle, or when 
your train lies indefinitely on a siding, 
you can get out and look at the seenery— 
the Gulf’s expanse of burnished gold in 
the declining sun, or some delightful lake, 
or the looming grandeur of Cape Mabou. 
Besides, you can always think of salmon. 

There is an odd zest to travel when 
you don’t know just where you are going, 
nor the way to get there; in short, when 
“you ain’t a-goin’ nowhere nohow.” 
That was our situation. Therefore, 
questions began to flow. 

“Ts there a hotel in Inverness?” I 
asked a young man of the genus drummer. 





LOOKING UP THE MARGAREE RIVER 


“ostia Ditis.” Don’t ask what this 
means; it’s a cussword; but nothing is 
too bad for Inverness. There is an 
alleged railway from Point Tupper to 
Inverness, so we took it. The one 
daily train takes four mortal hours 





er 


Three of. ’em,” was the brisk re- 
ply, ‘and if you boil ’em down into 
one, it’ll be half a decent one.” 

This was gloomy. My next venture 
reached a man who looked naturalized 
and resigned to it. 
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“How far is it from Inverness to 
Dugald Campbell’s?” 

“Eighteen miles.” 

Dugald was come from the unknown 
to the known and located. He was a 
reality. 

“Any way to get up there to-night?” 

“May get a livery man.” Gloom still 
floated in the air. Then he took his 
turn at quizzing: 

“Stranger here?” 

“Yeu, air.” 

“Goin’ salmon fishin’?” 

“Vea” 

“Well, try the mail driver.” 

It was a mere straw, but we clutched 
it. As the train pulled into the grimy, 
coal-stained mining town of Inverness 
at eight-thirty, the sun, a huge blood- 
red, rayless ball was just tangent to the 
water’s rim, and silhouetted against it, 
fair and full, was a distant ship. But 
no time for aesthetics now. We leaped 
from the train into the arms of a giant, 
who smiled upon us and greeted us as 
long-lost friends: 

“Glad to see you,” this cordially, as he 
reached for our _ bags. “Tmperial 
Ho 

“Where ’1l we find the mail driver?” 

“T don’t know him.” The Lord 
loveth a cheerful liar! Neither did 
we know him, but we do know one 
when we see him; and we did see a 
man carrying mail pouches, so we 
pounced upon him. 

“Can you take us up to Dugald 
Campbell’s to-night?” We held our 
breath. The carrier must have divined 
our plight. 

“Ay, that I will. Dugald’s ane daugh- 
ter was goin’ up wi’ me the nicht, but 
she maun wait till tomorra.” Saved! 

A kindlier old Scot does not live than 
good old Angus Macdonald. A little 
buckboard, a little pony, and three 
hundred pounds of mail sacks. Into 
the buckboard we piled, bag and bag- 
gage. No time for supper; but we had 
some “somatose chocolate,” a delicious 
condensed food-confection of chocolate 
and beef extract, so we were independ- 
ent of meals. 

“Dugald’s weel fu’ up wi’ fishermen,’ 
said Angus, as we tugged up the moun- 
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tain back of town; “but I make na 
doot he’ll tak ye in; an’ they be killin’ 
mony saumon.” We felt better. 

Thus began a drive to be remem- 
bered after all others have faded to 
oblivion. The blood-red Gulf had slowly 
devoured the sun and flamed its color on 
the Western sky, while above the 
balsam-fringed horizon of the East, a 
great orb of opal, mother-of-pearl and 
silver, soared into the blue immensity 
and bathed the earth in romantic 
light. 

“T’ll tak the shore road, sir,” said 
the old Scot; “ ’t is a bit longer an’ 
more hillyer; but I’d have ye view its 
beatity.” He had the soul of an artist, 
even though the hand was the hand of 
toil. 

The last ray of twilight faded. The 
roadway lay at the verv verge of the 
towering cliffs overlooking the Gulf, 
now transfigured by the moon’s magic 
to a sea of iridescent pearl. Landward 
the mountains towered higher and ever 
higher, rounded, massive, forest-clad. 
Far on the horizon the lights of a steamer 
gave the one touch of life. 

At last Macdonald turned from the 
pale glow of moonlight and sea into 
the forest. The silver flood of light 
came to us now, filtered through the 
tracery of the black spruces that towered 
like the columns of a vast cathedral and 
flung their boughs across the way. 
The air was heavy and luscious with the 
fragrance of the balsam. But the roads 
—to call them execrable is to praise 
them! We seemed to drift over the 
huge puddles and once in a while to 
get aground. In going down the sharp 
descents, the only brake was that our 
driver leaped out and clung to the bit, 
allowing himself to be dragged by the 
sure-footed pony. The poor beast tugged 
her heavy load only to the constant 
guttural urgings of Macdonald, always 
the same sound, but for long, incom- 
prehensible. “Gloria! Gloria!” Ro- 
mantic old mai! driver, we thought, to 
eall his mare “Gloria.” We changed 
horses midway at the old man’s humble 
home, and the same call of encourage- 
ment continued. Now, no mail driver, 
however poetic of temperament, would 




















—_——@ 











call two beasts ‘“‘Gloria;” and, besides, 
in this last case the name did not apply 
for other reasons. A closer analysis of 
the call resulted in ‘“G’ ’lo’wi’yuh! 
G’ ’lo’wi’yuh!” the driver’s Gaelic synco- 
pation for “Get along with you.” 
Emerging at last from the dense pro- 
tection of the balsam forest into more 
cultivated country, it grew bitterly cold; 
and then, pointing to a house crowning 
hill and gleaming ghostly in the icy 
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What! Turned adrift on the land- 
scape at two a.M. in this out-of-the-way 
niche of the:universe! The Margaree 
flowed coldly past us and the little 
children of the marshlands mocked 
us in the shrill piping of their ceaseless 
chorus, “ Brekkekekek, Koax, Koax!” 
Now knew we the emotions of tramp- 
dom. Babes in the wood! Come, 
Robin, with the strawberry leaves! Sal- 
mon? Bah! Mud-cats for ours! 


7 


“Sea trout for mine” 


clearness of the moonlight, Macdonald 
said: “There is Dugald’s.” 

We drove up to the door. A tre- 
mendous pounding brought a sleepy re- 
sponse, for it was two of the clock on a 
moonlit morning; no sleep, no supper. 
We heard a lively debate in Gaelic— 
for among their own people the language 
of these Cape Breton Scotch is pure 
Gaelic. Angus came back to the buck- 
board a bit ruefully: ‘Dugald ’ll 
no tak ye.” 





Angus came nobly to the rescuc; 
“T’ll no’ leave ye lak this,” he said, 
and drove to the next house, that of 
Dugald’s own brother, Donald. Again 
the pounding; again the colloquy in 
Gaelic. And then this aged couple 
rose from their beds and took in the 
wanderers. ‘The dear old lady even in- 
sisted on getting a meal for us, which, of 
course, was not permitted. Rest came 
delightfully, after many injunctions to 
rise only when sleep had fled. Sitting 
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n the sunshine next morning, the Good 
Samaritan and I talked it over. 

“Dugald’s house is fu’, sir. I advise 
ye to go on five miles to the hotel. 
Anyway, sir, there’s a slavery in saumon 
fishin’; there’s patience needed, per- 
severance and much expense.”’ 

We sadly agreed on each item in the 
count. Five miles to the hotel. Now 
“hotel” in the back country has a re- 
pellant sound; but there was nothing 
else for it, but five miles forward or 
nine hundred back—and that without 
a salmon. 

The five miles covered, an enchanting 
little village lay before us in a basin of 
the mountains snow-white‘houses, snow- 
white churches, thrift and beauty on 
every hand. Our Jehu, a Gaelic lad, 
drew rein before a pretty villa: 

“Here’s the hotel,” he said. 

“Oh, it’s the place for me!” gasped 
Nip with intuition. 

And it was, thanks to the gracious 
lady who received us, mothered us, 
and made us a home for days te come.* 

Strangers in the village! An hour 
later two delightful old gentlemen called 
upon us. To them we owe whatever 
of pleasure or success fell to our lot, and 
it was exceeding great. One of these 
was Mr. Donald Ross, the efficient game 
commissioner of the island; the other, 
his brother, long and snowy of beard, 
ruddy of countenance, merry of glance, 
and kind of heart as Santa Claus him- 
self. 

“Are ye come saumon fishing?” All 
Margaree lives in an atmosphere of 
salmon. Anyone who comes to the 
river comes for the salmon; and every 
child or man who meets you on the 
highway gives you courteous greeting: 
“Good day, sir; ha’ ye keeled a salmon 
yet?” For you never ‘‘catch” a saumon— 
you “kill” him. And so, on kindness 
bent, these two good men and true 
came to us. Had we ever caught 
salmon before? No, we were the rawest 
novices. 

“Ha’ ye then the proper tackle?” 

We spread our equipment before 
these experts. 


~*For the benefit of intending salmon fishermen I give 
the address in full: Mrs. A. M. Ross, North East Mar- 
garee, Cape Breton. Go in via Baddeck, 


“Your lines and reels and casts (lead- 
ers) and flies are all that could be wished ; 
but your rods—ay, your rods are too 
light.” A child of Belial in the States 
had imposed on innocence and_ had 
said our bass rods were stout enough. 
Our new friend continued: “Now I 
have a fine salmon rod; let me put it 
at your disposal for your visit.” | 
appeal to all fishermen: can courteous 
hospitality go farther than the loan of 
fine tackle to utter strangers and con- 
fessed novices? 

“Do ye know aught of salmon cast- 
ing?” asked Santa Claus. 

We owned our ignorance. 

“Tll go with ye this afternoon, if 
ye’ll have me, and show ye.” And all 
afternoon that dear old patriarch, like 
the keen sportsman he is, waded the 
icy waters of the Margaree and patiently 
corrected our faults. No salmon _re- 
warded us; only a few of the superb 
fresh-run sea trout, about three pounds 
in weight, fighting like tigers; beautiful 
fish, pink enamelled on frosted silver. 
But what joy! How we revelled in the 
glorious scenery and the balmy air and 
our genial friend’s delightful talk of 
the king of all fish and his capture: 

“Ay, ’t is exciting sport to play one. 
It brings your heart to your throat 
many times. Ay, I once knew a stout 
man to faint away on hooking a big 
fellow. And only last season an in- 
valid came here to fish and get back 
his health. He hooked a grand one, a 
grand one, sir, an’ played him well 
o’er an hour. An’ when the salmon 
broke the cast, he sank upon the ground. 
‘Thank God he’s off,’ he cried; ‘I 
could ’a’ stood it no longer.’ And one 
man I knew sat up all night beside 
the first one he killed. There’s no 
fish like the salmon, sir, for excitement. 
He’s the monarch of all.” 

And so we fished the Plaster Pool and 
the Pink Plaster Pool and the Brook 
Pool; and we trudged back up the 
brook enjoying superb trout fishing 
en route, to say nothing of gathering 
the luscious wild strawberries by hand- 
fuls—‘‘and the Evening and the Morn- 
ing were the First Day.” 

The Atlantic salmon (salmo salar), 


























easily first among the game fishes of the 
world, is, even more than is the case 
with all anadromous fish, a fish of 
mystery. What is his life history? 
Where does he pass his winters? In 
his infancy he is called a parr. He is 
then an exquisite little fellow, dark 
olive on the back, silvery on the sides, 
with scattered irregular splotches of 


bright scarlet. So we know him till 
he is eight or ten inches in length. Then 


he vanishes from ken until he reappears 
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river during our stay. Here a bit of 
advice: never record on your hotel 
register a fish under ten pounds. 
The salmon spend the summers in the 
cold, clear waters of the rivers of the 
North, beginning to run in early June, 
and running continuously until Novem- 
ber, when they spawn. Then the male 
and female, easily distinguished by the 
jaw mark of sex, join in making the 
spawning beds, lying on their sides in 
the riffs (rapids) and scooping out the 





THE PLASTER POOL 


“There is no more exhilarating sight than a clear pool swarming with the great fish (salmon) 
leaping and darting about, apparently in mere play’”’ 


as a grilse. He is now pure silver, 
sparingly spotted with dots of black, 
and he weighs from three to six pounds. 
But where in the salt depths has he been 
between times? He next appears as a 
true salmon, eight to eighty pounds— 
the last, a record. The salmon of the 
Margaree usually run from sixteen to 
twenty-four pounds, though a monster 
of forty-eight was taken in the lower 


pebbles with their huge tails. The eggs 
are now shed and fertilized, and, going 
above the bed, both fish stir up the 
sand and pebbles to drift down over 
the eggs. The problem of the salmon’s 
food is largely unsolved. All fish caught 
in the rivers have nothing in the stomach; 
and it seems fairly well agreed that in 
rising to a fly they do not regard the 
fly as food. They often rise in the 
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same manner to floating leaves. There 
is no more exhilarating sight than a 
clear pool swarming with the great 
fish, leaping and darting about, ap- 
parently in mere play. Also, when 
the salmon are leaping, it is useless to cast 
the fly. Salmon cannot be lured with 
live bait of any kind, with one solitary 
exception, and that bait is so fatally allur- 
ing, so absolutely deadly, that the 
fact of its being little known is one 
point scored for the salmon’s expec- 
tation of life. 

The salmon, like other game, is being 
pursued to extinction. It is a safe 
prophecy that unless wiser laws are 
made for the protection of the salmon, 
and unless these laws are enforced, as 
they now are not, salmon in Canadian 
waters will soon be a thing of the past. 
Netting is permitted in the mouths of 
rivers to the limit of tide water. This 
should be absolutely prohibited, and 
the net-fishermen brought to realize 
that visiting sportsmen are far more 
profitable game than visiting salmon. 
Thousands are netted in these destruc- 
tive traps; hundreds more, bruised, in- 
jured, raw of head, escape the deadly 
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meshes only to die. True, the net- 
men are forbidden to “close the chan- 
nel;” but when overlapping nets are set 
from either bank, closing a full three- 
quarters of the channel each woy, it 
stands to reason that only a minute frac- 
tion of all the fish can possibly follow 
the zig-zag course between the nets, 
and escape either capture or laceration. 

Further: to save the fishing, poaching 
must be stopped. At present, it is 
rampant in all forms. Seining the 
pools, spearing by flare-light, all the 
known - illegal methods of killing the 
fish are practiced daily and nightly, 


and the marauders go utterly un- 
molested by the unsympathetic, in- 
efficient, often collusive fish wardens. 


I myself, nightly saw the flares of the 
spear-boats, and found in secluded pools 
boats tied up, equipped for the night’s 
work. The officers of the law could not 
find them. 

The offices of fish warden, at $60 per 
year, and of overseer, at $200, are in 
most instances, pure—or impure—po- 
litical jobs; and if by chance a warden, 
with some remnant of a sense of duty, 
does discover a poaching party, he has 

















been known to be seized and drawn 
through the pool, enmeshed in the net. 

Two honest men and sportsmen came 
running to a certain overseer, busily hoe- 
ing potatoes in a meadow by the river: 
“Murdoch, mon; there’s twa men netting 
your pool!” 

Murdoch throws himself prone on the 
ground between the green rows: “I 
anna see them,” says he. 

Three wardens worked in fields on 
the river bank, half a mile apart; net- 
ting was carrieti on openly between 
them in broad daylight. 

The summer of 1906 was a remark- 
ably successful season for legitimate 
sport on the Margaree. A gentleman 
resident, who is a notable fisherman, said 
to me: “Not the wardens are to be 
thanked for the run of salmon this 
year, but God Almighty, who sent 
the rains to darken the water so the 
spear-men couldn’t see them.” 

A contributory cause to poaching is, 
that the fines imposed cannot be col- 
lected by legal process. The present 
system of imprisonment, in lieu of fine, 
works badly. I quote a specific instance: 

A certain Frenchman, a cobbler, con- 
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victed of poaching, refused to pay his fine 
and took thirty days in jail. Ordinarily 
living in the most frugal and penurious 
fashion, he then lived well—for him— 
at the public expense, and actually 
cleared twenty-two dollars by working 
at his trade in jail. Naturally, he 
was eager for another conviction, which 
he certainly would not have been, had 
the fine been a lien against his humble 
cottage or his goods. 

The facts above given are vouched 
for, and the whole question is of vital 
importance to all lovers of sport. The 
hatcheries, it must be acknowledged, are 
doing admirable work to counteract 
the evil. The establishment near the 
village handles about three hundred 
fish in a season, extracting from each 
about twenty thousand ova. Here is 
one contribution alone of six million 
fry. Abolish the present legalized net- 
ting and the illegal poaching, and as 
fine salmon fishing as exists in the world 
will be found om the northern shores 
of Cape Breton. 

By far the finest pools on the upper 
Margaree are owned by Mr. Donald 


Ethridge, himself a fly-caster of con- 
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summate skill. Armed with not a letter, 
but a message of introduction, the first 
pink of dawn found us at his pool. He 
was already fishing, casting the fly with 
the superb range and accuracy for which 
he is famous. Most courteously did he 
tender us the freedom of all his pools, 
already shared by another visitor with 
far more claim than we upon his gen- 
erosity. This visitor, we’ll call him 
A——, soon appeared, and we agreed 
to fifteen-minute “spells” at the pool. 
The morning was gloriously perfect. 
The mists still clung lingeringly to the 
distant blue mountains. A great hill 
walled in the pool on one side, draped 
with balsam and spruces. These spruces 
are exceptionally beautiful, bearing on 
their topmost boughs dense masses of 
brown cones, glistening like plush in the 
sunlight, and this deep green and vivid 
brown curtain above the pool was an 
enchantment. The bank from which 
we fished was a meadow—an intervale, 
they call it there—starred with pied 
daisies and musical with gallant little 
bobolinks, singing to their nesting mates. 
It is my turn to cast. Wading out into 
the amber swiftness just above the pool, 
and casting always from over the up- 
current shoulder, I send a double-hook 
Silver Doctor flying across the water. 
The method of casting for salmon 
differs widely from the continuous per- 
formance business of luring trout or 
bass. The rod should be fourteen to 
eighteen feet long, thirty to _fifty 
ounces in weight, and is manipulated 
with both hands. With such tackle 
the labor of the constant casting to the 
surface would weary the strongest arm. 
The cast is made, the fly allowed to 
sink a foot or two and kept jerkily 
moving by a slow vertical oscillation 
of the rod tip, the butt beifig supported 
against the body. Without having ac- 
tually timed the best casters, I should 
estimate that the casts average three 
in two minutes. Again and again the 
long line sweeps back in undulating 
curves and hurls itself forward: to the 
spring of the rod. 
Repeated casts fail to bring a reply, 
so very, very slowly I wade down the 
pool. Suddenly comes a vicious strike, 
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then a brief run and deep burrow in the 


water. My heart leaps, but it is only 
a fine sea trout of some three pounds. 
Another time he would be welcome, but 
to-day he is a disappointment. 

It is now A ’s turn at the pool. 
He is a skilled hand, so I[ lie on the grass 
with Donald Ethridge and listen to 
his kindly instructions. And so for an 
hour or two we took our turns at whip- 
ping the beautiful pool, but to no avail. 

“T fear,” says Donald, “there are no 
salmon in the pool; yet, I know it wasn’t 
poached in the night. Try it once 
more. Never lose hope when salmon 
fisting; they’re whimsical. Wait! Try 
a Jock Scott for this time, and then a 
Durham Ranger and a Black Dose, 
in order. I’d ’a’ thought the Silver 
Doctor would fetch a rise this morning, 
the water being so dark.” 

Out again into the shallow current 
at the deep pool’s head. Away sails 
the Jock Scott and lights just over the 
deep water. 

A second cast; and as I slowly wave 
the rod’s tip up and down, the fly is 
quietly absorbed from below. There 
is no swirl, no commotion of any kind; 
just a plain business transaction without 
any frills; something wanted that fly 
and took it. But the line begins to run, 
not at lightning speed, but steadily, 
evenly, irresistibly. 

“Another sea trout,’’ calls A——. 

“No!” cries Donald, with emphasis; 
“’t is a salmon. Don’t check him; 
don’t try it. Come to the bank, the 
bank!” 

I back away to the bank, the reel 
singing an even insistent spinning chorus. 
Then, at the very rocks on the opposite 
shore, the waters part, and a vision of 
polished silver flashes four feet—his own 
length—into the air with a shower of 
sparkling glassy drops. Curving with a 
mermaid’s grace in mid-air, the great 
fish turns to throw himself athwart the 
line. The quickly-lowered tip foils him, 
and his splash in the river as he falls 
back is as the splash of some huge dog. 

Then the fight is on in earnest, with 
Ethridge at my elbow as commander- 
in-chief and master of strategy. In low- 
voiced advice and counsel he seems to 
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calm the excited nerves and to lower the 
heart beat to only twice normal, at the 
same time regulating every detail of the 
play, the angle of the rod, the amount 
of strain, and the fundamental principles 
of never touching a finger to the line 
or trying to check a run. Back and 
forth thrashes the salmon, but every 
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control, and as he nears the pebbled 
beach, the sight of that long form, 
dimly seen as he fights the fight for life 


in the amber waters, brings a series 
of sensations, the very first of their 


kind, that will remain branded on the 
memory through life. 


Then, at a crucial moment, the line 


PHOTOGRAPH TAKEN BY THE AUTHOR, SHOWING SALMON POACHER’S BOATS TIED AT FOOT OF 
CLIFF, ACCESSIBLE ONLY BY ANOTHER BOAT AND PREPARED FOR ILLEGAL NIGHT FISHING 


whirl leaves him 
maddening strain 
No thought of 


leap and dash and 
still with the deadly 
upon his tender jaw. 
forcing him; for the salmon’s head is 
so soft and delicate in its flesh and 
cartilage, that if held up by the gills the 
head will tear off. Hence, the im- 


perative need of a light touch in the 
handling of a hooked fish. 
At last the salmon seems a bit under 





sweeps under a small snag, till now 
unseen. Ethridge gives a cry of alarm; 


but the salmon, not realizing his ad- 
vantage, sweeps back with a mighty 
wave of the tail and frees the line, 
by the merest chance. He is now 
plainly visible in shallow water, and ap- 
parently weak. so A—— advances to 
gaff. The sight of the new enemy 
strikes the fish with a frenzy of terror, 
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and away like a cannon ball he darts, 
straight down the pool to some bad 
rapids below. I run with him in his 
rush, but even thus, full seventy-five 
yards of line fairly smoke from the 
whirring reel. By good luck he stops 
short of the rapids, and he yields, little 
by little, to efforts to guide him back 
towards the pool’s head. Again he is in 
deep, safe water, and now he burrows. 
Straight to the bottom he bores and be- 
gins to “jig,” standing vertical in the 
water, head down, and with determined 
tugs, boring his nose into the stones 
to break the hook or fray the leader, 
and the tip of the rod gives me a seismo- 
graphic record of each jig. 


“Ah, ’t is an ugly fish,” Donald 


mutters repeatedly under his breath. 
An ugly fish and a novice make a bad 
combination—for the novice. 

Again he yields and is reeled to the 
shallows, and A— wades forward 
again to gaff; but that perverse fish 
darts, and darts the wrong way, fouling 


the line around the legs of his foe. 
An adroit leap by A—— clears the line, 
and another desperate rush ensues, long 
and powerful as before. 

Five times does the salmon yield to the 
strain and submit to be guided into 
the quiet shallows. Five times in the 
despairing strength of terror he carries 
out nearly every yard of line upon the 
reel. His reserve of power is amazing. 

The sixth time the distress of the fish 
is apparent; he rolls from side to side 
of his burnished silver body and feebly 
waves his broad tail. Then a deft stroke 
of the cruel gaff, and he lies on the hard 
stones with scarcely a perceptible gill 
movement—my first salmon of the Mar- 
garee. Thestubborn fighter had literally 
to be killed before being brought to gaff. 

A—— watched me quizzically as I 
obeyed the impulse to a war whoop. 
“Say,” said he, as he framed a circle 
with his two hands, ‘each one of your 
eyes was that big.” 

Maybe he was telling the truth. 





“THE BANK FROM WHICII WE FISHED WAS A MEADOW, STARRED WITH PIED DAISIES AND MUSICAL 


WITH GALLANT LITTLE BOBOLINKS. 


” 
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THE DOCTOR 


AN APPRECIATION OF A TRUE SPORTSMAN, BY ONE WHO LOVED HIM 


By F. C. DALE 


man just twenty-five years my 

senior, our birthdays falling on the 
first day of May. He was a physician,— 
a true scientist—and like many scientific 
men of the old school, he gave all his 
energy and, finally, his life, to the 
service of his fellows. 

Credulous as a child in all matters 
not pertaining to his profession, he 
was constantly finding himself in finan- 
cial difficulties. He saw nothing but 
the Angel in all humanity; sympa- 
thized with every hard-luck story, both 
in spirit and in coin. I have known him 
to treat many cases, where, for months, 
he freely gave not only the product 
of a well-trained, gigantic brain, but 
all the food and medicine necessary 
as well. 

When I was scarcely sixteen years of 
age, this remarkable man thought he 
recognized in me one who had suf- 
ficient business ability to lend him 
the aid he so sorely needed, which, I 
make haste to say, proved but another 
of his customary mistakes. My reg- 
ular duties ended at 4 Pp. M., after 
which time each day I repaired to his 
office, wrote up his books, received all 
his cash, except a few dollars, return- 
ing at seven in the evening to relieve 
the collector of his cash and give him 
a new batch of bills. (The doctor 
never allowed a bill to be sued.) The 
next day the money was banked, checks 
drawn for the most urgent creditors, 
ete. 

In those days I lived in wonder to see 
a man working nearly all the time, night 
and day, with no thought for his per- 
sonal comfort or array, until utter 
exhaustion brought him to his senses, at 
which time, if in season, he usually 


| ONCE formed a friendship with a 


said: ‘Charles, I’m tired; can’t you 
arrange to go to the woods for a few 
days?” 

On one occasion I made ready upon 
a few hours’ notice; had our equip- 
ment on the train, all ready to start, and 
no doctor in sight. At the last moment 
he came around the corner of the depot. 
Stepping on board, he remarked: “Just 
managed to get through with that 
vase in time.” Settling down to a 
cigar in the smoker he said: ‘Now 
for a long, long rest. Every time I start 
on one of these trips I feel that the 
world has come to an end and I am 
going back to Nature, whence I came.” 

We chatted like children all the 
way to a little town on the edge of a 
magnificent forest, where we arrived 
at 8:15 p.m. Having wired ahead for a 
late supper and rooms, we found every- 
thing in readiness for us. 

During supper the doctor asked: 
“Charles, would you mind going into 
camp to-night?” 

“Why, doctor!” I replied, “you have 
not had an hour’s rest for a week. It 
is eighteen miles to the stream I have 
selected, and now past eight o’clock.” 
With a sweet, tired smile, he said: 
“Staying here means losing one beau- 
tiful June night under the stars. I 
would much prefer the drive and an 
hour’s rest on boughs to a night on the 
best bed in a hotel.” 

So it was arranged; another hour 
saw us out in the moonlight, on our 
way through the deep, silent forest, 
the driver dozing in his seat, the horses 
lagging on the hills, while we kept a 
careful eye on our baggage and talked 
of former trips and companions. 

It was after two o’clock when we 
pulled up at the door of a cabin oc- 
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cupied by one Grimes and his dutiful 
wife—dutiful she must have been to 
live with such a man in such a place. 
After pounding at the door for what 
seemed a very long time, I concluded 
there was no one at home, and going 
back to where the doctor was busily 
engaged in arranging the tent and sup- 
plies into carrying packs, remarked: 
“Doctor, I fail to arouse any one; do 
you suppose Grimes is not here?” 
Resting in a thoughtful way on a pack 
he replied: “It seems to me I have 
heard somewhere that ‘old Grimes is 
dead’;” and he straightway started 
the well-known song of his boyhood: 


“Old Grimes is dead, that good old man, 
We ne’er shall see him more; 
He used to wear a long, blue coat 
All buttoned down before.” 


I joined him and we made the echoes 
play across the little clearing in a way 
that brought “Grimes”’ to life. 

We found our way down the moun- 
tain side, Grimes in the lead with the 
heaviest pack and a dim old lantern, 
by the aid of which he picked his way 
among the trees. From my position 
in the rear, the grotesque figures bend- 
ing under their loads, the lantern’s 
light playing about them, casting shad- 
ows, deep as the night-bound woods, 
reminded me of a story the doctor once 
told of a grave robbery, in which he 
took part when a mere boy. 

Soon we were on more level ground 
and there came to our ears the sound 
of running water, softly, sweetly hushed, 
as the voice of a mother who, for love’s 
sake, still holds her sleeping babe. In 
a short time we were all working by the 
light of a camp fire, putting up the 
tent, cutting boughs and assorting the 
contents of the packs. This done, I 
turned to our guide and said: “Mr. 
Grimes, we are obliged to you for your 
help, and can get on very nicely now. 
How much do I owe you?” whereupon 
that individual became very uneasy, 
shifting awkwardly from one position 
to another for several moments; he 
finally asked: 

“Do you think twenty-five cents would 
be too much?” 
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_ The doctor broke in with, “Charles; 
give him a dollar,” which I did, and soon 


we saw his lantern dodging among 
the trees and finally disappear. So 


we sought the blankets and the boughs 
in the last hour of that night, blissfully 


tired. When I awoke, the dawn had 
just begun to penetrate the forest. 


I was alone. Somewhere just outside 
the tent a reel was clicking, and then 
came the doctor’s. voice, softly hum- 
ming “Old Zip Coon.” We spent most 
of that day fixing up the camp, cooking, 
eating and resting. And so we lived 
for ten days. It was upon this trip that 
I took my first lesson in fly-casting. 

But the greatest treat of all, not ex- 
cepting the excellent trout fishing, was 
the cool evenings by the camp fire. 
There the doctor recounted the events 
of his boyhood, and they were intensely 


interesting. His father had traded a 
cleared farm for one twice its size, 


without a single acre of broken land, 
where, in a cabin, he had reared seven 
boys; the doctor being the youngest, 
was often the companion of his father, 
or an older brother, on many trips 
fraught with interest and adventure. 
In the garret of that cabin he began 
the study of medicine, and shot deer in 
the adjacent forest. 

And so it happened that this man, 
twenty-five years my senior, taught 
me the ‘‘gentle art,” while his patient 
skill and ardent love for sport not 
only served to place in my memory 
many happy events, but developed 
in me also, a love for Nature, in whose 
sweet simplicity we find the hand of 
God. 

In the years that followed we took 
many trips together, always to the 
woods; sometimes in the fall, during 
the squirrel or grouse season, but oftener 
in the month of June. One of the 
doctor’s favorite expressions was, “ Re- 
member, my boy, you can never shoot 
yourself with a fish rod.” 

He was present when my son was 
born, and his first words to me were: 
“Charles, my boy, the new-comer is a 
fisherman, and both he and his mother 
are¥doing nicely.” 

Butjthere is a last time for all things, 


THE DOCTOR 


and while we planned our last trip 
we well knew it would be the last, al- 


though it was not mentioned. Adver- 
sities had overtaken him; his good 
wife,—his real mainstay,—had died. 


Knaves, devilish in their greed for money 


and position, had taken advantage 
of his credulity and child-like faith 


and well-nigh ruined him; his powerful 
constitution had broken down under 
continued hard work, and I knew that 
he spoke truly when he, one day, said, 
in a matter-of-fact way, that “another 
year would end his experiences here.” 

We had been talking of his troubles— 
something he never did, except under 
pressure—when he said: ‘Charles, I’m 
so tired; can’t you manage to be away 
for a few days?” So we spent that last 
trip together, alone, on the banks of one 
of our favorite streams. For the last 
time I saw him step into mid-stream, 
give one glance backward to outline 
his back cast, whip out his line and play 
his favorite royal coachman, close under 
an overhanging bank or branch, with 
never a hitch or mistake. We kindled 
the last evening camp fire and smoked 
in happy silence, though my heart was 
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heavy with the knowledge that the 
dearest companionship I had ever known 
was fast drawing to a close; he was my 
ideal; my hero. 

One year later I sought the same spot, 
and there mourned his loss. Though 
many years have passed, I often sit 
alone on our favorite stream and watch 
the shadows deepen in the dear old 
valley, and as the stars come out, one 
by one, to shed their beauty through 
the night, memory brings forth her 
most precious stores; I live again in 
boyhood days, seeing the face and 
hearing the voice of him whose gentle 
kindness and loving care made my 
childhood a happy dream, whose mantle 
of protection wrapped me close and 
kept me from the sorrows of the world 
through that summer night of childhood. 

That mantle was gently lifted as I 
“ame to manhood; but the mantle of 
his love still wraps me close—close as 


in that childhood night. And as I 
gaze at the stars, I know that he is 
somewhere beyond them, loving me 
still. He was my father. God grant 


that I may be to my son all that the 


“doctor” was to™me. } 


TO THE WOODS 


By LALIA 


MITCHELL 


To the woods—to the woods—let us hasten away, 


We are weary of burdens and tossed by unrest. 


There are couches of fir where the soft breezes stray, 


There are pillows of moss that the fairies have blessed. 


There are blossoms as blue as the great Over-Sea. 

And “the bells” are the notes of the robin and jay. 
As we drift in a dream-ship, unfettered and free, 

To the shores of a Land that is fairer than day. 


To the woods—to the woods—let us hasten away, 


Their voices are calling, we cannot but hear. 
There are paths where our feet may unfaltering stray— 


There are psalms we may list, when no mortal is near. 


There are canopies fragrant, of spruce and of pine, 


There are doorways of hemlock, and naves long untrod, 


Where the rocks hold their goblets of covenant wine, 
And the chant of the wind is the message of God. 





“SEE WHAT Papa CAUGHT” 





“THE FISHING LADY” 
By QUIL-CLA-PA 


AKING into consideration the 
TT number of years that have 
passed since | made my initial 
trip in search of the wary trout, I feel 
that it gives me privileges akin to those 
granted to pioneers in other walks of life. 
Therefore, with all due respect to 
everybody, I do “‘want to know” why 
the misguided wielders of brush and 
pencil, who adorn the magazine covers 
and front pages with fisher-maidens, do 
not dress their models for the part. 

I contemplate the abnormally long- 
legged lady, clad in waders, topped with 
a peek-a-boo blouse, and grin a gleeful 
grin when I think of what the gnats 
would do to her on certain streams | 
know, and then a great sadness falls 
upon me as I find in the pages of another 
publication, that the feminine angler 
is depicted as a beflounced and _ portly 
dame, gorgeous in a picture hat and 
shirtwaist of the vintage of ’97, toddling 
at the heels of a supposed fisherman, 
whose only equipment for the sport seems 
to be a medley of bags and _ band- 
boxes. 

These things seem so irresistibly funny 
to any one who has ever so lightly 
“hit the trail” with rod or gun, that I 
do not wonder that those who have 
never done so, believe them truthful 
pictures of the so-called “trailing wo- 
man,” who is supposed to be such an 
unmitigated nuisance, when attached 
to any masculine expedition in search 
of sport. 

The ‘spring rise” has been on more 
times than I care to recall since my 
memorable first day as an angler taught 
me wisdom in dress. Some of the 
nearest and dearest who bore me com- 
pany that day are, asa dear old friend of 
mine always expresses it: ‘Fishing on 
the banks of Jordan;” but the brook 
and I go on, possibly not “forever,” but, 
I hope, for many years to come. 


I think the fact of my being a some- 
what small and early bride was respon- 
sible for my good luck in being per- 
mitted to occupy the fourth place in 
the wagon bearing my own special fisher- 
man and two of his friends, to one of 
our beautiful mountain streams some 
twenty miles away, but I do not wish 
to be understood that my presence was 
requested, or even desired, save by one 
of the trio. 

Upon the contrary, I am convinced 
that it was looked upon as a living il- 
lustration of the fool things for which 
a man must be excused at the beginning 
of his matrimonial career, a dispensation 
of Providence to be endured as meekly 
as possible; while I was anathematized as 
a ‘‘spoil-sport,” a creature whom they 
would be expected to hoist over ob- 
stacles, shrieking at chance snakes, 
and other forest perils, and—crowning 
sin of all—demanding some one to bait 
her hook. 


Deluded men! Their faces reflected 
these mournful misgivings so clearly 


that she who ran might read. I did, and 
the reading so “‘riled” and roused every 
drop of the blood inherited from hard- 
riding huntsmen and fisherfolk, that I 
then and there registered a vow to get 
that foolishness out of their heads 
before the day was done. 

And I did. For when I trudged down 


stream in my fisherman’s wake, wet, 
but happy and triumphant, with a 
dozen nice trout to my credit—the 


spoils of my own rod and reel—I was 
greeted with reluctant admiration, the 
right hand of fellowship was extended, 
and I was admitted to a life membership 
in the Ancient and Honorable Order of 
Anglers. 

Beyond a modest little tuck in my 
skirt and one other concession to wading 
needs (perhaps I should say two, for 
it was a pair of rubber leggings), my 
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costume on this first trip was far from 
being either comfortable or convenient, 
and one day’s experience in that line 
settled the dress question in my mind 
for all time, and shortly afterward I 
made my debut as “the woman who 
dared.” 

A sensible “pardner,” as Samantha 
Allen would say, is a possession whose 
price is above rubies. 

Mine proved himself such when, as 
I preened my bedraggled plumage at the 
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FIELD AND STREAM 


everything from a pistol to a powder 
puff, was soon an accomplished fact. 

It was a little embarrassing when I 
first appeared in such guise, to have a 
jovial, big woodsman greet me with, 
“Sho, Sis, you can’t ketch no fish; 
you’re too little.” 

Also, when small boys 
ducked like partridges, to the safe 
shelter of bushes and fence corners, 
while their mothers, intrenched in con- 
scious virtue and _ paste-board  sun- 


and girls 





THE FISHING LADY 


“It was a little embarrassing when I first appeared in such guise, to have a jovial, big woodsman 
> 


greet me with, ‘Sho, Sis, you can’t ketch no fish; you're too little.’ 


end of the day, and said firmly, “ Next 
time we go I shall have a very short 
skirt, and shoes that I can wade with,” 
he made cheerful answer: 

“All right; you just get whatever 
you want, and wear it.” 

The permission was accepted with all 
possible haste, and the “very short 
skirt,” with its accompanying knee 
breeches, high and hob-nailed shoes, 
flannel blouse, and corduroy shooting 
coat, with its wealth of pockets, holding 





bonnets, surveyed my knee-deep gar- 
ments with expressions upon their faces 
which left no doubt in my mind that 
I was considered no better than one of 
the wicked, an opinion which, I am glad 
to say, changed so favorably in time 
that the ‘fishing lady,” as they im- 
mediately dubbed me, never failed to 
meet the warmest of welcomes, in spite 
of her clothes. 

I have grown so used to said clothes 
myself, that it was quite a shock to me 








THE 


last season, when, as I waited for the 
wagon on the porch of a mountain hotel, 
a small maiden, living opposite, spied 
me, and after a lengthy and shocked sur- 
vey of my charms, rushed to her next- 
door neighbor’s fence, splitting the 
sweet spring air with a shrill “Hey!” 
in answer to which swiftly appeared a 
real ‘grown-up lady,” to whom my 
little maid said with deep feeling: 

“There! Just look at her now.” 

But these are trifles light as air, when 
weighed against the charm of field and 
flood, which are my heritages. If wind 
and weather conspire, and fish refuse 
to bite, I have so much else to com- 
pensate me. 

The restful, heavenly silence of the 
woods, perhaps broken by the irreverent 
snicker of a red squirrel, who “makes no 
bones” of holding me up to the rid- 
icule of all forest folk, and telling them 
that he has a mighty poor opinion of 
me, also that I will bear watching. 

Perhaps his shrill chatter brings a 
catbird, the feathered detective of the 
wilds, from her hidden nest beneath 
some shelving bank. She takes my 
case in hand at once, and is prepared to 
see me safely out of the neighborhood, 
or know the reason why, until the steal- 
thy approach of a prowling weasel re- 


minds her that she has another en- 
gagement, while he, at sight of me, 


stiffens for a second to a statuette of red 
bronze, before he scurries wildly from 
such dangerous proximity, and _ listen! 
here comes, heralded by the mellow 
jangle of a cow-bell, a little band of 
half-wild young cattle, four-footed fresh- 
air children, brought to the mountain 
for the summer, and eager to make 
overtures to my acquaintance, with a 
view to possible salt. 

All these, and more, have I to offset 
the sometime lightness of my creel, and 
keep within my heart against the 
coming of the snow. 

What is the spell which binds you 
fast, when once you have “baited your 
hook with your heart,” and wetted 


your feet in the magic waters of a trout 
stream? 

You never belong entirely to your- 
self afterward. 


Thenceforth and for. 
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ever, Nature holds a mortgage on you, 
the interest upon which must be paid 
every spring, and you cannot send it 
by mail, either. 

It little matters what may interfere 


with these gypsy jaunts (or rather 
try to, because nothing but murder 


or sudden death ever does), they begin 
on schedule time. They are never 
postponed ‘‘on account of the weather,” 
for let the roads be well nigh impassable, 





REAR ELEVATION OF BOWSER 2ND 


“Yesterday I found Bowser 2nd (who is 
responsible nowadays for my safe delivery 
‘on the stream’) holding a consultation with 
a brother angler, over a damaged second 
joint, and there was also much talk of iron 
weod and June-cherry. I feel that it is time 
to ‘begin to prepare to get ready’ ” 


or even spiteful snow squalls abroad in 
the land, we must answer the mysterious 
“call of the wild,” splash through freez- 
ing cold spring waters, whose banks 
still bear shreds and fragments of 
winter’s white garment, flounder through 
windfalls, little recking of bumps and 
bruises, and casting all fear of colds and 
rheumatism to the four winds of Heaven. 

To be sure, nobody ever catches cold 
a-fishing. Why go afield, after what 
is so easily gotten at home? 
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Nature’s heart is big and warm, 
andg whoso‘jrests upon it, she keeps 
in safety, for there is not where 
pneumonia and kindred civilized ills are 
bred. 

I know whereof I speak, for have 
I not waded in early April, my feet 
aching with cold, fallen in heels over 
head, risen dripping as Venus (the 
resemblance stopping right there), and, 
pursuing the uneven soprano of my 
way, possibly topped the impru- 
dent behavior by riding home in 
the same wet clothes, with never so 
much as one sneeze to prove my guilt. 

Yesterday I found Bowser 2nd (who 
is responsible nowadays for my safe 
delivery “on the stream”) holding a 
consultation with a brother angler, over 
a damaged second joint, and there was 
also much talk of iron wood and June- 
cherry. I feel that it is time to “begin 
to prepare to get ready.” 

There are leaders to look to; a 
treacherous ferrule may be losing its 
grip, or—fearsome thought--the moth, 
that pestilence walking in darkness, may 
have invaded the sacred recesses of the 
fly book or—oh! why enumerate? 

There are lots of things that really 
should be seen to at once, and it is time 
to be up and doing. 

1 want to smell the hemlocks again, 
also do I desire to hold my annual 
pow-wow with my self-christened ‘lady 
friend,” a princess of the tribe of Pool, 
who, in her little cabin, on the banks 
of a mountain stream, tributary to the 
darkly beautiful Loyalsock, rules right 
royally over three strapping sons, 
straight as Indians, and mighty with 
axe and cant hook. 

It is also very necessary that I have 
speech with “Uncle Johnny,” who, 
white-whiskered and darkly mysterious 
when interrogated as to the water, and 
whether it is ‘‘right,”” appears from some 
unknown haunt when the season opens, 
and makes his home with my princess 
“while the fishin’ lasts.” 

What sweet converse we three have 
held, gathered around the little kitchen 


stove, when the rain has finally driven 
me to cover. I munch a left-over 
apple, while my two friends get their 
pipes going, and I listen in awe-struck 
silence, {while Uncle Johnny, between 
puffs, tells me a gruesome story of 
‘“‘a black critter seen by him a night or 
two previous to my advent, jist up 
where the shanty used to be, looked 
like a man, with black clothes on, and 
jumped twenty feet, be-gosh, the fust 
clip.” 

It is a thrilling tale, but never do I 
get a glimpse of the “black critter,” 
much as I would like to see him doing 
such agrobatic stunts, and when I say 
to Bowser 2nd, “Do you suppose it 
—— —— —— —— is a bear? Maybe 
I can get a snap-shot of him,” he 
makes answer with a gloomy relish, 
not unmixed with hope, ‘He might get 
one of you first.” 

The bears are there, just the same, 
for does not the princess tell me how 
she ‘‘come broadside onto a_ bear, 
with nothin’ under the sun to protect 
me with but an umbrella and a bundle 
of groceries.” 

I press her for the sequel to this 
encounter, and she says airily, “I seen it 
hadn’t no cubs, and I hollered some 
and it went on.” I am also shown 
the identical tree where “Bully” (who, 
alas! is no more) “treed one,” so I 
yet live in hope of meeting his furry 
majesty, and blasting Bowser’s hopes, 
by getting the first snap myself. 

But let me not anticipate. The “law 
is off” and Bowser, after turning every 
closet, drawer and cupboard in the house 
inside out in his wild pursuit of things 
he lost two years ago, and demanding 
to know “what in tunket” I’ve done 
with them, shall catch his second wind, 
and add, as a sort of postscript: 

“Tf you want to go along with me, 
you’d better get all your things in 
shape to-night, because I’m going to 
start not later than four o’clock in the 
morning.” 

“Want to go.” Well! I guess so. 
The “fishing lady” will be there. 
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CANOEING IN THE ADIRONDACKS 


A PRACTICAL ACCOUNT OF A TWO WEEKS VACATION SPENT 
IN THE WOODS ON A HUNDRED AND FIFTY MILE CRUISE 


By C. H. MATTISON 


E had planned the following 
cruise for nearly a year. It 
was all brought about by a 


camping trip on the Oswegatchie River, 
east of Benson Mines, in the Adirondacks, 
one summer. Upon returning from the 
woods, we engaged a guide to paddle us 
down the river, a beautiful journey of 
some twenty miles in canoes. This 
was such a delightful trip that we 
caught the canoe fever, which resulted 
in our purchasing a sixteen-foot cedar 
canvas-covered canoe, in the Spring of 
1906. Weat once put our boat into com- 
mission, so that by July, we were in good 
trim and looking forward to the time 
of our departure with no little im- 
patience. 

There were to be four of us in the 


party: Carrol and Fred, in one canoe; 
my wife and I and our fox terrier, 
“Foxy,” in the other—all enthusiastic 


outdoor cranks. We shipped our crafts 
to Eagle Bay, at the east end of Fourth 
lake. 

After packing our cooking utensils and 
provisions in a pack basket: blankets, 
clothing and tent in a bundle, wrapped 
with a rubber poncho, we retired about 
10 p.m. Saturday night, July 14th, pre- 


pared to take an early Sunday morning 
excursion train, leaving at 6 a.M. Un- 
known to Mrs. Mattison, I had asked 
“Central” to call us at 4 a.m. and having 
set our alarm clock for a little past four, 
I felt that we were safe from oversleep- 
ing. At 4 a.m. to a dot, the telephone 
rang vigorously and my wife, with a 
bound, reached the ’phone, and more 
asleep than awake, cried: “Hello; who 
is it?” 

“‘Central,’”’ came the reply. 

Of course visions of relatives sick or 
dying or a mother-in-law’s visit, flashed 
through her mind, and she was just 
beginning to see the finish of our canoe 
trip before we had started, when Cen- 
tral said, ‘4 o’clock.”’ 

“4 o’clock; what of it?” replied Mrs. 
M. 

“You left a call for 4 o’clock,” said 
the telephone girl, and then the joke 
dawned upon Mrs. M. and she flew 
back to our room saying, 

“Think you are smart, don’t you?” 

The ride from Syracuse to Old Forge 
is about one hundred miles. Arriving 
at Old Forge, we took the steamer 
“‘Clearwater,” that plied between there 
and the head of Fourth Lake. On this 
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route the boat stopped at dozens of 
pretty camps and hotels on Second, Third 
and Fourth lakes. Canoes were num- 
erous, paddled by boys, girls and adults, 
who came out to meet the swells of the 
boat. 

This, of itself, is a delightful trip, 
passing so close to the shores as we went 
through winding channels from one lake 
to another, that one could almost touch 
the foliage that thickly covers the 
banks. It was a beautiful day, the air 
being remarkably clear. Every moun- 
tain stood out in startling distinctness, 
and the view as we entered Fourth 
Lake, with range upon range coming into 
sight, was one long to be remembered. 
Arriving at Eagle Bay, we secured our 
canoes from the freight house and strip- 
ping them of their burlap, sent the latter 
to Tupper Lake, the end of our journey. 
After a hasty lunch, we launched our 
boats and our one hundred and fifty- 
mile cruise began. 

We headed across the lake for the 
inlet that enters at its eastern end, up 
which we paddled with the currer t against 
us to the north shore of Fifth Lake,where 
we came to our first portage. This was 


an easy one of about one quarter of a 
mile over a sandy, hilly road to Sixth 
lake. From this lake could be seen 
Black Bear Mountain at our left, which 
we were soon destined to climb. Ou 
paddle through this lake held a peculiar 
fascination for us, sometimes scraping 
over half-submerged logs, and again 
passing under the deep shadows of 
overhanging limbs. Before we had gone 
through the lake, we discovered that 
our worms, which had put us to much 
trouble to get back in the city, and carry 
in a pail all the way in our hands, were 
missing; so two of us in a canoe returned 
to the Janding, but with little hopes of 
their recovery, for it is said of the natives, 
that there are just two things that they 
will pinch: “Snake poison and worms;”’ 
but the worms were found and we re- 
traced our course. 

Sixth Lake, which is about a mile long, 
is wild and might be called pretty, were 
it not for the unsightly standing dead 
timber around it, caused by the dam, 
built some years ago by the state for 
storage purposes. 

Entering Seventh Lake, the shores of 
which are surrounded by sloping moun- 





“The steamboat passed so close to shore, as it goes through winding 
channels, that one could almost touch the foliage” 





THE CARRY TO EIGHTH LAKE 
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“An ideal trail, 








THE TOP OF BLACK BEAR MOUNTAIN, WHERE YOU LOOK DOWN ONTO THE TREE TOPS AND LAKES 


tains, the sides being covered with 
pretty foliage, we found the scenery 
improving. At our left was the Seventh 
Lake House, and numerous camps dotted 
the shores. A little over half way 
through this lake, we came to a high 
rocky point on the left, known as 
“Arnold’s Point,” and there met some 
friends from home, who were camping 
in a tent for the summer, this being their 
third season spent in this manner. 
Both were enthusiastic campers and 
great lovers of outdoor life. They were 
anxious that we share their camp site 
for the night, which we did. This 
proved fortunate for us, for the next 
day, Foster, who is a typical woodsman 
and artist, took us to the top of Black 
Bear Mountain. From this we had a 
splendid view of the route just passed, 
and that over which we were to travel. 
In every direction, as far as the eye 
could see, lay range upon range of 
beautiful mountains, while here and 
there glistening lakes were plentifully 
sprinkled. Fourth Lake to the west; 
and south of us Sixth and Seventh lakes, 
while to the east, some twenty-five or 





thirty miles, Blue Mountain could be 
faintly seen towering above all the 
others. We became so enthused over 
mountain climbing, that Foster and 
his sister were prevailed upon to ac- 
company us to Blue Mountain. 

The following day being stormy, we 
paddled between showers down to the 
“Tnlet” and stocked up with provisions, 
and that night all gathered around the 
campfire in front of our tents, singing 
and telling stories until a late hour. 

After the storm of the day before, the 
wind blew hard from the west, which 
made the whitecaps on the lake look 
ugly; but having carefully packed the 
duffle in our canoes, we paddled for 
our next portage at the upper end of 
Seventh Lake; the rough water making 
us bob around like corks. We found 
this carry to Eighth Lake an ideal one 
compared with some of the trails we en- 
countered, being as wide as a country 
road and almost as level as a floor, and 
lined on each side with thick foliage and 
beautiful flowers, with here and there 
gigantic stumps; being all that remains as 
evidence of what was once a giant forest. 





CLIMBING BEAR MOUNTAIN 








CAMPING AT ARNOLD’S 


At Eighth Lake we met a New York 
party that was much interested in our 
cruise and outfit; especially my wife’s 
apparel, which consisted of knicker- 
bockers, leather leggins, a blue flannel 
shirtwaist, and felt hat. The man de- 
clared it the most sensible outfit he had 
seen for the woods, and said he had tried 
to induce his women folks to adopt a 
similar dress, but that they were too 
timid. The ladies in his party wore 
white dresses, shirtwaists, low shoes and 
drop-stitch stockings, which must have 
been a cinch for the punkies and mos- 
quitoes. At the landing, we saw a 
dandy birch bark canoe, eleven feet long, 
weighing only thirty-five pounds. 

Kighth Lake is about three miles long 
and one mile wide. This is probably 
one of the wildest lakes for its size 
in the Adirondacks, for, with the ex- 
ception of a dilapidated camp on the 
one small island in the lake, no build- 
ing disturbs its rest, and there is no 
clearing to mar its beauty. The land 
around this lake is owned by the state, 
which forbids permanent camps, and, as 





POINT, SEVENTH LAKE 
a result of this, the timber surrounding 
it is said to be the only virgin forest 
left in the Adirondacks to-day. This 
lake is indeed a gem, with its wonder- 
ful reflections of green and blue as it lies 
deep among the mountains. Dense foli- 
age grows clear to the water’s edge. All 
around the shore was a dark streak on 
the foliage, caused by the deer, who, 
standing on the ice in the winter, eat 
the evergreen boughs as far as they can 
reach. We had dinner on the eastern 
shore, where the trail begins that leads 
to John Brown’s Inlet. 

The portage from Eight Lake to this 


Inlet,. was the longest on our route, 
being Some two and a half miles. With 


some wheels found at the eastern end of 
this carry, upon which we piled our 
canoes and duffle, it was made com- 
paratively quickly and easily. 

We found the “Inlet” to be a sluggish, 
narrow stream, about four miles long, 
and as crooked as a snake, having, it is 
said, eighty-nine curves. The banks 
were a mass of rushes and ferns, with 
frequent patches of color, which proved 
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to be blue fleur-de-lis, water hyacinths 
and clumps of wild roses; while against 
the green background of mountains was 
the grey dead timber. Butterflies flut- 
tered in the air and great blue and green 
dragon flies darted about, while oc- 
easionally a buli-frog splashed noisily 
in the water as we paddled past. This 
so excited “Foxy” that he jumped from 
the canoe with a loud splash, creating 
considerable excitement for a moment, 
as the others supposed we had tipped 
over. Mr. “Foxy” did not get the frog, 
but was yanked into the canoe by his 
collar in a jiffy by the Mrs. who gave 
him a cuffing for daring to take a bath, 
and for delaying the cruise. 

Just before entering Racquette Lake, 
we passed under a long wooden rustic 
bridge that leads to Timothy L. Wood- 
ruff’s Camp. 

After a brief stop at Racquette Lake 
village, we paddled across the lake 
and up the Marion River, camping at the 
Marion River Carry, near where the nar- 
row-gauge railroad crosses. We did not 
arrive until nearly dark, and before we 
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CAMPING AT WOOD’S POINT, RACQUEITE LAKE. 
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could get the tents up and supper eaten, 
the mosquitoes and punkies nearly de- 
voured us. ‘This is a queer camp site for 
the canoeist, as there is no spring that 
we could find. After a hasty supper, 
we smudged out the tents and all re- 
tired. In the night we were awakened 
by a light and noise in the direction of 
our boats, which were some little dis- 
tance from us, and thinking someone 
was meddling with them, Foster called 


out: ‘What are you doing with those 
boats?” to which a gruff voice replied, 


“T ain’t touching your d——n boats; 
much as I can do to manage my own.” 
We saw flashes from a large light as he 
passed down the river, and later, hearing 
some shots in his direction, drew our 
own conclusions. 

The next morning the quarter of a mile 
portage was made along the tracks of the 
railroad to Utawanda Lake. Here, when 
about to embark, we met four young 
fellows in canoes, as brown as Indians, 
who were on a summer’s cruise through 
the Adirondacks, St. Lawrence and St. 
John’s rivers, Lake Champlain and canal 


“DINNER FOR SLX” 














WASHING THE BREAKFAST DISHES ON THE SHORE OF LONG LAKE 


to New York. In passing through 
Utawanda Lake we let out our trolling 
lines and caught several nice bass for 
dinner. At the eastern end we entered 
Eagle Lake, on the north shore of 
which was a large club and golf links, 
salled the “Eagle’s Nest,” which we 
were informed now belonged to wealthy 
Hebrews in New York. This is the 
place where Ned Buntline, the ‘blood 
and thunder” novelist had his abode 
for many years, beginning in 1856 and 
it is said that here he produced some of his 
most sensational stories. A eluster of 





balsam, in the form of a square, marks 
the resting place of his wife and two 
daughters, who lie buried here. 

Blue Mountain Lake in which we next 
found ourselves, is a beautiful mirror- 
like body of water reflecting the green 
foliage of the mountain at the eastern 
end, which, beginning at the very 
water’s edge, rises in the air to an ele- 
vation of 3,800 feet. At the landing 
we had the good fortune to meet a 
Rev. J. C. Allen, who very kindly let 
us leave our canoes and duffle at his 
cottage while we climbed the mountain. 
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THE AUTHOR AND HIS WIFE AND “FOXY” AS THEY PADDLED THROUGH EIGHTH LAKE, ONE OF 
THE WILDEST IN THE ADIRONDACKS 
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We started about 3 p.M., with a light 
load of blankets and cooked food for 
two or three meals. At a spring about 
half way up on the left of the trail, a 
canvas pail was filled with ice-cold 
water, which we carried to the top for 
drinking. After continuous, climbing for 
three hours, we reached the top and 
found a cold breeze blowing that made 
us don sweaters and coats. 

From the top of this mountain a grand 
view is obtained. Unfortunately for us, 
the atmosphere was a little hazy, but we 
could faintly discern Mt. Marcy some 
thirty miles to the east. Just below us 
lay, stretched out like a map, Blue 
Mountain, and Eagle and Utawanda 
lakes, through which we had just come. 
On the north glistened stretches of 
Forked and Long lakes between the 
gaps of mountain ranges. After watch- 
ing Old Sol sink from view in the west, 
we all turned to assisting in getting fire- 
wood, enlarging and repairing the leanto 
which we were to occupy that night, 
and after supper six tired trampers were 
soon asleep upon a fresh bed of balsam. 

We awoke in the morning to find a hard 
wind blowing from the west, a hazy 
atmosphere and a cloudy sky. Thinking 
a storm was brewing, we ate a hasty 
breakfast and descended the mountain. 
Arriving at the bottom the canoes 
were loaded, while the ladies bought 
supplies at the village stores. Re- 
tracing our course towards the Rac- 
quette, we had dinner at the outlet of 
Eagle Lake, on a sandy shore and under 
the shade of some pine trees. Here 
the women imparted, to us the startling 
information that while in the village 
they had secured some deer meat, but 
that we must keep it quiet. It was 
dear meat all right, being, as we after- 
wards found, beefsteak. at thirty cents 
a pound. But how good that meat 
did taste after living a week-in the 
woods on pork, bacon and fish. 

Continuing our paddle through Uta- 
wanda Lake and down the Marion 
River, we camped that night on Rac- 
quette Lake, in the most ideal spot it 
had been our fortune to find since leaving 
Seventh Lake. This was called ‘Woods 
Point.” The campers all around the 
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lake come there to get their drinking 
water from a spring as clear as crystal 
and of icy coldness, that boils out of the 
ground almost at the lake’s edge. 

Racquette Lake is the largest and 
most beautiful body of water we en- 
countered upon our cruise. It is dotted 
with numerous islands of various sizes 
and shapes, all covered with a thick 
green foliage, that with the surrounding 
forest and mountain ranges reflected in 
the water, blending with the blue sky, 
forms one of the most artistic pictures one 
can conceive of. Its average width is 
about three miles, while it is some twelve 
miles long and has a shore line so irregu- 
lar that it measures over fifty miles. 

We spent nearly a day at “Woods 
Point.” While there the women did some 
baking with our “Folding Aluminum 
Oven,” which proved to be a dandy. 
For dinner we had bean porridge, 
Johnny cake, baked beans, coffee, and 
currant pie. That pie was a stunner, 
juicy, and a crust just tinted all over 
a nice brown, such as we had often seen 
in the city bakers’ windows, or “the 
kind mother used to make.” 

A party of New Yorkers from the 
other side of the point called upon us, 
and were greatly interested in our 
trip and outfit. They were astonished 
at our small amount of luggage for such 
a journey, and could hardly understand 
how we could get along without beds, 
stoves and a great outlay of dishes. 
They listened attentively to a de- 
scription of our outfit and methods, 
and took their departure with new ideas 
of camping. For the benefit of others 
who may plan such a trip, I will briefly 
describe the outfit Mrs. Mattison and 
I had, which, with some slight al- 
terations, may be considered an ideal 
one for such a cruise. 

A 7} by 7} canoe tent, small belt ax, 
three army blankets, poncho. small rifle 
and cartridges, fish rods and tackle, 
aluminum oven, one dozen candles, 
compass and camera. Mrs. Mattison 
wore heavy shoes with leggins, flannel 
waist and knickerbockers, carrying a 
skirt, sweater, light shoes and bathing 
suit. I wore flannel shirt and trousers, 
high top shoes, and, of course, under- 
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wear; carrying extra pair of socks, 
sweater, bathing suit, light shoes, knife 
and pipe. Our cooking outfit consisted 
of a quart pail for coffee, one two- 
quart pail for use in cooking, one spider, 
‘anvas water pail, two tin cups, knives, 
forks, spoons and plates. We also 
carried a few pins, nails, thread, buttons, 
comb, small whetstone and medicine 
case. Our food list consisted of flour, 
corn meal, dried cream, sugar, coffee, 
butter, pork, bacon and buckwheat, 
weighing about twenty-five pounds. I 
would discourage carrying so much food, 
as one can buy good supplies all along 
the route, reducing his luggage several 
pounds. Our duffle weighed one hundred 
pounds, but this year we are going on 
another canoe trip, with not over seventy- 
five pounds. Coats had better be left 
at home, substituting an extra blanket, 
and do not forget to take dried cream, 
which is far superior to condensed milk 
for such a trip. Of the proverbial 
“snake poison,” one should be guided 
largely by conditions. 

The storm having passed, we again 
loaded our canoes and were ready to 
start. At this point Foster and his 
sister left us, as they were going to their 
camp on Seventh Lake, while we paddled 
in a northeasterly direction down the 
lake. Passing Indian and Tioga Point, 
the canoeist should keep within five 
hundred feet of the former, to avoid 
the huge boulders that come close to 
the surface of the water. Passing around 
Bluff Point, we saw the windmill to the 
north which was, so we had been told, 
owned by Andrew Carnegie. Dark clouds 
were now looming up in the west, and 
the roll of distant thunder made us 
anxious to reach our next portage. 
Fortunately the wind, that now made the 
whitecaps roll, was at our backs, and 
this helped us to reach the landing at 
the carry to Forked Lake, some two 
miles below the windmill, just as it be- 
gan to rain. Here we had a short carry 
of one-half mile, over a good road to the 
south shore of the lake. 

Forked Lake and the surrounding 
land is a private preserve, owned by 
the late Wm. C. Whitney. We were 


informed by one of the keepers, however, 
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that there was no objection to campers 
who would take the necessary pre- 
cautions against fires, and not cut down 
green timber. As he could not quarrel 
with us on these points, we pitched our 
tent for the night near the landing. While 
here we saw a party land with a market 
basket full of large bass and lake trout, 
weighing from three to five pounds each. 

Our course now lay in an easterly 
direction, down Forked Lake some 
four miles, when we came to Racquette 
River. A short paddle down this brought 
us to the rapids, and landing on the 
right bank we were just in time to catch 
a wagon on which we loaded our boats, 
which were carried over the portage 
for $1.50 per canoe, luggage included. 
Launching our canoes and_ paddling 
about a mile down the river, we came 
to Buttermilk Falls. One canoe and 
duffle was carried one-quarter of a 
mile around to still water, while I 
landed mine just below the falls, and 
with Fred and a light load, ran these 
rapids. This proved to be the most 
exciting incident, thus far, of the trip, 
the water running in huge waves and as 
swift as a mill race, giving us no time to 
think, plan, or do aught but keep the canoe 
parallel with the stream and steer for 
deep water. This made Fred wild to 
run rapids, but he little knew at the 
time that his aspirations were soon 
going to be fully satisfied. 

We supposed that our last carry be- 
fore arriving at Long Lake had been 
made, but soon found our mistake, for 
after paddling about a mile down swift 
running water, dodging many _ sub- 
merged boulders that came to the 
surface, and getting stranded on others 
several times, we arrived at a turn in 
the river, where the channel ahead 
seemed to be one mass of boulders 
and swift water. The boys in their 
canoe were in advance some distance and 
appeared to be making good headway, 
turning and twisting around among the 
big boulders until they were out of sight. 

At this point in the game, with 
thoughts for my wife, who occupied 
the bow, I realized that it would be un- 
wise to take further chances. So lands 
ing and climbing a small bluff near by, 
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I was just in time to see the others, about 
forty rods below, get spilled in the water. 
This banished all thoughts from our 
minds of attempting to run these rapids. 

After considerable difficulty we found 
the trail on the right bank and, each 


shouldering a bundle, started down 
the river. This was one of the hardest 
carries on the trip, being through 


swampy ground, thick underbrush and 
second-growth timber. On our way 
down we came across the boys, who 
had experienced an exciting time. They 
had several narrow escapes from cap- 
sizing, when they arrived at a regular 
wall of rocks in the river, and in trying 
to get through an opening, their canoe 
swung around sideways, tipping over 
and filling with water, the current 
against the boat being so strong that it 
buckled in the center. The boys jumped 
out waist-deep in water, and by great 
exertion managed to lift the boat out 
before it was ruined; as it was the 
pressure of the water against it broke 
three ribs and some of the planking, and 
their whole outfit was soaked. How- 
ever, the canvas cover on the canoe 
saved us a long delay, for upon putting 
it in the water, the boat never leaked a 
drop, and we continued our journey 
as if nothing had happened. 

It was about five miles paddle to the 
“Grove Hotel,” situated high upon a 
rocky bluff overlooking Long Lake. 
The interior was beautifully decorated 
with local pictures, deers’ heads, and 
many fine specimens of animals, which. 
no doubt, at one time were plentiful in 
this vicinity; while upon the hard wood 
polished floors, were many deer and bear 
skin rugs. In answer to our inquiries, 
we were directed to a good camping place 
about two miles down the lake; but 
in spite of our best efforts, were unable 
to find it. As the day was nearly gone, 
it being after sunset, a choice was 
quickly made of the best appearing lo- 
cation on the lake shore. 

While the boys went to Long Lake 
village to replenish their water-soaked 
provisions, my wife and I paddled over 
to a farm-house and bought some milk. 
That night our supper consisted largely 
of pudding and milk. There was not team 
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time before dark to cut balsam boughs, 
so spreading our blankets on the sandy 
beach under our tents, we lay down as 
contentedly as though in our beds at 
home, sleeping much better, for there 
were no thoughts of burglars, no howling 
cats, street cars, or “‘Rare-bit-fiends”’ to 
disturb our slumber. 

It will probably be a great surprise to 
many canoeists to learn that a nervous 
and frail little woman, weighing less 
than one hundred and twelve pounds, 
could sleep with only one blanket and 
poncho between her and the ground, but 
this was what my wife did, and she invar- 
iably enjoyed a night of refreshing sleep. 

In the morning, after breakfast, we all 
took a hand at the camp work: washing 
dishes, by first scouring with sand and 
then rinsing them in the lake, until 
they shone like new. We made a 
brief visit to a nearby canoe camp and 
there found the fellows whom we had 
met at Utawanda Lake landing on the 
previous Friday. They had a cozy camp 
site, and ali the modern camping utensils. 

On our paddle down the lake we 
stopped at the village of Long Lake and 
replenished our supplies. There was a 
strong wind blowing from the west, so 
we hoisted our sails and skimmed over 
the water at a lively rate for the east 
end of the lake, some eight miles away. 
As we approached this end of the lake 
there seemed to be no outlet, but after 
some little search the river was found 
just east of a large rock in the lake. 
It was our intention to stop at Cold 
Brook to fish for trout, but by mistake 
we took the left-hand channel, instead of 
the ‘lost Channel” on the right, and 
were past Cold Brook before we knew it. 
I would advise those taking this trip 
to be sure and select the right-hand or 
“Lost Channel,” as it is called. 

Arriving at Racquette Falls and land- 
ing on the right bank, we found an 
electric signal box fastened to a tree, 
that communicated with Mr. Lester, at 
the other end of the carry. This was 
pulled according to printed directions 
on the box,-and while waiting for the 
team, we hastily partook of a cold 
lunch, amidst a swarm of “Jersey 
mosquitoes,’”’ barely finishing before the 
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team arrived and took our canoes and 
luggage to the other end of the carry. We 
camped that night on a knoll by the river. 

While camped at this place I learned, 
with regret, how both the beautiful 
Buttermilk and Racquette Falls had 
been surveyed many times by power 
owners, who are already prepared to 
construct dams and flood the forest 
as soon as the bill offered by Senator 
Maltby, and Assemblyman Merritt, now 
before the Legislature, becomes a law. 
If the apathy of the lovers of outdoor 
life permits this bill to become a law, not 
only will the present natural beauty of 
the Adirondacks be ruined forever, 
but it will result in millions of dollars 
worth of damage to beautiful summer 
camps and camp sites. This bill comes 
before the Legislature, for the second 
time this session, and unless strong 
popular sentiment is brought to bear, 
it will be again passed and will then 
go before the people next Fall for their 
approval. As nearly all such bills are 
carried, either through ignorance or in- 
difference, when submitted to the vote 
of the people, it behooves all lovers of 
the woods to wake up and do their ut- 
most to defeat it. Let all who read this 
description of one of the finest canoe 
trips in the State, work and vote against 
this bill in November, 1907. 

When we arose in the morning, Fred 
and Carrol were anxious to hurry on 
to Tuppers Lake, while my wife and I 
decided to take our time and leisurely 
paddle down the river and enjoy the 
scenery. Suddenly I saw her reach for 
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her revolver to shoot at a muskrat 
swimming across the river. With visions 
of a savory stew later in the day, I 
swung the canoe around and began shoot- 
ing with the rifle. Climbing out on the 
bank, our target calmly stood on al] 
fours, staring at us, until by accident 
(my wife said) one of the bullets from the 
rifle laid him low, and we paddled up and 
secured a new addition to our bill of fare. 

Arriving at Axton about noon, we 
bought some milk, part of a pie and 
potatoes. We found the people very 
hospitable, aud moderate in their charges. 
At the ‘‘Sweeny Carry,” some seven 
miles below Axton, I was informed 
there was no good camp site in the 
vicinity, and that they melted ice 
for drinking purposes. However, we 
found a high point, about one mile be- 
low there, on the left bank of the river, 
where at least wood was plenty and here 
pitched our tent. Sometime in the night 
we were awakened by an animal out- 
side the tent pawing the ground, then 
snorting and running away. This was 
not the first time I had heard a deer 
blow, though it was the first experience 
of the kind for my wife. 

The next day’s paddle brought us 
to Tuppers Lake, and after a trying 
time paddling in and out between logs 
and over booms, we at last reached 
a small creek, and paddling up this 
to a point near the railroad tracks, 


where it was an easy carry to the 
freight house, we found the boys 
had preceded us and at 11 o’clock 


that night we took a train for home. 
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1 TyTjL E did we think that March 
a: morning when we landed at the 
“White House,” the last stopping 
place above the Conewago Falls, that 
three whole days would elapse before we 
could attempt the remaining six hours’ 
run necessary to complete our journey. 
The head raftsman had telegraphed for 
the pilot to meet us at this point, and the 
latter was already on hand. When we 
pulled in to snub, the raft drove ashore 
with a terrific jar, jamming her nose into 
the sand in a manner that threatened to 
keep her a prisoner until the next rise of 
the river should liberate her. Even 
before the trip began the flood had com- 
menced to recede and the waters were 
falling now with a rapidity that made the 
situation of the raft most precarious. 
Immediately the crew seized cant hooks 
and poles and pried at the stranded end 
of the raft frantically. It did not move. 
They worked harder. Still the raft did 
not budge. Finally, they gave up in 
despair. 

The pilot, meanwhile, stood on the 
bank, watching their efforts with indif- 
ference. He was tall but stooped, and 
he leaned heavily upon a cane; his frame 
appeared withered and weak, while his 
hair was like snow on a hillside. Very 
evidently he was feeble. When the men 
ceased to pry with their poles, the pilot 
tottered down the bank. A plank was 
thrust out to the shore and he was helped 
across it to the raft. As he approached 
deep lines became visible on his face and 
we noticed that his hand shook as he 
leaned upon his cane, He seemed hardly 
able to stand alone. Apparently he was 
avery old man, Certainly he was a very 
weak one. Our already unfavorable 
opinion was strengthened. This old fel- 
low, we thought, was surely no fit person 
to guide us through the Falls, where none 


but the stout of heart and strong of limb 
might venture. 

But the wisdom of seventy seasons lay 
under those gray hairs, No sooner was 
the old man aboard the raft than he 
walked to the stern end and cast off the ° 
snubbing line. 

“Come here with your poles,”’ he com- 
manded. 

The crew hastened aft, and acting under 
his direction began to shove that end of 
the raft, which still floated, out into the 
stream, Slowly the craft began to swing, 
then more quickly, when suddenly the 
current caught it in its grasp, whirled it 
round and whisked the forward end away 
from the sands as one might snatch a 
bone from a hungry dog. 

From the first we looked on with in- 
terest. As the current caught the raft 
and the old man’s design became apparent 
we watched to see what would be the 
outcome. When the raft swung free, 
proving the pilot’s knowledge of the 
current’s power, we began to feel respect 
for him. We did not know then that 
before the trip was over we should regard 
this man with admiration bordering on 
reverence. The raft, meantime, con- 
tinued to swing until it turned completely 
around and was once more floating front 
end foremost. To our surprise, however, 
we headed, at the old man’s direction, 
not down stream, but toward shore, 
Immediately after, under his guidance, 
we came skillfully to rest and remained 
floating in deep water. 

At a distance of only a few hundred 
yards inland, the ground towered to a 
considerable height, while on the opposite 
side of the Susquehanna the bank rose 
several hundred feet sheer. Between 
these heights a fierce March wind had 
been sweeping for days, It was out of 
the question, the pilot now informed us, 
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to attempt the passage of the Falls in 
such a gale. We should have to remain 
where we were until the wind abated. 

The idea was not pleasing. A tent is 
little protection against such cold and 
blustery weather. During the day, to 
be sure, we kept the tent cozy with a 
cheerful fire in a little sheet-iron stove. 
At night, however, there was no one to 
keep the fire going. We should have 
minded this little had there been suffi- 
cient coverings. But the crew, in their 
haste to get away before the flood fell 
any further, had left home with no cover- 
ings whatever, and the two quilts brought 
by Tiff and me were scant coverings for 
six men. The food situation was even 
worse. After our unexpected arrival 
on board, the meagre supply had dis- 
appeared like ice under an August sun, 
Before we had reached the White House 
our larder was empty. 

It was a hand-to-mouth existence we 
lived during the next few days. Not 
wishing to buy food which we might have 
to throw away, we limited our purchases 
always to the bare necessities of the 
moment. The nearest village was a mile 
distant and thither we trudged, at least 
some of us did, three times a day for three 
days, hoping that each trip would be the 
last. 

How the farmers’ fences suffered during 
our sojourn! For it took much wood to 
make head against such weather. How 
the wind blew! How it whistled through 
the canvas and crept under the edges of 
the tent! Sometimes we thought it 
would carry away the tent itself! Con- 
stantly the pilot scanned the skies for 
some sign of the wind’s abatement. His 
first act in the morning and his last at 
night was to search the heavens, Even 
when the stars were shining and the rest 
of us were wrapped in slumber, he slipped 
out of the tent to gaze on the face of 
Nature, Ever he read the same dis- 
couraging story. Finally there came a 
change, 

Early on the morning of the fourth 
day the pilot awakened us with the joyful 
news that there was a lull in the wind. 
The first faint gleam of daylight was 
barely visible when we tumbled out at 
his command, A fog lay over us and 
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mist was rising from the river in clouds. 
It chilled one to the bone. The stove 
was brought out of the tent and all hands 
huddled around it while the coffee boiled. 

Meantime a tinge of pink had crept into 
the sky. Slowly it deepened in color and 
the clouds that veiled the east began to 
catch fire. At the same time the mists 
took flight and things stood out clear 
cut and distinct. The world began to 
seem warm and cheerful again. Gradually 
the sunrise colors deepened and spread, 
until the sky was all aglow. A thousand 
tints and colors flamed on high. The 
cloud veil in the east became a glorious 
tapestry, richer than all the gems of the 
Orient. Like a great kaleidoscope it 
changed constantly, presenting every in- 
stant a new design to dazzle and delight 


the eye. Brighter and still brighter grew 
the sky. As a gorgeous guard of court- 


iers precede the king, so the clouds had 
massed to herald the coming of the lord 
of day. 

Little enough of all this beauty did 
the pilot note as he stood anxiously 
watching the heavens, his restless eye 
running from point to point of the com- 
pass. Even less did he care about it. 
His sole concern was the wind. That was 
far from quiet. Continually it whisked 
around the tent and blew a train of 
sparks up the chimney of our little stove. 
It moved through the valley at a brisk 
pace, but the force and violence of the 
preceding days were missing. Whether 
or not they would return with the rising 
of the sun was the sole question that 
occupied the old man. The increasing 
brightness of the day, however, brought 
no added strength to the breeze. Grad- 
ually the anxious look faded from the 
pilot’s face. When at last the sun came 
into view, he smiled as some men sigh 
when a tension is relaxed, As the touch 
of his mother Earth gave renewed 
strength to Antzus of old, so the warm 
beams of the morning sun seemed to 
infuse fresh vigor into the withered frame 
of the old pilot. Stretching himself to 
his full height, as one who tests his mus- 
cles before a contest, the pilot gave the 
word to cast loose. 

Bustling activity succeeded at once. 
The men ran joyfully to cast off the 
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ropes. Then the oars were manned; 
with long, steady sweeps the raft was 
forced out into the stream. Gradually the 
current took us in its grasp, sweeping the 
raft along at the rate of five miles an 
hour. Less than two miles below us 
was the head of the rapids. We has- 
tened, therefore, to make all fast and to 
level whatever might catch the wind. 
The fire was drawn from the stove and 
stove and dishes were packed in a box 
brought for that purpose. The tent was 
struck, and with the quilts tied into the 
smallest bundle possible. Overboard 
went the hay that had served for bedding, 
to be followed by whatever else was of no 
further use. Cant hooks and axes were 
sunk firmly in the logs; dishes, tent and 
wraps were placed on the elevated plat- 
form where they might be kept dry, 
and the raft, like a man-of-war stripped 
for action, was ready for the fray. 

The water meantime had quickened 
its pace. At first it merely bobbed 
about in merry little ripples. Then it 
danced up and down. Like a child at 
play the stream splashed up on the ad- 
vancing logs, laughing joyously. It 
hummed a musical melody all the while. 
In wavelets that flashed back a cheery 
greeting to the morning sun, the flood 
went leaping along its’course. Grad- 
ually the speed increased. The waves 
rose higher. At every swell they broke 
in white caps that lent an added charm 
to the scene. Little swirls ran hither and 
thither with a faint suggestion of anger; 
while the pleasing murmur of the waters 
grew to a sullen growl. 

As we entered the head of the rapids, 
the pilot watched the course with an in- 
tentness that was impressive. Satisfied 
that we were exactly in the channel, he 
ordered the forward sweeps tied down 
so as to lift the blades clear of the water. 
Then he motioned all hands aft to the 
rear sweeps, by which alone the raft 
was henceforth to be governed, taking 
his own station forward, by the left oar. 

None too soon was this done. The 
waters already had lost their easy 
undulating motion. Rocks appeared, 
thrusting their snub noses above the 
flood, while others, more dangerous, 
lurked just beneath the surface. Over 


and around them the waters poured in a 
tumult. Cross currents and treacherous 
eddies swirled to right and left. Under 
their influence the raft began to weave 
up and down. Had the forward oars 
fallen and been caught by the current, 
the raft would have swung broadside to 
the stream, and no earthly power could 
have saved us from dashing to destruc- 
tion on a rock. Faster and faster we 
moved, while the waters grew continu- 
ally more tumultuous. At length a 
sudden turn in the stream brought us 
face to face with the Falls themselves. 

Before us foamed a sea of tossing 
waters, whose thunder was deafening. 
The river bed, narrowed suddenly to half 
its normal width, led sharply downward; 
along this incline rushed the flood in a 
fury. Like a mob escaping from a burn- 
ing building, the waves leaped frantically 
over each other. They raced hither and 
thither without order and in awful con- 
fusion. Over the rocks the water 
plunged in breakers breast high. It 
swept around them, tugging at them as 
though to drag them from their foun- 
dations. Defeated, it rushed away in 
angry swirls, with a terrible sucking 
noise. 

Through this maelstrom shot the raft 
like a thing endowed with life. It 
plunged into the combers with brutal 
force. It buried its nose deep under the 
white caps and leaped the watery troughs 
between. Its gentle weaving up and down 
became a frantic writhing as of a thing 
in agony. It creaked and groaned. It 
thrashed its gigantic length about like a 
stranded whale. It tossed and pitched 
and squirmed until we had to hold fast 
to cant hooks to keep our feet. 

But through it all the pilot stood like a 
fixed image. No shock could disturb 
his balance, no convulsion shake his 
foothold. At every plunge of the raft 
the waters crept backward, engulfing 
him to the knees. The rocks were not 
lessimmovable. With shoulders squared 
and feet apart, he defied the flood. The 
spirit of battle was upon him. The years 
slipped from his shoulders as a mantle 
falls to the ground. He was no longer 
a feeble old man. He was a man of 
power, an athlete, a giant upon whose 
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strength we hung in feeble dependence. 
No longer did we pity him. We admired 
him. We revered him. We marveled at 
his power. Well did he deserve our 
reverence. Not keener is the eye of the 
hawk, searching for fish below the river’s 
surface, than was the eye he bent upon 
the rocks that lurked beneath those 
troubled waters. Not truer is the judg- 
ment of the Indian as he guides his 
dancing canoe among the rushing rapids, 
than was the judgment of this old man 
as he’guided his clumsy craft through the 
maelstrom. Immovabie, unmoved, ma- 
jestic in strength and confidence in self, 
he faltered never. His judgment was in- 
fallible. He knew just how every current 
and eddy would affect his craft. 

In such a thunder shouting was useless. 
Without for an instant taking his eye 
from the course, the pilot waved his 
signals with his hands, seeming to know 
by intuition just when the raft had swung 
enough. Then he raised his hand for 
the oarsmen to cease rowing. 

If the pilot was a giant guide, these 
oarsmen were not less strong followers. 
They watched his every motion. His 
slightest signal met with an immediate 
response. When he waived his hand 
gently to right or left, they softly dipped 
their oars accordingly. But when the 
pilot’s strenuous arm told of a need of 
powerful effort, they sprang against their 
oars as though life itself were at stake— 
as indeed it was. To lift and dip those 
huge sweeps, even in placid waters, is no 
child’s play. But to run across the deck 
with them when the raft is heaving 
wildly and to dip them in the whirlpool 
is the task of a Samson. As a captive 
whale lashes out with its powerful tail, 
throwing high the pursuing boat and 
scattering its pursuers over the deep, 
so some spiteful wave would catch the 
lowered sweep and toss it to one side 
like a stick, bowling the oarsmen over 
like ten pins. Not only was the raft 
endangered, but the rowers as well. Yet 
they merely smiled and tried again— 
even when one of them was saved from 
death by the breadth of a hair. 

As we advanced the water grew wilder. 
Rocks were more numerous. Many were 
exposed that three days before had been 
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far below the surface. As we bore down 
upon them their dark countenances 
seemed to grin in fiendish delight; as we 
shet safely by they scowled with the 
malignity of demons defeated. Most 
fearful of all were those lurking imme- 
diately beneath the surface. But the 
pilot was more than a match for them all. 

In the center of the Falls the confusion 
was terrific. There the waves reached 
their greatest height, the thunder its 
loudest pitch. Giant combers crashed 
together from a dozen directions at once. 
They met with a roar that was appalling. 
Sometimes one of these mountains of 
water fell on the raft and swept along its 
length, imperilling all hands. The raft 
wound up and down like a giant measur- 
ing worm. It squirmed in and out like a 
snake. It tilted at a.dozen angles. It 
was like a frenzied leviathan. 

When we were in the very worst of the 
maelstrom, the left forward oar snapped 
its fastenings and fell into the foam. A 
minute, a second, an instant, would have 
swung us around to be dashed against 
the rocks and ground to pulp between 
the liberated logs. Quicker than thought 
itself the old man seized the oar and 
raised it. The rope that held it was 
broken. Replacing the oar, the old man 
put a foot upon it, and threw his whole 
weight on the foot. He was barely able 
toholddowntheoar. With tense, drawn 
muscles and hands clenched he bent to 
his task. No swaying of the raft, no 
jolting, no shock, could shake his hold. 
Sometimes the raft shot up on a comber 
with a jar that threw him into the air like 
a child teetering, but always he hung on. 
Sometimes he was thrown to right or left, 
but the oar never escaped him. No longer 
could he watch the course. His whole at- 
tention was centered on thesweep. None 
of the rest of us could assist him. Every 
hand was needed at the oars. It was a 
fight to the death between the old man 
and the oar. Our lives were the prize. 

On and on we dashed. Rock after 
rock flashed by. Shock followed shock 
and wave followed wave over our sinuous 


monster. The groaning of the logs was 
awful. The fastenings were beginning to 


At every lurch we expected to 


give. 
It was all we could do 


see the logs part. 
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to keep the raft straight. No longer was 
there one to point the way. ‘To keep bow 
on and trust to luck was all we could do. 
And it was a man’s task. To have gone 
forward would not have helped, for none 
knew the course. We could only look at 
the old man and hope. 

Well worth looking at was he. His 
withered form still held surprising vigor. 
His muscles were of whipeord, and the 
battle seemed to infuse new life into 
him. Like a well-trained wrestler he 
clung to his antagonist. Neither lurch 
nor jolt could shake his hold. He had 
fallen on his knees and was bending upon 
the oar with the weight of his whole body. 
The convulsions of the oar were terrific. 
It writhed like a living monster. _ It 
swayed from side to side. It bounced 
up and down. It moved back and forth 
with a rotary motion. The old man was 
unable to stop its movements. — All his 
efforts barely kept the blade from falling 
into the flood. The oar seemed endowed 
with life. With this same blade it 
thrashed about like a captive saurian 
lashing its tail. The handle responded 
with fearful jerks that nearly tore its 
captor’s arms from their sockets. _ It 
jumped and twisted and squirmed—it 
did every thing but bite. Yet the old 
man held fast. 





Sometimes the water swept completely 
over him. He minded not. The icy flood 
that might have numbed another seemed 
only to add to his activity. He no longer 
acted on the defensive. He became the 
aggressor. With the tenacity of a tiger 
he clung to the oar, s;jueezing it as though 
to choke it to death. When the oar 
moved he followed, flinging himself upon 
it savagely. The oar answered by dart- 
ing to right and left, dragging the pilot 
after it. It snapped him about like the 
cracker on a whip. His hands were cut 
and bleeding, his face bruised. He eould 
see nothing but the oar. His strength 
was beginning to fail, but his spirit re- 
mained indomitable. 

Suddenly there came a succession of 
shocks, then one huge comber and 
a somther of foam. To us they were 
terrifying; to the old man, who 
understood their meaning, they were 
like the cheers of reinforcements. 
With the strength of desperation he 
cast himself upon the oar again. For 
a minute the death struggle was on. 
Then as suddenly as the struggle 
began, it ended. The pilot dropped 
exhausted. We were through the rapids. 
An old man, three score years and ten, 
had grappled with the maelstrom—and 


won. 
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PART VII 


HAVE often been asked the question 
since my return from the Polar 
regions: What good has been ac- 

complished by this trip of 1906? What 
is the prospect of future efforts along 
these lines? What are the possibilities 
of ever reaching the North Pole by 
airship? In brief, the questions meant: 
Do you ever hope for success? and back of 
it all one could not fail to note the 
pessimistic views held by many as to 
the ultimate success of such an expedition 
as Commander Wellman has so daringly 
undertaken. 

In this chapter, then, I propose to 
present a clear statement of facts, as 
I found them, viewing the matter 
squarely from a point of view, neither 
pessimistic nor optimistic, leaving the 
reader to judge for himself. 

To begin with, I will answer the first 
question as plainly as it was put; 7@e., 
that the chief good accomplished, so far, 
was in really establishing a successful 
base of supplies exactly as planned, and 
in finding out that many theoretical ideas 
concerning the prospects of a flight 
by airship to the North Pole, for the 
summer of 1906, were absurd in the 
extreme. 

Now, if I could answer the second 
question as well, I would be indeed 
gifted, hence, | must confine my remarks 
to the possibilities of aeriel navigation 
in the Polar regions. 

Probably no one subject ever possessed 
more lasting interest, and no greater 
problem than that of aerial navigation. 


To fly has been man’s greatest am- 
bition for ages. Some of the world’s 


brainiest men have grappled and wrestled 
with the problem. Scientists and in- 


vestigators no longer dream about flying 
threugh the air; they experiment and 
work toward it, and that is exactly what 
Commander Wellman is doing. So far 
but little suecess has been attained. No 
one yet has succeeded in constructing a 
really practical navigable flying machine. 

Those that have been made so far, 
with any dependable amount of sue- 
cess, all have a gas bag or balloon sup- 
port—hence, are not air ships in any 
sense of the word. 


There can be no doubt that the sue- 
cessful flying machine must be con- 
structed on the insect, bat, or bird 


plan, with wings, so shaped as to fight 
the air and conquer it. So far, this has 
not been done. 

To provide a bag, or lifting 
machine, and to place therein power 
to give it motion and steering ability, has 
been accomplished, but at an enormous 
sacrifice of everything that savors of the 
essential features necessary to bring it 
to any practical degree of success. 

In taking chances with an air ship 
of this type, Commander Wellman and 
every member of that expedition, de- 
serves the utmost credit: nor ean it 
be termed a foolhardy venture. 

If such is the case, there has never been 
an expedition to unknown regions that 
was not foolhardy. The element of 
chance figures in everything that has 
been attempted on these lines. 

Commander Wellman is taking those 
chances, and they are not prompted by 
love of financial gain, which is all the 
more to his credit, and I doubt not that 
the very men who ridicule his project 
or efforts now, would be the very first 
to pat him on the back, and say they 


gas 
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knew he’d accomplish it, did he but win 
out on that chance. 

As to the prospects of future efforts 
along these lines, I will say that, to me, 
it looks like one chance in a dozen— 


but don’t think this is any suicide 
game. It isn’t a hit or miss venture; 


on the contrary, it is a carefully-planned, 
theoretical idea, with many practical 
points, which are being worked out, 
and not until they are all perfected, will 
the flight take place. It may be one, 
two or three years more, or it may not 
be at all; but if he does start, the chances 
are about equal for 


SUCCESS. 





that the flight is over unknown regions. 
But do not forget that perpetual day- 
light is a point in its favor that is of 
vast importance, and for every element 
of chance against the expedition’s suc- 
cess, there is to be found to the satis- 
faction of the close and careful observer, 
an almost equivalent chance for success. 

As | have before stated, this is not a 
game of suicide. There is “must 
go” about this expedition. It has been 
planned carefully and on original and 
striking lines. So far, there have been 
no failures, because no flight has been 
attempted, and the only mistake has 


ho 
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DIAGRAMMATIC VIEW OF WELLMAN AIRSHIP 
Length 164 feet, greatest diameter 52 feet. The outer surface is quite smooth; no netting of 
cordage or of wires to hold moisture, snow or frost. gasoline tanks; B, motor sledges; C 
engine room: D, living and sleeping room; EF, tube for compressed air; F, steel boat, containing 
cable or guide rope and retarder; G, retarder or drag anchor; H, rudder worked from engine 
room; K, emergency valve; L, food supply for 75 days; M, guide rope, always in contact with 
ground or water; S1, front screw, 18% feet diameter; S2, rear screw, 14% feet diameter; T, loca 


tion of 25-h.p. motor; U, cutter for water 

As an indication of what can be ac- 
complished, let the reader look squarely 
at the remarkable feat of the expedition’s 
executive officer, Major Hersey, who, 
in twenty-four hours, actually covered 
420 miles, and won the world’s prize 
in the aerial contest at Paris, in which 
there were sixteen of the world’s best 
competitors. Surely if this can be 
done, why not reach the North Pole with 
a lifting and propelling balloon, such as is 
now being perfected by Mr. Wellman? 

Perhaps you will say the chances are 
still against the expedition, by reason 


supply; V, 


interior division of balloon from ballonet 
been in leading the public to believe there 
was a possibility of going during the 
summer of 1906. ‘This was unfortunate; 
it would have been wiser had the public 
been given to understand frankly that 
the season of 1906 was to be devoted 
to experiments along these lines, and 
that there would positively be no flight 
to the North Pole attempted until the 
airship had positively demonstrated its 
abilities to successfully make the trip. 

If we need proof of what can be done, 
we have only to look at the accom- 
plishment of the executive officer, Major 
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Hersey, and Lieutenant Lahm, under 
almost unknown conditions, because to 


Major Hersey it was an undertaking 
of which he was almost in ignorance, 
until he jumped into the car of the 


balloon, ‘“‘ United States,” and amazed 
the scientific world by a practical demon- 
stration of what can be done by men who 
work instead of dream. We know, too, 
Peary accomplished the world’s record, 
and was closer actually to the North 
Pole than any other living man, when a 
credulous public had given him up 
and considered his life sacrificed use- 
lessly in the attempt. We know, too, 
by record, that his trip was by dint of 
energy and hardship, like the snail’s 
pace—slow but sure—under conditions 
where it was really and positively im- 
possible to advance more than from ten 
to twenty-five miles a day. 

On the other hand, we know that there 
is an element of chance in which there 
is a possibility of making, by means of 
the Wellman plan, twenty miles an hour, 
and at that rate, two days only would 
suffice thus for the accomplishment of the 
project. Put these facts against the 
element of uncertainty, and one can 
vasily see that the chances of success are 
almost equal to the chances of failure. 

Now let us look on the other side, and 
reasonably suppose, by the Wellman plan, 
that the expedition really not 
succeed in reaching the Pole itself. A 


does 


BASS 


FIELD AND STREAM 


few hours’ successful flight in this 
direction will suffice to reach a point 


further north than has been reached so 
far, and even this would amply repay, 
because it would demonstrate to the 
world the certainty of the plan, and 
would be a step ahead, which would mean 
success later on the same lines. 

Suppose the air ship should be wrecked 

what then? This does not imply that 
the men are; even then they would be 
in better condition to cover the rest of 
the trip than were Peary’s men, be- 
cause they would have with them 
ample means and supplies for the rest of 
the journey—north or return, or both. 
Kvery man would be fresh, strong 
and prepared for such a trip, and with 
the season in their favor, the possibilities 
of success would be great; so with all 
these things carefully considered, mark 
ye well, this prediction | make: that 
if Wellman does not succeed in actually 
reaching the pole, he will come nearer 
doing it than has ever been done before, 
and will, by demonstration, prove that his 
theories are correct, and point out the 
way for future that will be 
taken up by others and accomplished 
just as sure as the sun shines for all. 

Do I believe it will be done? I say yes; 
positively yes, and within a few years 
more the world will see that the flight 
to the North Pole will be easily and re- 
peatedly accomplished. 


success, 


TIME 
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The season’s open and the right is mine 
To try, to-day, my luck in waters cool. 
John rows, while I, erect, the way define 
That leads unto a rush-bound, sanded pool. 
Around a bend, the oars up-pois’d, we drift 
Into the place: with muscles taut I cast 
The lure to the rush’s edge: a rift 
Of greenish white—the fight is on at last! 


Now in, 


now out, we battle with a will, 


He for his life, I for the conquest keen: 
One last, wild rush, then all is calm and still 

And I have claim’d the foe of burnished green. 
And on the scales, for witnesses some men, 
His weight is giv’n as just three pounds and ten. 


FISHING ALONG THE JERSEY COAST 


No Finer Fishing in the World Than at Asbury Park, Avon, Manasquan Inlet, 
Shark River, Shrewsbury River, Barnegat Bay and Other Coastal Points 


By W. H. BALLOU 


PHOTOGRAPHS 


HE Jersey coast is noted for 
its “holes,” where striped bass 
are caught ranging in weight up 

to fifty pounds, and occasionally even 
heavier. These “holes” are located at 
Interlaken, Asbury Park, Avon, Manas- 
quan Inlet, Barnegat Bay, and other 
places of coastal note. The bass seem 
to gather at all points where fresh water 


empties into the ocean; but — their 


penchant for fresh 
water is not under- 
stood, except that 
it is a common 
trait among = salt- 
water fish, many of 
which ascend the 
rivers to spawn, 
often to theextreme 
headwaters. 

Striped bass come 
north from the 
Gulf in warm weath- 
er, together with all 
the other migra- 
tory species; return- 
ing south, however, 
much later than 
the others. The 
smaller bass enter 
and remain in the 
salt bays, where 
oneisseldom caught 
of greater weight 
than twelve pounds, and where more 
are taken of weights ranging from 
one-half pound to seven pounds. The 
larger and gamer bass _— select as 
homes, or feeding grounds, the great 
beds of skimmer clams along the coast, 
out on the ocean floor. While they 
have no “nut cracker” in their throats, 
such as the drumfish and sheepshead 
possess, they are able, with their power- 


SMALL STRIPED BASS 





AND WEAKFISH CAUGHT 
IN BARNEGAT BAY 


BY THE AUTHOR 


ful jaws, to break the rather slender 
shells of the skimmer clam and obtain 
their food supply. The smaller bass, 
being unable to break the shells, enter 
the salt bays and feed on bloodworms, 
shedder crabs, and such other food as 
their jaws can manage 

The skimmer clam deserves more than 
passing notice. It does not belong to 
the edible foods of the human race, 
although it has 
been found varying 
in weight from a 
quarter of a pound 
up to four pounds 
The skimmer clam, 
like all other clams, 
has the fatal habit 
of “walking” on 
the ocean floor by 
suction; that is, it 
moves its hinge up 
and slightly opens 
its shell, thereby 
sucking its way 
along in the sand. 

The edible clam 
species have the 
same habit; but, 
as they live and 
breed only in salt 
water bays, there 
are no violent seas 
todrivethem about 

The skimmer clam, living in the ocean 
floor, takes his life in his hands, as 
it were, when he emerges from the sand 
and goes strolling over the bottom 
Unable to resist great seas, tides and 
undertows grasp him in fatal grip 
and roll him over and over toward the 
beach, where he is landed high and 
dry at high tide. In the early morning, 
small boys and anglers gather the 
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juicy bait by the basketful. Thousands 
of sea gulls likewise swoop down on the 
unfortunate skimmers, cracking their 
shells and gorging themselves on the big 
meats. At Barnegat beach I have often 
seen albatrosses and other huge birds, 
sharing with countless gulls, the loot of 
the beach. As the skimmers are rolled 
toward the beach they are followed 
by striped bass, drumfish and other 
species, and these often by sharks, 
the fish preying on the clams, and the 
sharks on the fish. The reason, then, is 
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FISHING FOR STRIPED BASS 
obvious why surf fishers prefer the 


skimmer clam for bait to shedder crabs. 

At Asbury Park, Interlaken and Avon, 
prizes are annually offered by Seger, 
the tackle manufacturer, and the clubs, 
for the largest of the of- 
ficially weighed and reeorded by the 
weighing committee of the clubs and 
by Seger himself, provided his tackle is 
used. Naturally, the manufacturer spec- 
ifies that those who for the 
thirty-dollar tackle he offers as a prize, 


bass season, 


compete 


IN 
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shall fish solely with the tackle he 
makes. 

The official tackle prescribed in com- 
peting for prizes differs from any tackle 
[ have seen elsewhere. The stout ¢ st- 
ing rods have long, brass, drum-shaped 
guides, at least a half inch in diameter, 
allowing the line perfect freedom while 
running out or reeling in. The reels are 
large and of metal construction; run- 
ning on ball bearings. They : re made to 
hold nine hundred feet of fine line, tested 
up to ‘eighteen pounds. The hook 
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THE SURF AT INTERLAKEN 

heavy, four inches long, with wide curve 
and stout barb, to hold a whole skimmer 
clam or half a shedder crab. The sinker 
is a pyramid of lead, weighing from two 
to four ounces, according to tidal con- 
ditions. The swivel triangle of 
brass, having three spokes, each one a 
swivel, rather three swivels joined 
in one in triangular form. ‘To one of 
these swivels, or spokes, the hook is at- 
tached by a snell, from six inches to one 
foot in length. To the second swivel 
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the pyramid sinker is attached by a 
short piece of line. The main fish line 
is attached to the third swivel. 

When the hook is baited, the surf caster 
raises his rod, pressing the sinker 
against it with his finger. With little 
effort, by the overhead movement, he 
casts one hundred and fifty to two hun- 
dred feet out into the 
ocean, the heavy piece 
of lead carrying the 
line from the reel per- 
fectly through the big 
euides on his_ rod. 
When the sinker 
touches bottom, the 
pyramidal point buries 
itself intheoeean floor, 
while the bait revolves 
around it, moved by 
tide and undertow. 

It is a question then 
of patience, until a big 
fish takes the bait. 
If heavy sea cabbage 
is running, the angler 
must frequently pull 
in and remove the 
ereen leaves from his 
line. If the surf. is 
very heavy, the four- 
ounce weight is not 
suffeient and the 
tackle is driven on the 
beach and must be 
cleared and cast time 
and again. At all of 
the bass ‘‘holes” are 
wharves, from which 
anglers may cast and 
enjoy a bench to sit 
on. Many fishermen, 
however, disdain the 
wharves and stand on 
the beach all day or 
all night, or both, or 
sit on a barrel or box. 





“BIG ASA MAN”’ 


down the beach, back and forth. some 
times carrying out nearly all of the 
nine hundred feet of line. When he 
tires and his struggles grow weaker, he 
still has one chance to escape his would- 
be captor—-the chance which all anglers 
fear most. This is that last huge roller, 
which strikes the beach and which has 
broken the line of 
many a fisherman 
after an agonizing 
struggle to tire out the 
bass. If other fisher- 
men are near, in wad- 
ing boots, at least two 
of them will now come 
to the aid of their 
comrade in distress. 
Standing on either side 
of the line, as far out 
in the water as they 
dare, they grasp or 
gaff the striped beauty 
and the struggle is 
over, 

Barnegat Bay an- 
vling for striped bass 
is an entirely different 
pastime. The bass 
there are found in 
channels among the 
sandbars, where are 
shady borders of ma- 
rine foliage, from 
which the bass love 
to dart at their prey. 
Instead of a casting 
rod, a trolling pole is 
used; instead of a 
sinker, a single shot, 
to hold the line under 
the surface; instead 
of a triangular swivel 
a spinner, to attract 
the attention of the 
fish to the bait; and 
instead of a skimmer 


When a big bass is “47ifb. striped bass caught in the surf at Interlaken ¢]an) or shedder crab, 


hooked, it may take 

several hours to land him. He starts first 
straight out to sea; but there in front of 
him is the line of sharks, which, lured by 
his bright sides and = struggles, drive 
him shoreward as far as they dare go. 
Warned, he makes his spurt up and 


the bloodworm is em- 
M S ' 

ployed for bait. In the early morning the 
bass fishers—there are many of them, who 
fish all summer for nothing else—put 
out from Forked River in cat or auxiliary 
boats for the weed-bordered channels 
on the east side of the bay. When the 
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bass grounds are approached, they take 
to rew boats and a boatman rows 
them all day, in channel after channel. 
The struggles here, however, are 
zephyrs compared to the terriffic on- 
slaught cf the big bass in the surf. 


as 


Barnegat Bay, as a fishing area, holds 
its own with the coastal resorts. While 
the coast fishers must stick to beach 


or wharf, the thousands of pleasure- 
seekers on Barnegat Bay have their 
sport comfortably in cat boats, sloops, 
schooners, house boats, motor oats, 
sail sneak boxes, 

row boats, and 

dories. 

Barnegat Bay has 
a regular succession F 
of fish during at / 
least nine months F 
of the year. If 
there is no ice, there 
are twelve months’ 
straight angling to 
the year. 

As soon as the 
ice permits, early 
in the year, the 
winter flounders 
afford good sport. 
As the Spring sea- 
son advances, this 
species is joined by 
such takers of bait 
as salt water perch, 
herring, tom cod 
and eels. These fish 
occupy those who 
delight in early bay 
angling, while along 
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first approaching small bluefish. The 
first bluefish average about a pound in 
weight; but they can tug at the trolling 
line enough to make one think he has a 
fifteen-pounder hooked. During July, 
August and September, the bay fish in- 
crease in size and number, reluctantly 
leaving the bay for the gulf by October. 
After that, you must go out through 
the inlet on to the ocean and fish for 
cod during the winter, if you must have 
angling, take the fishing steamer 
et the Batterv in New York city. 

All of the Jersey 


or 


it coast resorts are in 
/ easy reach of the 
cities, and may be 
{ fished in one day. if 


that is the limit of 
time. At 4 oclock 
every morning 
there starts from 
the Jersey Central 
station, in New 
York, the news- 
paper-fisher’s train, 
fully a quarter of 
a mile long. At 
various points, this 
train breaks up and 
its sections con- 
tinue, until every 
resort. on or 
bay is reached. 
The most distant 
point is touched by 
8:30 in the morn- 
ing, while the ma- 
jority of the resorts 
are reached an hour 


At 





coast 


the wharves of the THE “CATS”? ASLEEP AT NIGHT AT ENO’'S or more earlier. 
coast, in the ocean, WHARF, FORKED RIVER night, all the 
other anglers land sections of — this 


ling and whiting all night long. The 
above mentioned fish serve to usher 
in the weakfish, early in May, when 
some of them disappear. Small weak- 


fish, weighing from one-half pound 
upwards, come up from the Gulf 
first and spread cut over the bay 
by the thousands. One ean haul them 
in with shrimp as bait, until the 


arms are exhausted and the back sore. 
Gradually the weakfish come in 
larger sizes until June arrives, with the 


of 


train come together again, joining at 
Red Bank and Matawan, so that every 
fisherman who went out in the morning 
has had a full day’s sport and regained 
his home between nine and ten o'clock 


at night. 

My advice to all lovers of the Bay 
sport is to £O straight to Forked tiver, 
eighty-three miles out. lorked River 


is on the nerve center of the fishing of 
Barnegat Bay. Not another resort ap- 
proaches it as a bay fishing ground. In 





























EARLY MORNING ANGLERS AT FORKED RIVER, MAKING START FOR DAY’S FISHING ON BARNEGAT 
BAY, FROM RIVERSIDE INN WHARF 

















1] O'CLOCK CLUB, WHICH “CAMPS OUT” ON BARNEGAT BAY WILLE FISHING AND SAILING 


the town are ample hotels, boarding 
houses and boats 
There is no bay fishing without the aid 


of all descriptions. 
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Il. GRANT, SEC. 
YACHT CLUB, IN 
MOTOR BOAT, OFT 


AND 
HIS 


FOR 


rREAS. FORKED RIVER 
NEW 12-lHORSEPOWER 
A DAY'S FISHING 


of a sail or moter boat, as the angling 
lies several miles off shore in the channels 
and “ponds.” The expense of this form 
of fishing may be considerably lessened 
by joining a party so that three or more 
pay the hire of a catboat and bait, instead 
of one. Of course, those willing to pay 
for boat and bait exclusively, need no 
suggestions, except that they should have 
an understanding with the captain en- 
gaged before going out, as to what fish 
they are going after, what ground is to 
be visited, ete. Personally, I fish in 
Mud Channel for weakfish, and. the 
inlet for bluefish, all summer long. 

There is plenty of good boating at 
other resorts on the bay, such as Island 
Heights and Seaside Park; but one has 
to sail ten¥miles from them to get to 
the big fish. Toms River is seventeen 
miles from Mud Channel, but many love 
to sail seven miles down the river and 
ten miles down the bay to the fishing 
ground.” %A thirty-four-mile sail doesn’t 
leave *much time for fishing, so Toms 
River advocates go out prepared to stay 
several days or longer. Waretown has a 
few sailboats and a hotel, and the finest 
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site on the bay. For certain reasons, it 
has not been’ much patronized by 
anglers, but promises to do better this 
summer, because of the new _ license 
law in force. For the same reason, 
Barnegat City, on the inlet, with the 
bay on one side and the ocean in front, 
will be open this summer. Its biggest 
hotel, which has been closed for years, 
will be open as in other days. Barnegat 


City is well equipped with hotels, 
boarding houses and cottages, but is 


Jarnegat, ‘old Bar- 
negat,”’ is semewhat distant from the 
waters of the bay across big salt 
marshes. It is, however, quite well 
equipped with sailboats and all of 
its devotees fish largely in the inlet for 
bluefish during the entire season. Other 
resorts down that way, with ocean in 
front and bay behind, are Harvey 
Cedars, Surf City and Beach Haven. 

As I intimated before, having tried 
them all, Forked River is my choice. 
No other place on Barnegat Bay can 
give one the service and satisfaction it 
awards its devotees. Nor is there a 
place on earth where one can secure 
such pleasurable sailing and fishing as 
right down along the Jersey coast, 


short on sailboats. 


~ 
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SCHOONER HOUSEBOAT “OLD FASHIONED” CAP 
TAIN JOHN HORNER,OFF FOR TWO WEEKS’ SPORT 


hardly out of sight of the lights of 
‘dear old Broadway.” 





THE CHAMPION SNEAK BOX OF BARNEGAT 


BAY, 


CAPTAIN J. F. 


“QUICKSTEP,” 
WILBERT, FORKED RIVER, WINNER OF CUPS AND PRIZES 
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TWENTY THOUSAND MILES OF WATER- 
WAYS FOR THE MARINE VACATIONIST 


WHAT THE PRESENT AND FUTURE HAS IN STORE FOR THE CRUISER 


IN MOTOR, 
THE MORE 


HOUSEBOAT OR 


CANOE, 
IMPORTANT ROUTES 


WITH A 
OFFERED BY 


DESCRIPTION OF 
OUR CONTINENT 


By A. H. FORD 


F course every sportsman knows 
() that it is possible, during the 
rainy season, at least, to cross the 
watershed of Canada by canal, so that a 
strong man may, if he wishes, “paddle 
his own canoe” from the Gulf of Mexico 
to the Arctic Ocean without interruption. 
Steam launches have puffed all the way 
from Narragansett Bay to Great Falls, 
Montana, almost across the Continent in 
its widest part; but even after crossing 
Europe by water, | was somewhat startled 
"pon receiving an invitation to “house- 
beat it” from the mouth of the St. Law- 
rence to somewhere in Mexico on the 
Rio Grande. 

A river nearly four thousand miles in 
length, with a minimum depth of six feet, 
will float pleasure craft of almost any de- 
scription. A start from Anticosti might 
best be made in the early summer. 
Twenty miles a day would follow the 
season so equitably that summer would 
last the year round. Tor the entire dis- 
tance there would be fishing and shooting 
to the heart’s content; that is, enough 
geome might be bagged to supply the 
table and entertain an occasional friend. 
‘There would be no rapids to ascend, for 
before Lachine is reached the houseboat 
enters the Champlain Canal, and what 
more delightful than mid-summer among 
the Adirondacks? A mule tow, it is true, 
would be out of the question; but in these 
days of modern comfort, even in outdoor 
reereation, who would wish to follow, in 
canaling, the poor slow-going relic of a 
bygone age? My friend had suggested the 
naphtha launch as a substitute for the 
mule. I have seen in Holland, natty little 


° 
houseboats, veritable floating gardens, 
propelled at considerable speed by auxil- 
iary gasoline engines. I hold out for this. 
If our cook will consent to act as engineer 
between meals, we will agree upon four 
hours’ travel per day. Alas! in America, 
the universal houseboat built for travel 
must dispense with its upper story, for 
we have to contend with the romantic 
“low bridge.” It is to be hoped that 
the new Erie Canal will adopt the “tun- 
nel” system of Japan, where the railroads 
run beneath the river; or the jack-knife 
canal bridges of Holland, that collapse, 
even with the weight of the hand, and 
leave a free passage for the two-storied 
houseboat. 

Along the Erie Canal, across New York 
State, of course during the closed season, 
daily feasts of plump muskrat must be 
expected, for fish there are none to speak 
of, and commissariating domestic birds 
is not to be thought of by the true sports- 
man even for a moment—no matter how 
desperate his need. From Buffalo to the 
coast cities of Ohio, a houseboat trip by 
lake is not a hazardous undertaking dur- 
ing the placid Indian summer. There is 
excellent fishing, and with the dull mo- 
notony of a canal voyage across the state 
in view, a little extra excitement will be 
almost weleome. Some of the Ohio 
canals have adopted the electric trolley- 
haulage system, and a quick trip across 
the state is quite possible. At Cincin- 
nati the Ohio is entered and the canal 
system left behind. One might almost 
drift down this magnificent stream, keep- 
ing pace with the advancing season until 
the “Father of Waters” is reached. Ex- 
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cellent mud fish form a splendid basis for 
a most delicious stew, known to everyone 
living in the Mississippi Basin, and once 
upon the lower stretch of the great river, 
shotgun and fishing line will supply the 
table with a variety of flesh, fowl, and 
fish food, to say nothing of wild fruits 
plucked from the banks, that would 
prove tempting to the epicurean of any 
land. West of New Orleans, in the bayous 
of lower Louisiana, only the luxuries of 
life are procurable. Here the shrimp 
attains perfection, and the oyster grows 
upon the branches of the trees that dip 
into the brackish streams, and may be 
picked as you go along. Bear meat and 
alligator steak there is in plenty, to say 
nothing of wild turkey, venison and the 
luscious, toothsome ’possum. This is the 
hunter’s and the idler’s paradise. 

With the approach of so-called winter, 
malaria has fled further southward. Ca- 
nals have been cut, connecting the lakes 
and bayous of Louisiana and Texas, and 
by the time we approach this end of our 
journey the intercostal lagoons of Texas 
will have been connected for a thousand 
miles across the state, and we may safely 
cross, to punt up the Rio Grande, and 
continue our rambles in Mexico, Old or 
New, at will—a journey all in all that even 
the most famous pioneers of our country 
might envy us the glory. 

I remember, as a boy, our childish 
cruises among the Sea Islands of Carolina, 
for youngsters in the South take early to 
the water. Even then it was possible to 
proceed by launch behind the coast 
islands of Carolina and Georgia, to the 
St. John’s River, Florida, and up this 
stream into the distant swamps. Now 
that there is a canal, one may cross the 
state through the wonderful Everglades, 
the last haunt of the almost exterminated 
alligator. From the Oklawaha to the 
Suwanee River, a ship canal is to be dug, 
and an intercostal waterway continued 
through the gulf sounds to Louisiana, 
when it will be possible for pleasure craft, 
and even large river steamers, to leave 
Georgetown, South Carolina, and make 
their way inland to the Rio Grande, or 
for that matter, to the upper waters of the 
Missouri in Montana. Often our little 
parties have set out to cruise northward 


from Charleston; up behind the sea 
islands we would creep, living on ter- 
rapin, called cooter, in Carolina, or dig- 
ging their eggs from the sands for an ex- 
tra luxury. Up the Wacaman River to 
the border line of North Carolina was a 
favorite cruise, and some day when the 
canal is cut that will connect Wilmington 
Harbor with the Carolina intercostal wa- 
terway system, a practical river will exist 
along our Atlantic seaboard from Mexico 
to Massachusetts. The limitless Albe- 
marle and Pamlico Sounds are adjacent 
to Wilmington, and here is a natural 
haven for every kind of houseboat and 
pleasure craft. [ven amateur sports- 
men may live the year round on the fat 
of the land. The sounds are connected 
with Chesapeake Bay by a canal through 
The Dismal Swamp, and a ship canal con- 
nects the water of Chesapeake with that 
of Delaware Bay. There is a canal across 
Jersey. 

Boston Harbor is to be connected with 
Narragansett Bay by a deep inland water- 
way, when the pleasure craft of the 
“Hub” will make Long Island Sound their 
happy hunting and racing grounds, as do 
the yachts and smaller boats of the New 
Yorkers. Boston will doubtless ever re- 
main the extreme northern terminus of 
the great inland river along the Atlantic 
Coast, for few houseboats or smaller craft 
would dare to tempt the north Atlantic 
waters for even the short distance separ- 
ating Boston Harbor from the islets along 
the coast of Maine. New Hampshire and 
Vermont, however, are even now within 
range of the houseboat, for the Connec- 
ticut River emptying into Long Island 
Sound is but a continuation of the great 
inland waterway from the south. 

In his early youth, that inveterate Vir- 
ginian sportsman, George Washington, 
won for himself the title of “‘ Father of the 
American Canal.’”’ He urged the construc- 
tion of what is now the Erie, and sur- 
veyed another route from the ocean to the 
lakes via the Potomac River and Pitts- 
burg. Only a part of this waterway has 
ever been constructed, but it seems prob- 
able now that an artificial river will be 
pushed from Washington over the Alle- 
ghany Mountains, to Cleveland, Ohio. A 
part of this, the Monongahela River, 
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since the Government canalized its upper 
waters, floats ten million tons of freight 
annually—more than the total annual 
foreign tonnage passing through the Nar- 
rows. It was not until the advent of the 
bicycle and the automobile that our de- 
mands for good roads received any appre- 
ciable amount of attention. Now that fol- 
lowers of pleasure and fashion demand 
better means of interstate communica- 
tion by water, let us hope that every lover 
of outdoor life will welcome the day that 
our visitors abroad become surfeited with 
foreigh travel, and turn to the rivers of 
their native land, as do the Europeans, 
for the restful life of travel that reju- 
venates. 

The Chinese make veritable  flower- 
gardens of their houseboats, and when 
Americans learn how cheaply comfortable 
houseboats may be built, our waterways 
should fairly teem with families anchored 
out amidstream for the summer. [| am 
an ardent advocate of the watermobile, for 
the reason that on sucha vehicle an entire 
family might live in luxury the year 
round, or it could be passed from family 
to family, for use during vacation. Many 
states have training ships that are sent 
abroad once a year upon a cruise. A 
school houseboat cruise in our own in- 
land waters might prove equally in- 
structive to our growing youth. 

In other countries, both in Europe and 
Asia, the waterways are studded with 
comfortable floating summer houses. 
When George Washington’s  plan—to 
bind together the states of the Republic 
by a system of perfect roads and water- 
ways—is carried to completion, doubtless 
we shall have more stay-at-homes willing 
to study the beauties of their own 
country. 

It was Washington’s ambition to build 
a navigable waterway across the Republic 
in its widest part. The United States 
then extended westward to the Lakes and 
the Mississippi. Now it crosses the Rock- 
ies, and the scheme is magnified, vet the 
Government engineers report that to 
build a canal across the Rockies in Mon- 
tana would require engineering feats not 
to be compared with those confronting 
the men who wished to carry ships across 
the Alleghanies a hundred and fifty years 
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ago. In fact, Washington was scarcely 
resting at Mount Vernon before John 
Jacob Astor was sending his steamboats 
from Pittsburg to Fort Benton, Montana, 
while other boats, laden with furs, as- 
cended the Columbia River from Astoria, 
at its mouth. A canal is being built 
around The Dalles in Oregon, and effort- 
are being made to make navigation cons 
tinuously possible as far as Lake Pend 
D’Oreille, in northern Idaho. Excellent 
excursion steamers navigate this beautiful 
body of water, which is connected by the 
Columbia River with Flathead Lake in 
Montana, scarcely more than a hundred 
miles from Fort Benton on the Missouri. 
Nowadays all that engineers ask is suffi- 
cient water, and they will build a canal 
anywhere. 

Perhaps one of the most daring canoe 
voyages known to gold-seekers and sports- 
men is the route to Klondike via Lake 
Winnipeg—reached from the Great Lakes 
by Rainy River. Across Saskatchewan to 
Athabasca is an easy trip during the 
rainy seaccn. Then comes the long voy- 
age down the Mackenzie almost to the 
Arctic, and up the Peel River. There is 


but a single portage to the Porcupine 
River, and the voyage down stream is 


again resumed. Once on the Yukon, 
there is a constant pull up stream, and the 
enthusiastic canoeist might even make 
his way to within a few miles of Skag- 
way River and the Pacific Ocean. Verily 
the possibilities for extended river recrea- 
tion on our continent surpass those of any 
country on the globe, and should be de- 
veloped, as it is evident Nature intended 
they should be. 

Altogether there are twenty thousand 
miles of navigable waterway in these 
United States; that is, navigable to the 
flat-bottomed steamer. How many 
streams there are suitable only to the 
canoe, no one can tell. 

“Good roads!” ‘Good waterways!” 
should be the constant cry of the lover 
of recreative sports. I have sailed in 
small boats through the Inland 
of Japan, surrounded by thousands of 
junks of every description, with hap- 
py families aboard. I have drifted up 
and down Puget Sound, where the scen- 
ery is the most sublime in_ the 


Sea 
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world, and a continuous sheltered water- 
way exists from the southern part of the 
State of Washington up to Alaska. True, 
in some of the inlets far north, the 
dreaded agir is to be avoided, but the 
fifty and sixt y-foot canoes of the Indians 
are delightfu! vessels in which to ride 
just behind the crest of an inflowing agir. 
Like a tidal wave, it rushes up into the 
creat natural canals that indent the 
ecast, and woe betide the luckless boat 
stranded in its path—it becomes kind- 
ling wood in an instant; but the careful 
sportsman will learn to launch his boat 
just on the turn of the tide and may then 
enjoy a race that is more exciting than 
shooting the rapids of the St. Lawrence. 

There is no form of water sport our 
land does not offer; the calm of Puget 
Sound and the thrill of the agirs, will be 


harnessed to the Columbia River system 
when the proposed brief canal across a 
narrow strip of lower Washington is cut, 
and if, in addition, the head-waters of the 
Missouri and Columbia areever connected, 
Alaska and Massachusetts will be bound 
together by a ribbon of water, and the ery 
for good waterways will not have been 
in vain. 

The headwaters of the Mississippi have 
been dammed in great lakes, so that a 
supply of water may be released for sum- 
mer steamer traffic on that river. The 
experiment has proven a success, con- 
sequently there is no reason why the 
Missouri and other great rivers should not 
be similarly improved, and America 
given a system of inland waterways equal 
to, if not excelling, that of any other con- 
tinent on earth. 


COME, LITTLE BROTHER 


By HAROLD CHILD 


There’s a beautiful road at the city’s brim 


That trails far away through a forest dim 


Till it touches a 


And this woodland dell is My 


lake with an emerald strand, 


0% hood-Land. 


Then come, little brother, and hand in hand, 


We'll journey away to My-Boyhood-Land ; 


We'll travel to-night 


the beautiful road 


That shall lead us back to the old abode. 


We will need no lantern to light our way, 


For the firefly sparks till the break o’ day; 


The cricket and frog in the roadside brake 


Shall sing us their songs till the birds awake. 


We shall chase the fox in the misty light 


Of a misty moon in the misty night; 


You shall swing in the drooping rattan vines, 


You shall sleep in peace ’neath the patient pines- 
Oh, smell the flowers! Oh, hark to the bees 


That bumble and boom in the budding trees! 


Come, little brother, so weary of strife, 


So weary, aweary, aweary of life! 


Let’s travel once more the beautiful road 
That shall lead us back to the old abode. 
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LOG CABIN BUILDING 
By OLIVER KEMP 


HENEVEER the odor of balsam 


boughs greets the sportsman 
or woods lover, there is im- 


mediately pictured in his mind the log 
cabin by the side of some remote lake, 
where the big trout hide, and the deer 
come down in the evenings to feed on 
the tender grasses at the water’s edge. 

For the man who has found his ideal 
spot for a wilderness home, if he loves 
the woods and waters, the log cabin is the 
ideal structure. If one is careful to erect 
it ina commanding position, and will take 
the trouble to adjust it to the surround- 
ings, the resulting harmony and utility 
will be a source of constant satisfaction. 

In the two eabins which we illustrate 
in this issue, much thought was given 
to solving, as nearly as might be, the 
problems which always accompany such 
a building. First of all, the expense, 
This, of course, is largely regulated by the 
owner, and the extent to which his 
whims may cause him to invest. The 
plans, however, are so made as to give 
the minimum of cost in construction. 
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INTERIOR OF CABIN “A” 
The cabin will be cozy and home-like 


from the first, and will grow more so as 
Improvements are added from year to 
year, as they are suggested by occupancy. 


LOG CABIN 


The completed cabin, shown in the 
drawing ‘‘A,” is 11 x 17 feet, and can be 
built complete for fifty dollars or less. 
The first course of logs is laid directly 





on the ground and then leveled. This 
will keep some of the cold out, but will 
also furnish lodging for many destructive 
vermin. You must take your choice. 

The logs should be flattened on at 
least two sides, so that when placed in 
position the flattened portions — will 
come together and make a proper joint. 
At the corners the upper log is locked 
to the lower by a clutch cut out with 
the ax, as shown in figure 1, leaving 
something more than a foot projecting. 
When the first tier is-laid, notches for 
the floor 'joists’are cut, and then the 
other tiers of logs are laid, alternating 
tips and butts, until the tops of the 
windows and door are reached, when 
these may be cut out and held in place 
by the frames made for them. 

The ridge pole and supporting rafters 
are put in place, running parallel and pro- 
jecting over a foot in the rear and more 











than four feet in the front. Then close 
in the roof with one-inch pine boards, 
at right angles with the rafters and the 
structure is firmly bound together. The 
floor joists are put in place, and the 
floor boards properly laid. Then comes 
the shingling. Lay a double row on the 


BUILDING 


first course and finish off at the peak with 
aridge orsaddle board. Now, with your 
crosscut saw, trim off the projecting ends 
of the logs to about one foot, and we 
are ready for the interior “ fixins.” 
You have brought the window sash 
all set up, so there now remains only 
the door to build. The handle and catch 
may be made as shown in Figure 2. 
Don’t build a fireplace; have a stove 
and be comfortable. Set this as shown 
in the plan, leaving sufficient space for 
firewood between it and the cabin walls. 
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CABIN “B” 


INTERIOR PLAN OF 


Don’t build your bunks one above the 
other. Let the mosquitoes have a chance 
to get away from you if they want to; 
fresh air 


besides, is very desirable. 
The bunks shown will accommodate 
four ordinary men comfortably, and 


should be built about eighteen inches 
above the floor, with a guard board 
around the top, about four inches high. 

Cut a sufficient quantity of boughs 
about five inches long, and proceed to 
construct your bed by standing them 
with the sharp or stick end down. This 
is a long eperation, but once done it will 
last a long time and for comfort—well! 

The shelf near the door is convenient 
when cooking, and during the inevitable 
dish-washing operation. The utility of 
the folding seats will be recognized by 
everyone, particularly the practical 
joker. Make your cupboard fairly large, 
and cover it on the back and sides with 





























COMPLETED CABIN ‘A”’ 


tin. Then, when it is hung in position, 
tack a strip of heavy cotton or wool 
around it next the logs and saturate this 
from time to time with kerosene, and the 
mice and insects will never trouble that 
particular closet. 

Cut a number of crotched sticks and 
nail them, as shown in Figure 3, for gun 


and rod racks, coat hooks, ete. Now 
build the table and chairs and with 
some moss chink up the cracks. Then 


you will have a forest home to be proud of. 

The cabin here shown as pattern “B,” 
combines the desirable features of a 
mountain or lake shore dwelling for the 
summer months. The broad piazza 
gives ample shade at all hours of the 
day, and affords opportunity for ex- 
ercise during a stormy spell. The rooms 
are always protected from the heat of the 
sun, and are arranged to provide all the 
fresh air desirable. 


The living room, 16 x 20, is designed 
to be a particular delight to the oc- 
cupant. The large windows embrace a 
wide view and, of course, permit an 
abundance of light and air to enter. 
The door leading to the porch is divided, 
the upper and lower halves swinging 
independently. The small window in 
the peak is opened from the inside by a 
cord hanging down, and is invaluable 
as a cooling factor. The chimney and 
fireplace may be of stone, built on a firm 
foundation, and should be laid in cement 
mortar. A large, flat stone, or bricks 
may be used forthe hearth. It is advis- 
able to line the opening of the fireplace 
with bricks. A swinging door is hung be- 
tween the kitchen and the living room. 

Next month I shall give a description of 
some other exceptionally attractive plans 
of log cabins, with details of construction, 
interior decoration, and furnishings. 
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WEAKFISHING AROUND STATEN ISLAND 


By W. H. 


S the majority of anglers probably 
know, Staten Island, New York Bay, is 
sixteen miles long by eight miles wide, 

and is a famous resort of the game weakfish. 

There are numerous bays, inlets and coves 
along its shores, and weakfish frequent al- 
most all of them. From South Beach, all along 
the south shore and around the Tottenville 
end to Rossville, is an nage unbroken stretch 
of water, made famous by the beautiful sea 
trout. Jamaica Bay rarely fails to report 
the first weakfish early in May, and the 
Great Kills, at Giffords, is the Jamaica Bay 
of Staten Island. This expanse of water is 
about a mile wide, narrowing gradually as it 
reaches Oakwood, terminating in ‘‘ Mill Creek,”’ 
which in turn feeds the mill pond. This mill 
pond is also fed by miles of creeks, running 
up into high ground, where the fresh water 
joins the salt. Twenty years ago this pond 
and its tributaries furnished power to an 
old mill, which ground the grain for the ad- 
joining farms; but now the mill has fallen 
to decay and presents an old familiar land- 
mark in ruins. With the exception of a small, 
narrow channel running close to the western 
shore, the ‘“‘Kills’” is a vast mud flat, sub- 
merged at high tide by four or five feet of 
water; at low tide it is mostly exposed to the 
warm rays of Old Sol. 

The weakfish, being a warm-weather fish, 
and in a hurry to spawn, naturally seek this 
warm bay, fed by fresh-water springs. Thus 
it is that the ‘‘Kills”’ are the first place along 
the island to report the earliest catch, generally 
about the middle of May; years ago many 
fish were taken as far up as the mouth of the 
mill creek; but of late years they bite very 
early in the season in the eel grass, large 
patch of which grows about the centre of the 
bay; from this eel grass down to the end of 
the peninsula, which is locally termed ‘‘the 
point of the beach,” is all good weakfishing 
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water early in the season. A 
good spot is just inshore of the “ 
fifty yards from the wreck of 
which went to pieces there. 


particularly 
point,’’ about 
an old schooner, 


As the season advances, the fish generally 
begin to bite in deeper water, and after May 
20th, reports from Eltingville, Huguenot, 
Princess Bay, Annadale, Pleasant Plains 
and Richmond Valley, may be looked for. 
All of these villages are located on Princess 
Bay, which is a considerable body of water. 


These places are all famous for the number 
of weakfish taken yearly, and can generally 
be depended upon to furnish good sport. 
Anglers can obtain good seaworthy boats for 
$1.00 per day, and nearly always secure bait, 
though better results can be obtained by 
buying shedders in New York. 

On the outer, or sea side of the “ 
a long strip of irregular ‘‘sod banks’ extends 
from Giffords to Oakwood, 
almost to New Dorp, terminating at a 
dock, called ‘‘ Long Dock.”’ 

All along this formation of sod banks, is 
splendid water for weakfish; they generally 
begin to bite about the first of June, though 
spasmodically; last year the first were taken 
on May 21st, by two gentlemen using shrimp 
and bloodworms; they caught thirty-five, 
an exceptional catch at such an early date, 

Early in June they take hold best at the 
Gifford’s end of the bank, about one hundred 
and fifty yards off shore, and opposite the old 
mill before mentioned. Another good place 
early in the season is close in shore, bet ween the 
‘Island ’’ —a detached sod—and the main bank 

After June 15th they appear to work up 
along the shore, and may be taken as far 
up as the “Long Dock,’’ which was formerly 


point,” 


opposite above 


stone 


a noted place for them; now, however, ‘only 
occasional fish are taken. From this time 
on, they begin to bite all along the entire south 
side, including South Beach. Some of the 
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more noted places are the ‘‘Stone Leap,’’ 
**Peteler’s Old Dock,” ‘‘Hett’s Long Pier,” 
“Vanderbilt’s Dock,’’ ‘Midland Beach Pier,” 
and ‘South 

The only place on the south shore, this side 


Seach,” 


of Giffords, where good boats can be secured, is 
at South 

The sod 
water, and contain sand-worms, bloodworms, 
while in the pools 
The 


can 


Seach 
banks are completely bare at low 


and soft) clams, 
ean be found shrimp, crabs and killies. 
angler 
there procure his own bait, and have it fresh. 

Until July 15th, shrimp is the best  all- 
around bait, with a few bloodworms always 


mussels, 


who knows how and wishes to, 


desirable; after that time the standard bait 
is shedders. In order to fish off the sod 
banks by boat, the angler must engage it at 


Giffords, and row around the point; however, 
many fish are taken by good casters by stand- 
ing upon the bank, and casting well out; for 
this, hip boots are a necessity. 

Other places along the beach where good 


sport from the shore can be obtained, are 
“The Stone’——a large rock lying in the surf, 


weighing a couple of tons—which lies about 
midway between the “Long Dock” and St. 
Guild, and “The Elms,” a 


wide-spreading elm trees, 


John’s cluster 
of large 
on Geo, Vanderbilt’s property, close by Mid- 


situated 


land Beach. These trees were formerly used 
as a range for the channel, by incoming 


ships, and from them the light house at New 
Dorp derived its name—Elm Tree Light. 
Some very fine sport may be had in comfort 
on Hett’s dock and the Midland Beach pier, 
for which a fee of twenty-five cents is charged; 
Hett’s dock is preferable. Vanderbilt’s dock, 


3oehm’s dock, Greenwaldt’s dock, and the 
Long dock are free to anglers; but they 
must be able to cast from two hundred to 


two hundred and fifty feet. Of these docks, 
Vanderbilt’s is by far the best. 

As the season advances and the water warms 
up in the deeper channels, about July and 
August, the fisherman may resort to the deep- 
water channels, and one-half 
miles off shore, between New Dorp and South 
Beach. These places can only be found by 
knowing the ranges, so the stranger-angler 
need not seek, unless he perceives other boats 


about one 


about where he may anchor within a reasonable 


distance, so as not to interfere in any way; 
this is an unwritten law among true. salt- 


water anglers, never to do anything which 
will tend to 
stranger can always receive beneficial advice 
by inquiring, before anchoring, ‘Will I inter- 
fere with you if I anchor here?” for the person 
addressed, observing that the interrogator 
wishes to please and anxious to avoid interfer- 
ence, will not only answer courteously, but 


mar each other’s suecess, A 


FIELD AND STREAM 


generally advises the best position obtainable. 
Orchard Shoal Light, about four and three- 
quarters miles off shore, is a famous place for 
yellow fins; the current is very strong, and the 
water deep feet at low tide. The 
proper thing to use there is a small spoon——No. 
lor No. 2—ora No. 4 spinner, using sandwortr:s 
or bloodworms as bait, the former preferred. 
No lead is needed on the slack of the tide; 
but when the current swiftly 
sinkers must be added as needed. 
Anglers should never visit Orchard Shoal 
unless the boat used is staunch and seaworthy, 
for, though the are gentlemanly, 
kindly disposed chaps, a night passed there is 
not desirable, especially for light sleepers. The 
is operated by a clock-like 
weird, metallic 


thirteen 


races along, 


keepers 


revolving light 
mechanism, which gives a 
clank about® every thirty seconds. 

The last place to be mentioned, though by 
is Rossville, on the western side 
The water is deep and the 
strong, making heavy 

The run of fish is larger and the 
sport. is fine, though personally 
I do not care to use any lead when seeking 
squeteague. Although the fish run large 
here, they are seldom edible, being strongly 


no means least 
of the island. 
current sinkers a 
necessity. 
considered 


impregnated with oil. 
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RULES FOR BAIT FLY-CASTING 


In view of the rapidly increasing interest 


that is being shown in tournament bait and 
fly casting, we feel that the rules that will 
govern all tournaments held by any club 
under the auspices of the National Associa 


tion of Scientific Angling Clubs will be of 
interest to all those of the angling fraternity 
who have aspirations in this direction, and 
as a result we take pleasure in publishing the 
rules herewith. 
RULE I 

Any Club giving a Tournament under the 
auspices of the National Association of Scien 
tifie Angling Clubs shall conform to the fol 
and the Regulations 
Events: 


lowing general Rules 
governing the several 
RULE II 

Any Club giving a tournament the 
A. S. A. C. shall provide 
for at least three (3) Amateur Fly Events 
and three (3) Amateur Bait 
from among the events listed and recognized 
by the N. A. S. A. C., and the trophy in 


under 
auspices of the N. 


Events selected 


each of these events shall be known as the 
“Amateur Championship Trophy.” 
RULE III 
In the events comprising any Tournament 
given under the auspices of the N. A. S. A. C., 


professionals will not be permitted to cast ex- 


RULES FOR BAIT AND 
cept in such events as may be provided for them, 

A professional is defined as follows: 

One who is or has been a teacher of casting 
for pay. 

One who is or has been a market fisherman. 

One who is or has been a paid guide. 

One who for pay casts or has cast with any 
rod, reel, line, or device in the interests of 
the maker or seller thereof. 

One who does or has done exhibition ecast- 
ing for pay, either directly or indirectly. 

One who for pay conducts or has conducted 
any exhibition of casting. 

One who is or has been engaged in the 
manufacture or sale of fishing tackle. 

This definition does not include the amateur 
rod builder or fly tver, or the amateur maker 


of some angling device for his use. 


RULE IV 
\ll Tournaments shall be governed by the 
Club Tournament Committee. The President 
and Secretary of the N. A. S. A. C. shall be 
cx officio members of this committee. 
RULE \V 
Exeeutive Committee 
tourna- 


The members of the 
of the N. A, S. A. C. present at any 
ment shall constitute an appeals committee. 

This Committee shall 
and Referees selected by the Club Tournament 
Committee and decide finally on any question 
in reference to interpretation of the Rules 
and Regulations submitted to it by the Club 
Committee. 


approve the Judges 


Tournament 


RULE VI 
The Club Captain shall be the executive 
ollicer of the day and shall examine and ap 
prove all tackle used. He shall act as time 
keeper, shall signal the Judges, and shall call 


time and tally of casts to the contestants. 


RULE VII 

The Events shall be 
Judges, a Referee and a Clerk appointed by 
the Club Committee and = ap- 
proved by the Appeals Committee. In case of 
shall 


except as to an 


governed by two 
Tournament 
disagreement the Referee decide and 
shall be final, 
interpretation of the rules In such a case 
contestant shall have the right of appeal to 
the Club Tournament Committee and through 


his decision 


this Committee to the Appeals Committee, 
provided that notice of such appeal is given to 
the Club ¢ aptain before the close of the Event. 

The Clerk that 


is properly registered. lle 


each contestant 


shall 
announced by 


shall see 
keep the 
score of each contestant, as 
the Referee, on propel ly pre pared score sheets 
and deliver same to the Club Secretary imme 
diately after the event closes. 

In Delicaey and Accuracy Fly Contests there 
shall be three Judges, two of whom shall sepa 
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rately keep an account of “delicacy” and 
the average of their findings shall control 
in determining «the “delicacy percentage 


RULE VIII 
The Club secretary shall receive all entry 
fees, keep a register of all contestants, and 


ecards to all contestants designating 
their number in the 


Contestants shall cast in the 


issue 
order of competition 
order in which 
entries and 


| 
make places cannot 


they their 
be changed without consent of the Club Cap 
tain. Entries to each event shall close thirty 
minutes before same commences 
RULE IX 
Kach contestant shall pay 
the amount of which shall be 
by the Club giving the Tournament and an 
nounced by Club at least thirty 
prior to the Tournament. 
RULE X 
All ties shall be cast off immediately after 
the Event. The loser shall be entitled to tho 
prize next in order, 
RULE XI 
No one except active contestants and Cap 


an entrance fee, 
determined 


said days 


tain shall be allowed nearer the Judges or 
casting point than twenty-five feet, and any 
contestant distracting the attention of the 


Judges, Clerk, Captain or active contestant in 


any manner whatever, shall forfeit all rights 
further par 
\ suitable en 
erected at the 


and claims and be barred from 

ticipation in the Tournament. 

railing shall be 

proper place and no one except 

and officers shall be admitted within same 
RULE XIl 


closure or 
contestants 


Bait target* and fly rings shall be located 
“down wind” from casting point. If wind 
shifts during progress of an Event, their 


position may be changed at option of the 


Captain. Fly rings shall always be place: 
in line with each other. 

*Target shall consist of six concentri« 
placed twelve inches apart, measurement be 
ing taken from “center to center’ of bars o1 
stripes constituting the rings The inner ring 
shall be thirty (30) inches in diameter and 
shall have in its center a bull's-eve not ove 
six (6) inches in diameter which shall projec 
» Water line not over six (6) inches 


rings, 


’ 
t 


As far as possible the target sha he so con 
structed that all of it except the = six-inch 
bull’s-eve shall float just below fac of 
water and rings shall be is narrow as pos 
sible across their tops 

RULE Nill 
If lack of time or other conditions de 


accuracy bait events may be limited 
(10) 


or more targets may be used, but 


mand, 


to ten casts for each contestant, or two 
“squad cast 
ing” will not be permitted 

RULE XIV 
selling a 


Any one found guilty of trophy 


or of any other conduct unbecoming a gen 
tleman and sportsman shall not be permitted 


to participate in any tournament. 











JUNE FLY FISHING FOR TROUT 


By DR. JAMES 


UNE is one of the best months for the 
fly-fisher for brook trout. Some streams, 
however, are likely to be occasionally 

swollen or roiled by spring rains or the June 
rise. At such times, when not too much dis- 
colored for fly-fishing, the angler will do well 
to avoid the channels of the stream and cast 
his flies along the edges, where the water is 
clearer. This tip may add many a fish to an 
otherwise scanty creel. 

When the stream is at its ordinary stage, 
and clear, the riflles and eddies are the most 
likely places at this season, and will be pretty 
sure to reward the careful angler. In fishing 
such places, the flies should be floated over 
them, allowing them to sink below the surface 
occasionally. The stone fly, gray drake 
and brown drake, will be found useful, es- 
pecially in localities where the May-fly or sand- 
fly puts in an appearance. 

Churning the flies up and down, or wiggling 
and dancing them, should be avoided; the 
only motion, if any, should be a very slight 
fluttering, such as a drowning insect might 
make as it floats down stream. Strike lightly. 
Should the trout leap after being hooked, as it 
sometimes does in the shallow water of riffles, 
lower the tip slightly for half a second, but re- 
cover it immediately—in other words, it is 
simply a down-and-up movement about as 
quickly as it can be done. 

While talking of lowering the tip, it may 
not seem out of place to make a few 
servations concerning that proceeding, which 
some anglers do not seem to understand, or at 
least do not fully appreciate. The rule of 
lowering the tip to a leaping fish is a very old 
one, centuries old, in fact, and is founded on 
the experience of anglers for many generations 
past. Its usefulness and reasonableness are as 
manifest in the twentieth century as at any 
former time. 

But because some thoughtless anglers at 
the present day have succeeded in landing 
a leaping and well-hooked fish without ob- 
serving the rule, they decry it as entirely un- 
necessary, and declare that it ought to be rele- 
gated to the limbo of obsolete and fanciful 
notions and useless practices. The iconoclast 
usually attacks his images without thought or 
reason, and often in sheer ignorance. A little 
reflection might enlighten him and cause him 
to stay his hand. 


ob- 
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The rule originated in Great Britain and 
pertained, particularly, to fly-fishing The 
very small hooks on which trout flies were tied 
offered but a slight hold on the mouth of the 
fish, and in case a leaping fish threw its 
weight on a taut line and raised rod, it was 
almost sure to break away—hence the rule to 
lower the tip and release the tension for a 
brief momefft. As the fish regained the water 
the tip was raised and the former tension 
resumed. It must be understood, however, 
that ‘‘lowering the tip’? does not mean to 
touch the water with the tip, but as the rod is 
usually held at an angle of forty-five degrees, 
a downward deflection of the tip for a foot 
will usually suffice 

So far as my observation goes the objections 
to the rule have been raised by black bass 
bait-fishers, who use heavy rods, strong tackle 
and large hooks. Under these circumstances, a 
fish is usually so securely hooked by a vigorous 
yank that the lowering of the tip, when 
it leaps from the water, is not so essential, in- 
asmuch as the angler has a cinch on his quarry, 
whether the line be slack or taut. 

But even in bait-fishing, with a light rod and 
corresponding tackle and a small hook, it 
is a wise plan to follow a leaping fish back to 
the water by slightly lowering the tip, es- 
pecially on a short line—with a long line it does 
not matter so much, as the “‘give”’ of a pliant 
rod and long line is usually sufficient to relieve 
the increased tension when a fish is in the air. 

The question as to the best fly to use at cer- 
tain seasons, or at any season, is a vexed one. 
Whether it is the colored dressing of the fly, 
or its form, that is most enticing to the fish, 
will perhaps never be known, except ap- 
proximately. Of the long list of named 
artificial flies the choice of most anglers has 
been narrowed to a score or two, and for the 
only reason that they have been more or less 
successful with them. We are apt to look at 
the matter from our own view-point, and often 
without reference to that of the fish. 

Reasoning from the appearance of artificial 
flies in general, it would seem that on a fretted 
surface almost any one of the many hundreds 
should get a rise from a fish, if in a biting 
mood, and indeed this is, in a measure, true 
But one swallow does not make a summer. 
There are times and places when any old 
thing, even a bit of colored rag, will coax a 
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rise. I have had good success with a bit of 
the skin of a chicken neck with the feathers 
attached. Then there are times when nothing 
but natural bait proves alluring. 

We may self-evident 
proposition that a fish takes an artificial fly 
under the delusion that it natural 
ors mething good to eat—otherwise, it would 
not take it at all. If this assumption is cor- 
rect, then it wou'd follow that the best imi- 
tations of natural flies or insects should be 
the most successful. This is, in the main, a 
reasonable conclusion. though on the other 


assume as almost a 


is a one, 
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ripple, it simply looked like a dark fly, no mat- 
ter what its color, though I could sometimes 
discern the lighter color of the wings when 

undye | 
When the surface was ruffled, it was 
so indistinct that a bit of would 
seemed the same. A similar ex- 
periment may be performed, in a minor de- 
gree, by placing a mirror at the bottom of a 
barrel of water and viewing the reflection of the 
fly on the surface. 

We surmise that 
blind. there 


formed of mallard or wood-duck 
feathers 
leaf have 


somewhat 


fish are not color- 


would be no 


can 


otherwise object 





“A CHIP OFF 


hand certain flies that are universally con- 
sidered and used as good ones, do not, to our 
eyes at least, bear any resemblance to any 
known insect—for instance, the 
professor, and other so-called fancy flies. 

An artificial fly on the ruffled surface of the 
water presents a very different 
to the same fly when held in one’s hand, 
even to our own eyes; what then does it look 
like to the fish? That’s the question. I have 
often attempted to solve it by diving beneath 
and viewing the fly on the surface. If the 
water was perfectly clear and calm, without a 


coachman, 


appearance 


rik OLD 


BLOCK” 


fish 
Fishes 
are possessed of keen vision, and possibly 
have the faculty of distinguishing colors in 
a fly, even when on a fretted surface, where, 
to our they are very indistinct, and 
where even the form can not be well defined. 

We may assume, then, that as trout are in 
the habit of feeding on such flies and insects 
as resort to, or are hatched in, the water, that 
the best imitations of such natural flies. from 
the trout’s viewpoint, would be the most allur- 
ing. I think it goes without saying, that al] 


in the beautiful colors that male 


assume during the breeding season 


many 


eyes, 
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past experience has proven that the imitations 
of some of the commonest aquatic insects 
have the under all 
conditions. This would include not only the 
image, but the larva, as represented by the 
various hackle flies. 


been most successful 


PETE—VERE BEEG SPORTSMAN 


By Conrad V., O'Malley 
I.—PETE’S TROUT 
Ah lak for feesh, you bet I do, 
Ah lak for feesh hall day: 
Ah tak some grub on mah pocket 
For éat upon mah way. 
Ah tak mah hoe from off de roof 
To deeg for angle worm, 
Then pole on han, an can of bait, 
Ah start off, O! so firm. 


Yes, Ah be one dam good French Man, 
When come for feesh you see; 
An off down on de road Ah gon 
So happy as can be. 
The little brook she run rite in, 
An then she run rite out: 
A dandy plas you bet your life, 
For catch ze speckle trout. 


An now Ah softlee steal up close 
Sehin some little bush, 

Spit hon mah hook, trow out de line, 
An give mah pole a push. 

jah gosh! how dat trout she bite. 
An pull so hard she can; 

An me, Ah pull just twice so hard, 
An haul her on de Jan. 


A WELL-MERITED HONOR 
We are pleased to note that Dr. Edward 
I’, Bigelow, of Stamford, Conn., has recently 
been elected president of the Agassiz Asso- 


ciation. This is equivalent to a statement 


that this organization, which has branches 
throughout the country, is about to enter 
upon an era of greater activity. The new 
president brings to his important work a 


large fund of experience, great enthusiasm, 
and ideas which commend themselves as sen- 
sible and practicable. 

Dr. Bigelow is well known as an authority 
and lecturer on Nature study and other kin- 
dred subjects, and as the editor of the “Na- 
ture and Science” pages of St. Nicholas maga- 
zine many years engaged in 
a’ comprehensive study of all its branches. 
‘rom a personal knowledge of the man we do 
rot hesitate to express the opinion that it 
would be hard to find anyone better adapted 


has been for 
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for carrying out the work of the association. 

We would like to see every reader of FIELD 
AND STREAM take an active interest in the 
aims of the Agassiz Association and suggest 
that they address Dr. for further in 
formation. 


Bigelow 


INFORMATION FOR SALT-WATER ANGLERS 


In view of the fact that part of the con- 
tents of this number is devoted to salt-water 
angling, we anticipate numerous letters which 
are going to be addressed to us during the 
coming month, asking for information in re- 
gard to salt-water angling, and which we are 
going to reply to by referring them to the 
angling guide, entitled ‘‘The Fisherman’s 
Friend,’’ *published by Knowlson & Muller, 
Eagle Building, Brooklyn, N. Y., and 
which will be supplied to all seekers after 
knowledge at the exceedingly small sum 
of ten cents a copy. In order to head off 
as many of these letters as possible. which 
occupy a good deal of our time, which might 
otherwise be devoted to improving on this 
number in July, we are publishing this notice 
here and answering the greater portion of these 
inquiries in advance. 


NORTH CAROLINA TROUT FISHING 

The fishing season is again here and with 
it much of anticipation and I feel quite sure 
fruition. 

I can hardly conceive of sport finer than 
trout fishing with a light rod and flies. On 
the evening of March the 27th my friend 
called me by ’phone to ask if I could join 
him in a drive to Green River for a try at 
the rainbow trout. My reply, of course, was 
“yes.” 

I was up before 4 o’clock, got my break- 
fast, and with reel, landing net and 
my leather coat, not forgetting hand satchel 
with dry clothes, I walked to town, one and 
one-half miles, and was with my friend by 
4:55 a. M. Promptly at 5 o’clock we were 
off and, before 7, This 
was rather early in the season for fly fishing 
here, but that was to be our only kind that 
day. The first seemed “mighty 
cold,” but were accustomed to it. 
These mountain streams are of the kind poets 
tapid, rush 


rc vl, 


in the river fishing. 


water at 
soon Wwe 


write and others dream about. 
ing, boiling streams, over rocks and through 
them, too, the trees of many varieties going 
down to the water’s edge, rhododendron in 
variety and kalmia, and a half dozen kinds 
of azaleas. Imagine such a stream winding 
through such beautiful can’t 
describe, and you will see mentally at least 


scenery as I 
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our streams here, 2,200 to 2,800 feet above 
sea level, clear as crystal, too. 

Well, we first fished down stream, and very 
soon I had a rise and both my flies were gone. 
I only saw one fish, but both flies were miss- 
ing. I put on my glasses and examined very 
carefully before trusting those trout again. 
Leon here began to get some of the beauties; 
then a fine fellow got my royal coachman, 
but not for keeps. He only showed me a flash 
of his rainbow side and returned to his place 
of abode. 

We had a glorious day, and stopped at 5 
p. M., really the best of the evening for fishing; 
but we had enough. There were sixteen beau- 
ties lying in my creel, weighing about eight 
pounds, and he had a nice lot also. We had 
trout in March with 
In May, I expect 


never caught rainbow 
flies in any previous year. 
to have a couple of days with the brook trout 
in Haywood County. Sport is improving in 
our streams. 
Ernest C. Ewbank 
Hendersonville, N. C. 


’ 


FLY FISHING FOR ‘‘SMALL-MOUTH BASS’ 


In the December number of Fretp Aanp 
SrREAM inquiry was made by an angler about 
fly fishing for black bass, and so, having had 
some experience in this kind of fishing, I will 
give some opinions on the subject, which are 
the result of observations in stream fishing for 
small-mouth black extending over a 
period of many years. 

Most of my fishing in this line has been done 
on one stream, the Fox River, in northern 
Illinois, and while in a general way it is quite 
probable that my observations would apply to 
most bass streams, there are, of course, local 
conditions that vary, and to have the best 
success an angler must learn the stream he is 
fishing. The which small-mouth 
bass are taken on a fly is short, the most suc- 
ce sful months being June, July and August, 
and sometimes a few days in September if the 
weather keeps warm. 

I do not consider that bass, as compared with 
trout, are free risers, and only in a very few 
cases have I been successful in taking them 
during the early part of the day and up to 
four o’clock in the afternoon. Most of my 
catches have been made at dusk and up to ten 
o'clock at night, many good fish having been 
hooked when it was so dark that I could not 
see my flies drop upon the water. In the heat 
of the day the fish lie in the shady places, and 
in fishing a stream it is a good plan to cast one’s 
flies close up to the weed line on either side of 
the stream and into the little pockets made by 
the weeds. It will be well to confine your after- 


bass 


season in 
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noon work to that part of the stream which 
is the most shaded. 

The shore line, and particularly that part of 
it that runs into points and forms bars, should 
be watched for bass chasing minnows, and if 
there is any evidence that they are on the feed 
such places should be carefully fished. Some 
of the best daylight catches I have ever made 
have been at these little points. In fishing 
them do not try to place your flies too quickly 
just at the spot where you have seen evidence 
of fish, there may be several fish there for the 
purpose of getting a square meal, and by 
fishing up to it gradually you may be successful 
in landing more than one of them. When your 
fish is hooked lead him away and play him as 
far from the likely spot as possible, which will 
prevent scaring the rest of the family. 

Small fish are a good deal like small boys, 
and are not over particular as to what they eat 
or whether they get their green apples plunked 
at them or served on a silver platter. It is 
different, however, with large fish, and I have 
found that bass of a size worthy the atten- 
tion of an angler, while they are not always 
fastidious about their diet, are wary and 
should be approached carefully. I have in 
mind a point where I have taken some splendid 
fish within three feet of the shore, and have 
always fished this point by standing on the 
land thirty-five or forty feet away. 

On hot, sultry evenings various kinds of 
flies which we know in this section as cisco flies 
rise from the bed of the river to the surface 
and draw themselves from their filmy encase- 
ments and rest upon the water before taking 
the first flight of that short, out-of-the-water 
period of their lives. The first of these flies to 
appear is a large yellow one which comes in 
May and June and is, I believe, the fly known 
to the trout anglers of this country and England 
as the ‘“‘Yellow May.’’ At different periods 
all through the summer other flies of about the 
same form appear in various sizes, but they 
are mostly of brown shades in color. In August 
I have seen these flies resting on the limbs and 
twigs of an elm tree overhanging the water 
in such quantities that figures to express the 
numbers would seem extravagant, but am sure 
their weight added to the graceful droop of the 
branches. 

These flies appear in large numbers in the 
evening, hovering over the riffs where their eggs 
are deposited. Why they should appear in so 
much larger quantities over these places than 
others is more than I have been able to figure 
out, but, of course, the fish that feed upon them 
congregate at favorable places at the foot of 
the riffs or in narrow stretches where the flies 
are thickest. It is at such times and places | 
have been most successful. As it grows darker 
the flies dip closer to the water and they are 
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caught and lost in the element that has given 
them sustenance through their long period of 
development. If there are large numbers on 
the surface one is not as apt to get a strike as 
when they are fewer, as the artificial fly has to 
take its chances among the many natural ones. 

My best fish I have taken by casting across 
the stream and allowing my flies to sink, 
drawing them in with the rod and also by 
slowly stripping a few feet of the line through 
the rings. Fish that are struck below the sur- 
face are not as a rule as active at first as those 
that take the fly on the surface, but they soon 
come to and generally sustain the reputation 
of theirkind. I have struck fish on the surface 
and have had them start off with a dash that 
made me feel as if I surely had hold of the 
Fitzsimmons of the small-mouth family, but 
which have proved comparatively small on 
landing them. 

We hear a great deal about the exact imi- 
tation theory, both as to form and color of 
flies, but as a rule this is regarding trout flies. 
So far as bass are concerned my experience 
leads me to believe there is not much in these 
theories. As an example, it is a generally 
accepted idea that light-colored flies are the 
hest for evening fishing, and there are, I believe, 
two reasons for this. The first is that because 
we can see a white or light-colored object best 
at night our natural conclusion is that the fish 
can also, which, of course, is purely problem- 
atical. The second reason is that, believing in 
the first, we persistently use light-colored flies 
in the evening and have our best success with 
them. Asamatter of fact, most of the flies that 
bass feed upon after the passing of the May fly 
are dark colored. 

For many years I have made my own flies 
and have distributed a good many of them 
among my friends, with the result that when I 
come ‘‘to go a-fishing”’ the inside of my fly book 
is a good deal like the feet of shoemakers’ wives 
and children. This has led to my using most 
anything I happen to ‘‘dig up,” and have had as 
good success with dark flies at night as with 
light. My flies are generally made on No. 4-0 
hooks, which I believe are plenty large if the 
water is in good fishing condition. 

I never use more than two flies, and for night 
fishing one is enough. I regret very much to 
say that my proficiency in casting a fly has 
never reached that ideal stage we read about 
in books, and they do not always strike the 
water ‘‘as light as falls the thistle down.” In 
occurred several times 


night fishing it has 


that my cast has become more or less tangled 
up, and to reduce these interesting little ex- 
periences to a minimum I gave up long ago 
the use of more than one fly on a east after dark. 

My belief is that when bass are feeding they 
will take most anything in the way of a fly that 
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is reasonably well presented to them; they see 
a little commotion in the water, and answering 
their natural instinct to feed, they are there, 
“Johnny on the Spot,” and seize what ought 
to be a dainty morsel, but to their misfortune 
it proves a cheat with a piece of cold, well- 
tempered steel nicely tucked away in it. 

I will not attempt to go into the details of an 
outfit; if one’s tackle dealer knows his business 
he can fix you up right, whether your purse be 
a short, medium or long one. Be sure of two 
things; get a rod that is stiff enough to pick up 
a good heavy line that has an oil or enamel 
finish and have your line fit it. I have never 
seen good casting with a slimsy rod and soft 
finished line, and do not believe with such an 
outfit the trick can be done. I have used for 
the most part the following patterns of flies, 
not because I really believe them superior to 
many others, but because I have the habit: 
‘*Montreal,” with claret body and _ hackle, 
‘‘Ferguson,” ‘‘Coachman,” ‘‘Silver Doctor,” 
“Yellow May,” and ‘‘ Black June.” 

The foregoing remarks, my dear reader, 
please bear in mind, are only the opinions of an 
angler whose experience in fly fishing for black 
bass has been confined principally to one 
stream, and the theories, particularly as to 
may not be true for some other locality. 

Charles C. Elliott 


flies 


Elgin, Ill. 


BATTLING THE YELLOW PERCH 

On a bright crisp June morning, the birds 
singing and the air sweet with the perfume of 
the dew drenched violets, Olle and I gathered 
up our fishing tackle and started for “the 
farm,” where the creek was deep and where 
the quantity and gameness of the fish was 
bevond question. 
tackle consisted of two cane 
medium length, without and a 
supply of small linen bass line, wrapped from 
about the middle of the rod to the end, where 
it was securely fastened. To this line 
attached a “No. 1” bass hook, which com- 
pleted our tackle. The bait boxes were filled 
to the lids with large plump grasshoppers and 
the ever present angle-worms. 

We were soon at the fishing grounds; for 
on a beautiful June morning when Nature 
seems to have dressed herself in her brightest 
garments and has loosed her song-bird choir, 
morning air 


Our rods of 


reels, good 


Was 


a mile walk through the sweet 
and across green dewy meadows and pasture 
fields, bright 
seems to pass all too soon. 

With a haste that almost uncontrol- 
lable we fastened on our baits and soon the 
treacherous lure landed with a light splash 
far out on the green waters of the creek. And 


with buttercups and daisies, 


was 
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we waited for—a bite. We were very lucky 
and secured some good bass within a short 
time. 

We had fished up the creek about two hun- 
dred yards, when we came to a place where 
the water ran very fast and shallow over a 
rocky and gravelly bottom. This stretch of 
water was overshadowed by tall, arching wil- 
lows and water beech, and the only place 
where the stream could be reached was where 
a tall, leaning sycamore stood at the waters 
edge. 

We had no intention of stopping at this 
place, but as we passed the opening there 
was a quick splash in midstream and a beau- 
tiful yellow streak describing a small are 
again cleft the water and disappeared with 
a golden flash. We both shouted “a yellow 
perch!” and hastened to get our rods in 
action, and standing one on each side of the 
friendly sycamore, watched eagerly for the 
expected strike. 

Time after time the big fellow would break 
the water within a few feet of our lines and 
we could see that he was chasing minnows. 
How I longed for a lively silverside to fasten 
on my hook; but, of course, it was too late 
to think of trying to secure any live bait. 
Then a happy idea struck me. Why could 
I not make him think a grasshopper was a 
minnow? No sooner thought than done! 

Fastening a large bright-colored fellow on 
my hook, I cast it up the stream as far as 
possible and began to troll it down stream. 
Swish! the point of the rod was yanked en- 
tirely under the water, and although this 
was just what I had been wishing for, it was 
so sudden that, forgetful of skill and think- 
ing only of landing my fish, I gave a tremen 
dous surge on the rod and— 

“Too fast,’ laughed Olle from the other 
side of the tree, as 1 stood staring at the 
small piece of gristle that the hook had torn 
from the mouth of the perch. He had not 
hooked himself fairly and the hook had torn 
out when T struck. 

“That’s the last we will see of him,” said 
I, as I impaled another large, dusky grass- 
hopper. 

“There he is now,” whispered Olle, and 
looking down I caught a fleeting glimpse of 
his golden side. 

Again I cast my lure far up the creek and 
trolled it with no 


toward me, but results. 
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Then I let it float along through the water, 
giving it short, quick jerks. Hiss! the little 
line cut the water like a hnife, leaving a 
thin white trail of foam behind, as though 
I had hooked a wild horse. Up and down 
the creek the line hissed. Suddenly it came 
directly at me. The supple cane rod bent like 
a bow. I could hear it beginning to snap, but 
I ran backwards up the sloping bank and Olle 
seized the line and pulled the prize up on 
the grassy bank. And it was a prize that 
an angler could well be proud of, as his long, 
broad, yellow body lay in strong contrast on 
the dark green of the young grass, his large, 
red gills opening and closing. 

Was I proud of my catch? Well, brother 
anglers, I will leave that to you, for you have 
no doubt experienced that happy, pleased 
with-the-world feeling that steals over you 
as you stand and feast your eyes on the big 
fish that has fought so nobly «nd lost. 

What caused the perch to take my hook 
again after I had once hooked and lost him 
is still a mystery to me; but a perch will 
sometimes do things that cause astonishment 
among the oldest anglers; and although ther 
are fish that fight longer, there are few whose 
rushes are more savage and exciting and who 
make the water boil and foam more than the 
game yellow perch, 

Ben C. Robinson 

Bernice, Ohio. 


A WORD FROM AN AUTHORITY 


The writer cannot refrain from some ex- 
pression of his thanks to FIrELpD AND STREAM 
for Dr. Thomas’ paper in the May number. 
It is plethoric with chunks of information, 
new to many readers and of great interest 
to all lovers of, and anglers for, the smal] 
mouthed black bass. His description of the 
breeding and other habits of this popular 
fish completes the surprise given me by an 
exhibit of these bass from a New England 
hatchery at the late Sportsman’s Show in 
New York. The proprietor of that hatchery 
by his studies and experiments has _ placed 
the Waltonian brotherhood under obligation, 
besides piloting, as it were, to your columns 
as instructive and entertaining a contribution 
as I have noted in a long while. 
iT. i. Thompson 


Passaic, N. J. 
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A GOTHAMITE WHO CAN SHOOT 


N our April issue we published an account 
of what is, if we may believe the author, 
and he has not yet been seriously contra- 

that 

course, Alaskan moose, 


dicted, the biggest moose head has ever 
been secured, barring, 6f 
Some time after the article was published we 
received a letter from Mr. F. P. Wilcox, of 
the Meriden Company, New York City, in 
which he said he was very much interested in 
the article and asked if the size of the head, 
seventy inches spread, had not been some 
what exaggerated for the sake of making the 
After some correspond 


story more thrilling. 


ence, in the course of which we sent him 
several photographs of the head, he was con 
vinced of the truth of the tale and, one thing 
leading to another, he told us the story of 
that he had killed, in 


were much impressed by the skill 


a big moose himself 
which we 
which he exhibited in marksmanship, so we 
take this opportunity of placing it before our 
readers under the above caption. He relates 
as follows: 

“It was last September when a well-known 
lawyer of this city and myself secured the 
head which is shown in the photograph here- 
think, 


markable, not so much from point of size, al 


with, and which is, J somewhat re- 
though it is by no means a small one, but from 
the fact that it 


being almost. bi-laterally 


is so attractive in formation, 
symmetrical, 

“We had pitched our camp on the banks 
of the River Nepisiquit in New Brunswick, 
about seventy miles from the 
which the 


tay of Chaleur, 
into river empties, and with our 
located, 


trout 


euides we were comfortably cood 


front of us—the 


from two to three pounds and upwards, 


fishing in running 
and 
bear, caribou, moose and other game in every 
direction. 

“We were particularly desirous of obtain 


ing a good head. on this trip, and with this 


object in view, dispatched two of the men 
to make a reconnoitering trip ten or twelve 
miles back of the river to see if they could 
not find some country that had never been 
hunted over, and where, perhaps, exceptional 
heads might reasonably be looked for. 

“Late in the evening they returned and re 
ported that the trip through the woods was 4 
very difficult one, as was plainly to be seen 
their clothes, but 
a small pond of several acres 


by the condition of they 
had discovered 
extent and two or three smaller ones lying 
signs of 
No trail led to 
the spot and there were no signs to indicate 
that had this 
of the country, or that the ponds had evei 


shot 


about in close proximity; moose 


and caribou were abundant. 


campers ever loeated in part 


been over, so it was with vreat ex 


pectancy that [I started from our main camp 
that 
this promising hunting ground when the sea 


sth of September, in order to be on 


son should open, two days later. 
Joe and Jim. the 
here | 
most 


“We started from camp 
and want 
that 
moose callers that 
tell of’; in 
the ery of almost any animal in that part of 


euides, myself—and_ right 


to say Joe is one of the expert 
I have ever met or ‘hearn 
fact, he can imitate to the life 
the country. 

“Two days traveling brought us to om 
destination, and merely looking the ground 
over superficially, in disturb thi 
little as possible, we located our 
third of a back of the 
largest pond. on a clear, cold, spring brook. 
We had brought smith tent, 
blankets, and grub enough to last us for fom 
or five days. 


order to 
game as 


camp about a mile 


with us oa 


“The day following we took one of the 


many moose trails leading down to the pond 
and there found a whole family of moose, 


bull, cow and calf, standing in the pond, 
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apparently feeding. The bull had a_ very 
poor head, so after spending two or three 
hours in the forenoon watching, but seeing 
no further signs, we returned to canip. 

“Late in the afternoon, finding time hang 
ing heavy on our hands, we returned to our 
watching ground again, the afternoon being 
rather cold and windy, and again patiently 
watched for a big moose. 

“It was six o'clock when, feeling chilled 
through and uncertain whether, even if | 
saw a moose, | could hold my rifle steady 


“So we started to leave our post, but could 
not resist the temptation to return for just 
one last look, and upon yielding to this lony 
ing, were thrilled to see, breaking from the 
brush beyond the Opposite side of the pond, 
the head and shoulders of a fine bull caribou 
Walking out on the little meadow surrounding 
the pond the caribou caught sight of a cow 
moose and calf feeding on the other side 
of the pond. 

“The first inclination of the earibou was 
to turn and leave the ground to the moose, 


gies 





A LARGE AND BEAUTIFULLY SYMMETRICAL HEAD, SPREAD 54 INCHES 


One of the trophies brought home by Mr. F. P. 


Wilcox, of New York, from a successful big game 


hunt in New Brunswick last September 


enough to kill him, 1 suggested to Joe that 
we return to camp. Joe, however, gamely 
entreated that we stay, but some fifteen or 
twenty minutes more of watching decided 
me, so we started back toward camp, keep 
ing well under cover of the brush, and feel- 
ing much disappointed that a ground with 
such abundant signs had furnished so little 
evidence to back it up. 


but when he saw that it was but a cow with 
its calf he turned again and stood his ground. 
The cow, however, perhaps apprehensive of 
danger, resented the intrusion, and a fight 
looked imminent. The caribou stood facing 


the moose, presenting a fair target with its 


quarter toward me, about five hundred yards 
distant. 
“I was debating whether or not to shoot, 


~~ 
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and Joe, who stood at my side, was urging me 
to wait, when the moose suddenly lowered her 
head and charged full tilt at the caribou, 
the little calf tagging after its mother. The 
caribou waited but a moment, then started 
running, and when about one hundred and 
twenty-five yards distant, I fired. The ball, 
as I subsequently discovered, entered his 
fore-quarters, and ranging — back, lodged 
against the hip bone. 1 followed this im- 
mediately with a second shot through the 
lungs, which dropped him, The moose, mean- 
while, he’ come to a sudden halt, gazing 
first at the thicket where | was concealed, 
and then at the kicking caribou in the grass, 
at a loss to understand it all. 

“Not wishing to scare the moose, we waited 
a few minutes for her to go. She showed 
no signs of leaving, however, and getting tired 
of waiting, we finally left the thicket, and 
walking right toward her, finall7 induced her 
to trot slowly away with her calf. 

“The caribou proved to be a magnificent 
specimen, not the largest, but a beautiful and 
symmetrical head. 

“To return to the story, however, it was 
the evening of the third day following, as 
we were turning in, that IL proposed that 
Joe and | should try our luck at the pond 
in the early morning for a break-of-day shot. 

“Accordingly, about four o’clock the next 
morning, after building a small fire and im 
bibing a cup or two of good hot coffee, we 
made our way by starlight to the pond, and 
took up a position on a little point, which 
afforded us a more extended view than we 
had enjoyed on previous occasions. 

“I wish to reiterate that 1 am thoroughly 
of the opinion that no better moose caller 
could be found in New Brunswick than Joe 
Gray, not because | am biased in favor of 
Joe as my guide, but as a result of my expe- 
rience on this trip, as events will show. 

“When we took our station it was. still 
too dark to see. Joe called two or three 
times at ten minute intervals, but without 
result. With the third or fourth eall, he 
asked if 1 did not hear an answer up on 
the side of the mountain opposite. A short 
silence—and then I did hear the answering 
grunt of the moose, as well as the sound 
of antlers striking trees. But now a con- 
tingency arose that was as disconcerting as 
it was unexpected. A cow off on one of the 
neighboring ponds began ealling. It now be- 
came a question whether Joe or the cow 
moose could emit the more seductive sound, 
and under ordinary circumstances the odds 


were on the cow. We were apprehensive of 
losing our moose in the light of this com- 
petition, till finally we saw him step into the 
pond on the opposite side, about three hun- 
dred yards off. 

“The sun had by this time so far risen 
that it was just touching the tops of the 
trees on the mountain opposite. The moose 
stepped carefully into the water, and walked 
slowly along the edge of the pond, which 
course, if held, would bring him broad-side 
to us and within easy range. The head in 
the early light looked huge and magnificent, 
and when Joe turned and excitedly whispered, 
‘sixty inches,’ I was almost prepared to be- 
lieve him. 

“Now jt was that Joe showed the fine art 
to which he had reduced his knack of calling. 
As the moose walked slowly along, nearer 
and nearer, the notes and character of the call 
changed. Sometimes the horn was brought 
close to the ground and the low, seductive 
notes which it seemed to me could scarce 
carry fifty feet, were sent thrilling over the 
water. The moose at no time hesitated, but 
kept walking steadily in our direction, once 
or twice stopping and thrashing the low 
brush resonantly with his antlers. 

“When about one hundred yards from us 
and still coming in our direction, my im- 
patience got the better of me, and although 
cautioned by Joe not to shoot, as I could 
get a much nearer shot, I fired and could 
see him stop ana quiver. A second shot im- 
mediately followed and he dropped in the 
water on the edge of the pond. 

“We measured the head first thing, and 
fifty-four inches was the spread; there were 
twenty-seven points in all, and the bell meas- 
ured thirteen inches; a 45-70 Winchester was 
what did the work, somewhat assisted by 
mushroom bullets. , 

“We were well pleased with our trip and 
spent the rest of the day removing the scalp, 
cleaning the skull and doing all the other 
odd jobs that fall to the successful big game 
hunter, and the next morning early we start- 
ed back for our main camp, all three of us 
well loaded down with the camp impedimenta 
and trophies. 

“On my return I was greeted by my friend, 
who congratulated me upon my success, and 
in turn showed me a black bear and a moose 
that had fallen before his ‘trusty rifle,’ 
as they say in the dime novels, so you may 
well imagine that it was a pretty happy pair 
that exchanged experiences that night over 
a cheerful little fire and a good-night pipe.” 
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RIFLE SHOOTING BECOMING A PART OF OUR NA- 
TIONAL EDUCATION 

The Executive Committee of the National 
Rifle Association of America recently adopted 
the plans proposed by General James A. 
Drain, president of the association, for school- 
boy rifle shooting. The great importance 
to the nation of this action, and what its 
value will be to future generations, as an 
addition to the country’s defensive strength, 
and as an agency for the promotion of peace, 
ean hardly be comprehended. 

The introduction of rifle shooting in the 
universities, colleges, academies and schools 
of our country has been advocated by the lead 
ing minds of all times. Not only has it 
been held to be necessary as a preparation 
for and preventive of war, but it has been 
recognized that rifle shooting is of itself a 
clean and manly sport, one which quickens 
the eye, trains the brain and strengthens the 
character and the body. 

The United States is years behind all other 
great countries in taking up this work, which 
is the more essential under the changed con- 
ditions of modern life. Relying as we prope ly 
do upon a citizen soldiery created from peace 
ful citizens when war is unavoidable, rather 
than upon a large and permanent military es 
tablishment, we should be ahead, not behind. 

Boys and young men taught to shoot the 
rifle as a means of making them fit to serve 
their country in time of need are not on that 
account more inclined to warlike strife. In- 
deed, the more intimate knowledge of war 
and its horrors, thus unavoidably obtained, 
gives them a greater disposition to seek to 
shield their country from war, and to main 
tain peace. 

The National Rifle Association will at once 
put into operation these plans, under which 
an opportunity will be given to organize rifle 
clubs in all the institutions of learning 
throughout the country. These clubs will be 
divided into two classes, one to consist of 
clubs composed of students in universities, 
colleges, and institutions of learning con- 
ferring degrees, the other of students in pub- 
lic schools, academies, preparatory and _ pri- 
vate schools. It is proposed to have these 
clubs practice both indoors and outdoors, and 
a code has been adopted for qualifications 
under both conditions. Indoor work will be 
carried on with the .22 caliber rifle or with 
reduced charges, and the sub-target rifle ma- 
chine; outdoor work with the military rifle. 
Medals will be given for qualifications on both 
indoor and outdoor ranges, and the clubs 
will receive prizes for competitions among 
their members. Each club will consist of at 


least twenty members. Applications from 
these clubs for affiliation with the National 
Ritle Association, when approved by the 
proper college or school authorities, will be 
made to the Secretary, Lieut. Albert S. Jones 
299 Broadway, New York City. 

It is also proposed to hold a big inter 
collegiate and inter-scholastic competition 
every spring in some section of the country. 
The first of the kind will be held on June 
21-22 at Creedmoor, N. Y. At this meeting 
the new handsome inter-collegiate trophy will 
be competed for. ‘Teams are expected from 
Yale, Princeton, Cornell, Columbia, Georg: 
Washington, Massachusetts Institute of Tech 
nology, College of the City of New York, 
and St. John’s, in all of which successful 
rifle clubs are in operation. What is likely 
to be an intensely interesting part of the pro 
eram will bea com petition between teams rep 
resent ing the public schools. New York, Brook 
lyn, Jersey City, Washington, Baltimore, Phil 
adelphia, Boston, Rochester, Bulfalo, Albany, 
and possibly other cities will take part. 

The interest taken in this work by the 
prominent men of the country is demonstrated 
by the way in which they are rallying to 
the support of the Natione] Rifle Associa 
tion of America. In addition to the President 
of the United States, Secretary of War and 
Secretary of State, who lately became life 
members, may be mentioned General Crozier, 
Chief of Ordnance, U. 8. A.; General Buchan 
ana U. & A. 
the Argentine Republic; General Charles 
Dick, U. S. Senator from Ohio; Curtis Guild. 
Jr... Governor of Massachusetts: Judge Gary. 


retired, former Minister to 


of the U.S. Steel Corporation; Col. Lawton, 
Capt. De Lamar, of New 
York; Rev. James J. Watson, of Illinois; 
Maj. C. R. Churchill, of New Orleans, La. ; 
Gen. Riggs, Adjutant-General of Maryland; 
General Hamilton, Adjutant-General of Wash 


of Savannah, Ga.;: 


I 
ington; Irene du Pont, of Wilmington, Del.; 
W. E. Keplinger, of Cincinnati, Ohio; Wm. J 
Brulf, of New York; and Capt. Wilson, of the 
7TIst Regiment, N. G. N. Y. 

The matches of the National Ritle Asso 
ciation, the Ohio State Rifle Association, and 
the National Matches will be held at Camp 
Perry, near Port Clinton, Ohio, beginning 
August 19, and will continue for two weeks. 
These matches promise to eclipse all previous 
competitions of the character held in this 
country. It is expected that forty-tive teams, 
representing states, territories, the army, navy 
and marine corps, and consisting of twelve 
men each, will be present as well as several 
hundred additional competitors for the indi- 
vidual civilian and military matches. 











THE SETTER BREEDS 

A subscriber writes: “I should be obliged 
to learn through the dog department in FIELD 
AND STREAM the difference between the setter 
breeds, i. e., Irish setter, Gordon setter, Eng- 
lish setter, Laverack setter and Llewellin set- 
ter, and think there are many others who 
would be glad to have a short explanation of 
this subject.” 

The Irish setter and the Gordon setter are 
distinct breeds, while the Laverack and 
Llewellin setters are merely strains of English 
setters. For many years the late Edward 
Laverack bred English setters of high class, 
and American sportsmen who bought and im- 
ported some of this stock called them Lav- 
eracks. Llewellin, another English breeder 
of note, crossed some of these Laveracks with 
outside blood and got some very successful 
field performers. Some of the latter’s breed- 
ing also came to America, were interbred, and 
when they became somewhat numerous, were 
called Llewellin setters. The Gordon setter 
owes its name to the fact that a former Duke 
of Gordon stuck to a color breed for many 
years and perfected a strain undoubtedly Eng- 
lish in its origin, but, like the Irish, of a 
distinct color and type—somewhat clumsy, 
and black and tan in color. 

The predominating color of the English 
setters is white, with markings of black, or 
black and tan, also of orange and lemon. 
Then there is a marking called “belton,” 
which is produced by admixture of either 
black, orange or lemon and white all over the 
body, producing a bluish or roan appearance— 
blue belton, orange belton, lemon belton. The 
most common and perhaps fashionable mark- 
ing is white with black specks, called ticked; 
white with black about the head and ears with 
tan chops; also one or more black blotches or 
spots on the body. The Irish setter should 
be a deep red or mahogany—not brown or 
liver colored—with no white, except possibly 
a very little on breast or toes. The Gordon 
setter is invariably a glossy black with tan 
chops and tan dots over the eyes, also tan 
on legs. 


As to the advantages of one breed over 





the other, so far as field qualities are con- 
cerned, the English setters (Laverack, Llewel- 
lin, English—all are strictly “English”) lead 
both in number of competitors and prizes won 
at field trials. The Gordon setter, as a rule, 
is a ¢lower dog with shorter range, but pleas- 
ant disposition and an admirable worker to 
the gun in heavy covert and woodland, hence 
a fine quail dog. The Irish setter has a 
reputation for being headstrong and self- 
willed, is active and possessed of a fine nose, 
is a good bird finder and has great endurance; 
but he needs re-training about every season to 
make him obedient and submissive. 


THE QUESTION BOX 


M. D. P., Jackson, Miss.: I have a valu- 
able Irish setter puppy, about four months 
old. Two months ago she began to show a 
decided weakness in her front legs. They 
gradually became more and more bowed until 
she was practically walking on the sides of 
her feet. She would invariably fall if she 
attempted to go faster than a walk. This 
lasted for a few weeks and she gradually got 
straightened up and began to grow rapidly. 
Recently I notice that she is weak in her back 
legs and often hops along on both of them as 
though the strength of one were not sufficient 
to carry her. She barks and whines a good 
deal without apparent cause. 

Answer: At first glance the ailment might 
be considered rickets—weakness in joints and 
muscles—for which there is not much to be 
done, as time and good care must be relied on. 
Presumably, though, the cause of the trouble 
is worms. All young puppies have them more 
or less; many die of them, others pull 
through, but show weakness of various kinds. 
Treating for worms could not but do good. 
Nutritious food should be given—principally 
raw, lean beef. The raw meat, however, may 
act too freely on the bowels and in that event 
it should be cooked alternately and form the 
greater portion along with nice table scraps, 
minus fats and potatoes or other starchy sub- 
stances. 








QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


T. L. P., Albuquerque, N. M.: I have a 
pack of hounds and have lost several while 
out on runs by their picking up poison. Caa 
you tell me what is the best remedy or treat- 
ment for a dog that has been poisoned by 
strychnine, something that I can carry with 
me when hunting ? : 

Answer: Strychnine acts very rapidly, 
hence if not discovered very soon there is no 
remedy. When a dog once goes into convul- 
sions and begins getting rigid there is no 
hope of saving its life. Melted lard or oil 
given in time (about one pint) usually saves 
the animal. Salt would be the most conveni- 
ent thing to carry with you. A tablespoonful 
dissolved in water acts as an emetic, causing 
the dog to throw up the full contents of 
stomach; oil should follow if at hand; sweet 
milk is also quite efficient. 

G. A., Galeton, Pa.: I have been a reader 
of your magazine for a number of years. IT 
have tried all the vet- 
erinaries around this 
part of the country 
and now come to you 
for information. I 
have a pointer which 
I had spayed about 
two months ago. The 
glands of her neck are 
swollen in hard 
bunches. The bunches 
may be moved very 
easily and do not ap- 
pear to be attached to 
anything. She is in 
good order, looks well 
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me on her belly if she has any doubt about 
her reception. What I wish to know is this— 
is it best to begin yard training her now or 
wait till she’s older? I want to get over this 
part of it before the hot weather sets in. 
Answer :—Spaying the pup will be regretted 
after she has passed two years—will get fat, 
lazy, devoid of ambition and useless as a 
hunter. Whipping in person for killing chick- 
ens was a mistake (may be done by another 
person to good effect), as is evidenced by her 
crawling to you when fearing a repetition— 
she is cowed. If you try her with The Ama- 
teur Trainer course of yard training, how- 
ever, the latter fault will be eliminated en- 
tirely. There is nothing to be gained in 
making too early a start—at the age of six 


months is soon enough. Hot weather 
need be no barrier—the lessons should be 
given in the cool of evening or morning 


and but twenty minutes per day will suf- 
fice. You have lots of 
time to get her in 
shape to put on game 
next season. Of 
course, in case the pup 
was of proper age now, 
it would be well to 
make a start and take 
it rather easy—not 
crowd much, but 
proceed systematical- 
ly step by step, thus 
making the whole 
rather a pleasure for 
pupil and trainer alike 
and have the incul- 


and appears to feel cated instruction be- 

~" 7 © rie 2 “Ter © oO 
well. Can you advise “xoW HE’S GOT ’EM” come second nature 
me what to do for her? without ordeal. Those 


Answer: Young dogs get such bunches or 
lumps on the neck; they are not glands, but 
a gathering of impurities in the blood. Some- 
times these grow to the size of a hen’s egg 
and in exceptional cases to that of a goose’s 
egg, and if not properly treated blood poison- 
ing and ultimate death is the outcome. As 
soon as the lump is hard and will slip up 
and down easily under the skin it should be 
opened on the under side so as to let the 
contents (a watery blood-stained mass) run 
out easily without much pressing, and kept 
open as long as it fills (about one week) and 
then allowed to heal. At the same time tonic 
pills should be given to fix up the system and 
regulate the blood. 

J. S., Barnard, Mo.—I have a pointer bitch 
pup past three months old which I have had 
spayed. She is a nervous, wideawake, rest- 
less animal. I have several times had to 
whip her for killing chickens, but she does 
not sulk after punishment and will slide to 


who have puppies of the proper age should 
make a beginning now, put through the course 
and have the pleasure of exercising the dog 
in all that was learned till the time arrives 
when practical work on game shall begin. 

T. P. L., Alton, Ill.—My setter bitch has a 
litter of the nicest puppies I ever saw, and 
some old dog men who have seen them say 
that the dam certainly is well bred, but I have 
no pedigree for her. I bred to a good pedigreed 
dog in St. Louis and would now like to have the 
bitch registered so that the puppies will also 
be eligible for registry. How must I proceed ? 

Answer :—It will be necessary to get authen- 
tie pedigree of brood matron, or at least obtain 
the names of her dam and sire and owner in 
ease her progenitors had been registered. 
Should this prove impossible, nothng can be 
done. To register a dog, apply to the American 
Kennel Association, 55 Liberty street, New 
York. 

Ep. F. HABERLEIN 
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“Preserve, Protect, Propagate.” 


At the present season, pens innumerable are 
cataloguing sentimental reasons why the sons 
and daughters of men 
“UNDER THE should turn for a space 
GREENWOOD from the carks and cares 
TREE” of everyday life, to seek 
change of scene, relaxa- 
tion and rest within the now, Alas! re- 
stricted, courts of Nature. It is pleasing to 
note the well-nigh illimitable power of the 
press enlisted in this work of bringing about 
a more general realization, a clearer under- 
standing, that outside the barriers built 
by human hands lies all of earth as it was 
originally made for human occupancy. We 
have fenced ourselves apart from our heritage 
of health and happiness, upturned the flower- 
starred sward, and hewed down the groves 
lest their sight should prove remindful of 
our self-imposed thralldom; .roofed ourselves 
in from the pure air of Heaven, the golden 
sunlight and the silvery glimmer of the noc- 
turnal skies. Civilization has brought us 
many blessings, yet they have cost us dearly 
in the gaining. Were our winnings and our 
losses in the balance, which side would swing 
the higher? Let us be content to know that 
the final day of weighing and reckoning may, 
if we so desire, be indefinitely postponed, for 
it is possible as yet to make amends for our 
short-sightedness—to reclaim in a measure, 
the forfeited privileges and pleasures, while 
holding fast by those which we have ac- 
customed ourselves to value. ‘‘Those who 
run may read,’’ says the old proverb, and cer- 
tainly those who read can not fail to observe 
the general re-awakening to the importance 
of outdoor life. 

In a word, June at last is here, the green 
woods call to us and our hearts respond. 
We will watch the sunlight playing upon 
the breeze-swept verdure of forest and meadow; 
hearken to the music of pebbly streams; 
measure with paddle strokes the length and 
breadth of green-rimmed lakes. And we will 
know in its fullest such joy as is never felt 
by those whose lives are circumscribed within 
hampering walls of brick or marble. 


A law not enforced is much better re- 
pealed, since, if one statute may safely be 
ignored, in time less heed 


THE will be given to others, 
GAME WARDEN since those who coun- 
PROBLEM tenance evasions of the 


game laws are, in reality, 
helping to undermine the foundation upon 
which our whole social structure is upreared. 
Though their integrity of principle may, in 
other respects, be above question, they are 
none the less lawbreakers, and of the most 
dangerous description, as apparently exem- 
plifying the right of the citizen at his own 
pleasure to assist or hinder the workings of 
justice. 

We cannot accentuate too strongly our 
conviction that existent laws for the protection 
of game can never be made effective up to their 
intended breadth and scope, so long as their 
enforcement is vested in the hands of local 
officials. We must have wardens not bound 
to the offenders by entangling ties of kinship 
or neighborly sympathy, and who have no 
political debts to pay. Where law-beakers 
escape punishment through actual bribery— 
and we believe such cases are of less frequent 
occurrence than is generally supposed—the 
knowledge that a price of some sort must be 
paid for immunity may tend toward discourag- 
ing further misdeeds. But two wrongs never 
yet made a right, and the temptation to com- 
mit a penal offense is removed or lessened where 
the offender must make his overtures to a 
stranger. 

The efficiency of our game wardens may be 
doubled by employing them in districts remote 
from their own homes, and removing them to 
others as frequently as the best interests of the 
service demand. We first urged this policy 
in our May issue, and shall continue to so urge 
it, without intent to impugn the honesty 
or earnestness of these officials, but merely 
that their work may be made easier and that 
their pathway may be cleared of pitfalls, 
into which even the most honorable and 
best intentioned of men might occasionally 
stumble. 








EDITORIAL 


The vast and productive wheat belts of 
Texas and Oklahoma are this year devastated 
by the ‘‘green bug,” 
and annually the cotton 
crops are damaged by 
worm and weevil. Not 
only in the Southwest, but in all other sections 
of the country our farmers are unsuccess- 
fully battling against insect pests, paying 
the inevitable penalty for the thoughtless 
destruction of their best friends, the birds. 

We are now making something of a pretense 
towards bird protection. In other words, we 
have laws, but they are rarely enforced, be- 
cause the most common offender is the small 
boy. It should be easy enough to impress 
parents with the need of controlling the bird- 
killing, nest-pillaging proclivities of their 
children, and the adult law-breaker can be 
punished according to his deserts. But 
we have yet to contend with the greatest 
and most destructive enemy of bird life under 
present-day conditions. 

If you are fond of mathematical calcu- 
lations, learn the aggregate population of the 
United States, divide this number by five to 
ascertain the number of families in our country, 
and then divide by ten and multiply by nine. 
What does the obtained result represent? 
The approximate number of house cats. Nine 
families out of ten—save possib.y in the largest 
cities—own their feline pets, and all cats 
are tireless bird-hunters by inherited in- 
stinct. It is their nature to kill, not to sat- 
isfy hunger, but for the mere lust of slaughter. 
Night and day alike the domestic cat is abroad 
slaying without restraint, though his owner 
be constable or game warden, judge or jailer. 
There are kennels and chains for dogs, vicious 
animals of all other species are restrained of 
their freedom—the cat alone has license 
to prowl and depredate at its own pleasure. 
How many birds are killed each year by our 
millions of cats? In what manner or respect 
can these pernicious pets repay us for the loss 
thus inflicted and its far-reaching and baleful 
results? If there is another side to the 
question, our readers are invited to present 
it; but at present the query seems pertinent: 
Why are cats? What are they but household 
nuisances—proven propagators and dissemin- 
ators of contagious diseases—deadly enemies 
of other pets weaker than themselves—pro- 
verbially treacherous, spiteful. and alert to the 
opportunity of ill-doing? There should be a cat 
tax—as nearly prohibitive as it could be made 
—and a bounty offered for the countless felines 
that would, in consequence, find themselves 
without acknowledged owners. The tax would 
pay the bounty, the small boy would be pro- 
vided with legitimate game to test his skill 


CATS—A 
NATIONAL EVIL 
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as a hunter and marksman, and the country 
freed from a pest the more inimical to its 
welfare because of a mistaken impression which 
classes it with the evils that must be endured 
rather than cured. 

¢ ¢ © 


The sportsmen of Michigan propose earnest 
work in the way of fish and game protection 
and propagation, a_ state 
association having recently 
been organized, needs dis- 
cussed, and plans outlined, 
which must accomplish much 
of good. It is purposed to use every 
effort to secure the coédperation of farmers and 
other rural classes, whose interests are vitally 
concerned, by an educational campaign, in- 
cluding the establishment of local branches 
of the main association throughout the State. 
The securing of more stringent legislation was 
discussed at the meeting called to organize 
the association, one speaker suggesting that the 
possession of a fish net or spear should be 
prima facie evidence of a violation of the law, 
and that the carrying of a gun in the close 
season ought to be punishable by fine. Game 
Warden Thrasher, of Lapeer County, stated 
that the workings of the present warden 
system were unsatisfactory and urged the abo- 
lition of county wardens, whose pay was in- 
sufficient to justify their giving the necessary 
time and attention to their duties. He be- 
lieved that a license tax assessed upon all hunt- 
ers and fishermen would provide an adequate 
fund for employing keepers, in sufficient num- 
bers to bring al] lawbreakers to justice. 

While it is not wholly a new idea to tax 
the rod as well as the gun, there are reasons 
for believing that its adoption would be 
bitterly opposed, even in states where there are 
more prosecutions for illegal fishing than for 
unseasonable hunting, and where very little 
money is expended in propagation, other 
than fish-hatching and the distribution of 
fry and fingerlings. As is the case with 
her sister states, Wisconsin and Minnesota, 
Michigan derives a large and annually in- 
creasing income from the army of anglers 
attracted by her teeming waters, and it seems 
hardly fair that the expense of fish protection 
should be borne wholly by the resident and 
non-resident hunters, who are thus virtually 
taxed to support interests in no respect their 
own. In many other states, conditions that 
are practically similar obtain, and in each and 
every case the ‘‘man behind the gun”’ has a 
right to feel himself unjustly treated. Warden 
Thrasher’s suggestion to impose a license upon 
anglers, if acted upon, will likely arouse strenu- 
ous opposition; but beyond the shadow of doubt, 
a strong argument might be made in its favor. 
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UNKEL DAVID’S LETTER 


ALBUNNY, Noo York, May 5. 
Dere FeLpe & STREME: 

Me «& Sar An went yisterdy toe see a fish 
poal fakterry & was mutch amoosed at menny 
things we see. The past too (2) weaks we have 
migraited a hull lot throo the historik & moar 
or less attraktive seenery uf this wunse primmy- 
tive stait. Sar An has been reeding Fennymoar 
Kuppers books « felt in dooty bound toe see the 
plaises he writ abowt, but they have changed 
sum sense Fennymoars day. The fearse 
Moehock no longer maiks the woods trembul 
with his hoop & the Mohigginses have dropt 
the fust part of their naim & gone intoe skin- 
ning summer vissiters instid uf mearly their 
heads. We bot a few rellix (abowt a bushil) 
setch as arrer heads & mokkysons whitch the 
Injun that soald them sed was like his Ma 
useter ware. Munny cood not git them prise- 
less things from Sar Ans grip whitch is immy- 
tashun caff skin and cost fore dollars fifty sents 
($4.50) in Bosston. We alsoe mewsed on 
sevrul battul feldes & saw where a gaim warden 
maid a troo friend by not seeing his unkels 
step-fathers one-half bruther when the sed 
party dident want toe be seen. From what 
I here this gaim warden job is awl rite & pais 
big big munny. Wisht I cood git it when awl 
the advertisers are advertising. | Mebby the 
offis has pull enuff toe putt this throo. 

But abowt that fish poal shop. There was 
stax of bamboo rite from Afriky «& littul saw 
mills toe saw owt the hoals & Men toe whittul 
the peases the rite shaip & Uther men toe glew 
them back agin. Soe far as I cood see the hoal 
is a ded loss whitch is what maiks the finisht 
poal cost so mutch. I was toald that a wooden 
poal cost still moar per each becos the wood 
has toe be impoarted. They sed our U. S. 
wood was unsootabul whitch I knoe toe be far 
from troo, having cawt menny a fish with 
hickry & pawpaw poals. This staitmint is 
probbly maid toe check the holesail distruck- 
shun of our naytive timber. Awl lines uf 
moddern buisness is toe sum extent baised on 
simlar idees, as is shone by what a sleeping bag 
maker sais toe me not long sense. Sais he, by 
rites men peepul shood curl up in holler trees 
like coons & poal cats, but the trees are needed 
by the arkytexts whose munny is behind our 
fakterry. Soe we eddykate foaks toe demand 
unnatrul warmth & dryness when asleep «& 
one (1) uf our bags fixes them awl rite, & we 
sell it at a nommynal prise. Evry bag soald is 
a holler tree toe the good. 


There is swindelling uf sum sort in evrything 
but the magazeen buisness but the wust I have 
yet hit is fly maiking as praktist in a littul 
Noo York burg. Sum girls taik abowt a pint 
of red & blew «& yeller fethers & tie them on 
fish hooks whitch increeses there valoo abowt 
ten (10) millyun per sent. At them figgers a 
fether bed & a grist uf fish hooks wood pay the 
nashnul dett. Enny brite country girl can 
work up last yeres rooster & a weaks savings 
of stoar twine intew flies enuff toe swap for her 
briglle troosaw. Sar An tried her hand & was 
toald that her fust fly coodent be dewplicated 
by the oldest girl in the shop. It was bigger 
then moast & I gess she ment it for a hoss fly. 

A Massychewsits widder has been on our 
trale awl the spring & she overtuk us hear, 
maiking herself knone toe Sar An «& pleeding 
toe converse with yore Unkel David. She is a 
feemail inventeress with a hull lot uf brite 
idees. She wants toe know why fish hooks 
aint maid with a square jogg betwixt the beerd 
«& bend toe kepe the fish from slipping up after 
he has slipped down, & why riful extrakters pull 
the shell strait when they wood come better 
with a twist, & why tents aint maid of sheat 
rubber soe they can be stretched toe fit the 
Crowd. If there is munny in these idees we 
can have them for haff the proffits. 

N. B. On sekkund thot I wood ruther not 
be in the sindykate. I have seen older widders 
but few less trubbuld with good looks. Sar An 
is mutch took up with her. 

Yores trulie, 
UnKEL Davin. 
REDE & MEDDYTATE 

If you wood seke wizdum, she may be found 
in the trakliss forrist after reglar offis hours. 
If you maik it back toe camp that saim nite, 
repete the dose till wise enuff toe quit. 

Dry hickry chops harder than green mapul 
but it maiks a heap better fire. Still, this is a 
mapul chopping world. 

Sum men are like crawfish—always looking 
one (1) direckshun & going an uther. 

Onner «& proffit awates the man who dis- 
kovers why the uther felloe ketches the most 
fish when you haye set up awl nite toe beat 
him toe the crick. 

Enny fool can foller a trale sum uther man 
has blazed owt, and he is app toe grumble 
becos the man with the hatchit dident chop 
the distunce in haff. 

















A FEW NECESSARY LUXURIES 

Those who prate of the ‘‘simple life,’’ for- 
get that the term has been a misnomer since 
the early housekeeping—or rather camp- 
keeping—of Adam and Eve. There is no 
getting entirely away from the artificialities, 
and few of us would care to if we could. The 
simple life fell considerably short of solid 
comfort; hence the proverb which credits 
necessity with mothering invention. People 
devised things because they actually needed 
them. The hunter of wild beasts found it too 
slow work killing meat for the family’s supply 
with clubs and stones, and so put his wits 
to work and invented the bow and arrow. 
The fisherman, at a disadvantage in pursuing 
the denizens of the waters, bethought himself 
of appealing to their hunger—perhaps judging 
by his own the efficacy of such a course 
and here we have suggested the origin of hooks 
and lines. For the human family the simple 
life ended when the world was still very, very 
young. We have no desire to return to it, 
however much we may tire of the luxuries 
of our present-day surroundings. We do like 
to change now and then from the city’s thrall- 
dom to the freedom and liberty of the wilder- 
ness; but invariably such a transition is all 
the more enjoyable if we carry with us the 
newer achievements of modern invention in 
the way of camp comforts, hunting arms, 
and angler’s equipment. 

A few decades since, the late lamenied 
George W. Sears, better known, perhaps, under 
his pen name of ‘‘Nessmuck,’’ charmed the 
reading public with accounts of long sojourns 
in the forest, all necessaries of camp life 
contained in the smallest of shoulder packs, 
and the required amount of ammunition 
calculated to a bullet and a charge of 
powder before setting out. This sort of thing 
might do on occasion for the seasoned woods- 
man accustomed to strenuous effort and half 
starvation; but a great many inexperienced 
sportsmen were lured to attempting it-—‘‘one 
time per each,’’ as Uncle David would say. 
Primitive methods will answer when there is no 
choice permitted; but this is the twentieth 
century and the world has progressed. 
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That which one man would term ‘‘roughing 
it,’ for another might be unaccustomed 
luxury of living. Not so very much money is 
required to purchase a portable house in every 
respect more comfortable than the log cabins 
our forefathers lived in; and there are tents 
of new shapes and improved construction, 
big enough to shelter an entire party, and 
others of novel design, that will barely cover 
a single camper and his pneumatic bed or 
folding cot. But the camping season proper 
hardly commences before the middle of sum- 
mer—even of an ordinary year, which the 
present is not—and it will be time enough 
to tell of these things another month. Just 
now, fishing holds the boards, and a little 
talk on tackle may be timely. 

Most of us can remember when ‘‘tackle’”’ 
of the fishing sort meant a cotton line, rigged 
with hook and sinker, and possibly a cork or 
wooden ‘‘bob.’’ The fisherman would dig a 
can of worms before starting out, and make it 
convenient to pass a fishpole thicket on his 
way. Now and then we stumble upon con- 
servative chaps, who still cling to the old 
customs, but not so often as was the case a 
few years ago. A representative of this class 
told us recently that he had fished the same 
stream for thirty years. ‘‘A little bird follers 
me, an’ when I tie on one of them patent 
minners or spoon-hooks, he hollers out, ‘ Better 
bait with a worm,’ an’ I takes his advice an’ 
ketches fish.” Argument is lost on a man 
of that type, the still fisher, who is content 
to fish all day beside a sunken log for bull- 
heads, eels and other bottom-feeders. For 
his more progressive brethren—if the hint of 
kinship is permissible—each year brings 
new equipment worth possessing; to them, 
angling is a fine art rather than a lottery, 
with the element of chance considered only 
in respect to weather conditions. 

The steel rod is growing in favor, especially 
for use on inland waters, being light, strong, 
resilient and, since the telescoping idea has 
been carried to perfection, more readily 
adaptable than any other to work of all 
sorts. Prejudice has hindered the popularity 
of these rods in the past, and there was also 
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the undeniable fact that the first models would 
not stand comparison with wood or bamboo 
rods of the same price; but fishermen who held 
steadfast by the new departure have long 
since had their faith justified. Bristol, Fischer, 
or Van Doren rods to-day represent a value 
far beyond comparison with their cost, and 
are doubtless the most serviceable and satis- 
factory now on the market at a medium 
price. This is practically all their makers 
claim for them, and it is quite enough. On 
the other hand, steel rods are not intended 
to compete in special features of excellence 
with hand-made rods of wood or bamboo, or 
the best product of the Divine, Chubb or 
Montague City factories, embodying the choi- 
cest material and the handicraft of the most 
skilled workmen. In this connection, and 
more especially for the benefit of the present 
year’s crop of anglers—since those who can 
boast a single season’s experience would not 
thank us for the information—it is well to 
say that a split bamboo of the cheapest grade 
is dear at any price. In fishing rods, as 
in watches, the higher-priced will generally 
prove the cheaper. 

Reel makers are drifting more and more 
to models that are easily dismounted for 
cleaning. One of the latest of this type is the 
Meisselbach ‘‘tri-part’’ reel, the frame of which 
comprises but two parts—the third part 
indicated by the name being the spool. Other 
notable examples are the America and the 
Chamberlin. Level winding devices, as well 
as free spools, are gaining better general 
recognition by virtue of their practical merit, 
and, while not indispensable, are of the things 
that people do not like to be without after 
giving them a trial. The Marheff Reel Co., 
Kalamazoo, Mich., has incorporated five note- 
worthy improvements in its new reel, of which 
an automatic winding device is one, which 
will appeal strongly to the brethren of the 
angle. It is observable that casting with 
the automatic reel is no longer looked upon 
as being particularly difficult; in fact, the art is 
readily acquired when one has the will, and 
not infrequently we find a Kelso, Martin, or a 
Yawman «& Erbe playing its captive with in- 
comparably more surety of its eventual land- 
ing, than the most skillful of anglers can feel 
when giving and taking line with a reel of the 
old type. The Kelso automatic, made by 
H. J. Frost & Co., of this city, has, by reason 
of its strength and lightness, won many friends 
during the short time it has been on the 
market. It can be attached to the rod either 
above or below the hand, at the pleasure of 
the user. 

But the old favorites—the Milams, Meeks, 
Talbots, Redifors, and Shakespeares—seem 
n no danger of being supplanted by the 


newer makes and models. They are perfect 
in their way, and by far the greater number 
of anglers still believe this way the only right 
one. The man who is wedded to his reel 
swears by it upon the slightest occasion, and 
more to the point, catches fish with it, and so 
convinces his associates that it is positively the 
only sort of reel worth having. And so the 
enthusiastic and persistent missionary spreads 
the good faith and countless earnest converts 
follow in his footsteps. 

In the way of minnow floats and buckets, 
about the only new thing is the ‘‘Hartford,’’ 
which we mentioned last month, and which 
enjoyed phenomenal sales last season. The 
dealers in preserved baits do not seem to be 
pushing their goods with any great fervor, 
though there seems no reason for this neglect, 
sincé these baits seem to have proven a very 
satisfactory substitute for live minnows. 
Of artificial lares the mere cataloguing would 
be a difficult task, and while there is a wide 
difference in makes and styles, it seems that 
all of them are attractive to game fish and 
those who aspire to their capture. The 
wooden minnow remains perhaps the most 
popular form, with three or five fine triple 
hooks and usually made more alluring by the 
addition of bright spinners at head and tail. 
The Dowagiac ‘‘ Artistic”’ differs from the or- 
dinary Heddon minnow in the respect that it 
has but a single spinner and the only hooks 
are those concealed in the bucktail, which is 
linked to a short minnow body. The bait 
looks to be a ‘‘sure killer,”’ and the same may 
be said of the Woods 1907 minnow—the first 
to be equipped with the patent detachable 
double hook. The Pflueger, Pepper and 
Shakespeare Minnows are standard goods 
known to all. 

Jamison’s line of ‘‘Coaxer’’- baits now in- 
cludes a trout fly, which will probably win the 
same remarkable success achieved by earlier 
‘‘Coaxer’’ patterns, and for no conceivable 
reason, save that it resembles nothing that a 
fish ever saw in water or air. The devising 
of such a bait shows the perversity of the human 
imagination, and anglers generally agree that 
fish only strike at it through ‘‘ pure cussedness;”’ 
but what’s the odds, so long as it catches 
’em. The Haynes pearl casting minnow is 
another novel idea that takes well with fisher 
men and fish, made of gleaming, parti-hued 
mother-of-pearl, as its name suggests, and 
carrying but a single feathered treble hook. 
It is a sportsmanlike lure, and somehow 
manages to catch the fish as readily as others 
that bear three or five times its number of 
steel barbs. 

Of weighted hooks, and weedless hooks, 
and hooks of special construction for special 
purposes, some of thoSe lately offered, possess 


scawail 
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undoubted merit. Our readers are acquainted 
with the ‘‘ Freeport,” through its advertisement 
recently carried. It is a combination of 
weighted and weedless hook, with a shield- 
shaped spoon and a treble-hook trailer to 
follow it. MecCurdy’s ‘‘White City” hook, 
an absolutely weedless device for casting frogs 
and pork rind bait, is another very good 
thing that is new in the market. ; 
The Hildebrandt baits, now made in six 
styles and twenty sizes, may still be ‘‘new’’ 
to many of our readers, but should not be pet 
mitted to continue so. Few game fish can resist 
the combined attractions of a glistening spoon 
and a bucktail or feather fly. It is the popular 
verdict that “The Hildebrandts are all right.” 
The demands of the day, in so far as hunt 
ing and fishing are concerned, seem to be for 
economy in everything, particularly in weight 
and space. Keeping stride with this demand, 
we find in the line of Duplex Foldables, made 
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FOLDING PAIL OPEN AND CLOSED 


by the Duplex Folding Pail Company, of New 
York, a folding minnow bucket which strikes 
us as being particularly ingenious in both 
conception and execution, It meets both the 
demand for lightness and economy of space, 
being very light in weight and, when folded, 
of just the right size to slip neatly in a coat 
pocket. The top is so constructed as to per- 
mit the carrying of ice to keep the water cool, 
and yet not freeze out the live bait. The min- 
nows are constantly in the dark, air being 
admitted to them by means of metal eyelets 
inserted in the cloth of the top. These buck- 
ets are procurable in either oval or round 
shapes and in 6, 8 or 10-quart sizes. The 
same concern also make a trout creel and a 
fishing basket, one covering stream, the other 
boat or lake fishing. The Duplex Foldable 
line also includes many other little conveni- 
ences that prove such a boon to hunters and 
fishermen, and it would pay anyone to secure 


their catalogue. 


The weedless hook that is weedless and 
vet will catch fish has long been a cherished 
desire on the part of fishermen, and the in 
ability to supply the same has been a thorn 
in the side of manufacturers ever since hooks 
have been made: ‘he distinguishing features 
of the earlier attempts being that they were 
as fishless as they were weedless. Now, how- 
ever, in the various styles of “Bing’s” hooks 


.ae desirable qualities have been successfully 


incorporated and the undesirable features 
eliminated. The line of “Bing’s” hooks, 


made by A. F. Bingenheimer of Milwaukee, 
includes practically all of the popular styles 
of lures, all of them weedless, and all made 
by a practical fisherman in a practical and 
effective manner. 

Franklin Hawley & Company, the manu- 
facturers of Bite No More, have moved their 
offices from Austin Station, Chicago, to Mer- 
cer, Wis., where they have their factory and 
office under one roof. 

Last summer this enterprising firm brought 
out a new brand of BNM, which they named 
Blue Label Bite No More. It is double the 
strength of their regular White Label prepa- 
ration and has all the good qualities of the 
latter, except that it does not dry on the 
skin. On the other hand, it will not sweat 
off so readily, and is recommended for those 
who sweat profusely and who desire the ut- 
most possible protection. 

Bite No More has scored a great success, 
being carried by all the large jobbers of this 
country and Canada. As an example of the 
high place which it holds in the estimation 
of those who have used this lotion, we print 
the following letter: 


- 1818 Girard Ave., Philadelphia, Pa., 


Nov. 6, 1906 
Messrs. Franklin Hawley & Co., 
Gentlemen :— 2 

Regarding your “‘Bite No More” would say 
that it was the only satisfactory lotion I 
found during our trip across Northern Lab 
rador this season. I tried several others, but 
in all cases the benefits were of short duration, 
and as soon as the oil or preparation evapo- 
rated, the mosquitoes would be there, whilst 
with yours for a long time after the ‘‘dope”’ 
had worn off there was immunity from the 
pests. Nowhere have I ever found them so 
bad as in the interior of Labrador, and they 
last until cold weather. We were fiercely 
attacked as late as October 6. 

Your preparation is a_ blessing to anyone 
so unfortunate as to be in a fly or mosquito 
country. 

Each of us always carried a vial, and had 
it not been for it, our condition would have 
been intolerable. Yours very truly, 
STEPHEN P. M. TASKER 

It will be sent postpaid to those who can- 
not procure it from their dealers on receipt 
of 25 or 50 cents. 

We thought the Comfort Sleeping Pocket 
made by the Metropolitan Air Goods Co., 
Reading, Mass., was about as complete as 
anything could be. Now they have added a 
device for putting toads and snakes out of 
business by suspending it from trees, and 
also a mosquito netting attachment. Their 
new circular illustrates these features and 
shows the sleeping pocket turned upside down 
and in use as a table. By all means send 
for their circular. 
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A FOOD FOR SPORTSMEN 

Sportsmen and those taking much outdoor 
exercise require a drink that is both nourish- 
ing and satisfying to the thirst at the same 
time. In fact, they require a food beverage. 
There now being introduced into the 
United States a new cocoa called Oats-Cocoa 
This cocoa is entirely different from all other 
cocoas—being a scientific combination of the 
finest and the food element of 
making a very palatable as well as a 
beneficial drink. Oats-Cocoa is a product of 
Switzerland and the of manufac- 
ture is not known in this country, having 
been carefully guarded by its 
Switzerland. 

One very desirable feature of Oats-Cocoa 
is that it makes a very delightful cold drink 
as well delicious hot drink. This fea- 
ture will be highly appreciated by those who 
desire to take a flask of refreshing and nour- 
ishing drink with them on a hunting or fish- 
ing trip and by those who enjoy a cooling, re- 
freshing summer drink. Cold Oats-Cocoa is 
very satisfying to the thirst. 

The manufacturers of Oats-Cocoa will glad- 
ly send a liberal sample to those who wish 
it. The American Commerce and Specialty 
Co., 115 Dearborn Street, Chicago, Ill., are 
the representatives of Oats-Cocoa in this 
country and they will send you a liberal sam- 
ple for the asking, and will also supply you 
direct if your dealer does not have it. 


is 


cocoa oats, 


very 


secret its 


makers in 


as a 


Herewith is shown an attachable trigger 
invented by J. H. Keyse, 118 East Third 
Avenue, Denver, Col., something which will 
be appreciated by all lovers of the double 
gun. In using this device you do not need 
to move the hand forward or back, it remains 








KEYSE 


ATTACHABLE TR.GGER 


the same as when firing the back or left trig- 
ger, simply turning the end of the trigger 
finger does the work. It the use of 
the right barrel at the trap as well as the 
left, and can be attached to any make of gun 
in a few seconds without any change what- 
ever. It will pay all well as 
dealers, to look carefully this; any 
information pertaining thereto will be gladly 
furnished by the Whitney Sporting Goods 
Co., 505 Seventeenth Street, Denver, Col. 


allows 


shooters, as 


into 


AND STREAM 


The dead black finish on frame and trim- 


mings of the Tobin new model “Simplex” 
double gun appeals at once to the discrimi- 


nating Heretofore only a few ex- 
pensive imported guns have shown this du 


sportsman 


rable, rich finish, the cost of which is much 


greater than case-hardening, and the Tobin 


factory has only recently installed the neces- 
Its plain- 


sary equipment for its production. 





THE TOBIN POSITIVE SINGLE TRIGGER 
ness is relieved by line engraving, which, with 
the usual checking on grip and forestock, 
is the only ornamentation upon the “Sim- 
plex,” its cost being restricted in every way 
compatible with the use of the best material 
and expert workmanship. The barrels are 
of compressed special steel, guaranteed of 
highest strength; the stocks, dark, selected 
imported walnut, with either straight or full 
pistol grip; the frame and all parts are drop 
forged; the lock parts of high carbon steel, 
oil tempered and polished. 

The Tobin positive single trigger was quite 
thoroughly tested last season and has gained 
many admiring friends, its parts being few 
and strong, and dependable in their operation 
The 
mechanism may be set to shoot either barrel, 
the right the left, or to alternate, and 
an accidental double shot cannot result from 
recoil or other cause. Sportsmen desiring a 
wholly reliable, low priced gun, with or with 


regardless of the position of the gun. 


or 


out this latest feature of value, may advan- 
tageously request information from the Tobin 
Arms Co., Norwich, Conn. 


In some cases a picture may tell its story 
better than any words that the most practiced 
pen can marshal in sentences and paragraphs, 
of which fact the accompanying cut may be 
accepted as Iver revolvers 
accidental dis 
charge, because by no possibility can the ham- 
This 


safety principle, found only in the Tver John 


proof. Johnson 


are absolutely safe against 


mer touch the firing pin or eartridge. 


of 
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son, is due to the fact that the lever whieb 
transmits the blow from the hammer to the 
firing pin is never in position to do so unless 
the trigger is pulled all the way back. This 
feature is found in all Iver Johnson automatic 
revolvers, even those of the hammerless type, 
which are further safeguarded against acci 
dent through the presence of a safety catch 
operated in pulling the trigger. They may 
be thrown upon the tloor or pavement with 
perfect impunity, or the novel suggestion set 
forth in our cut may be safely adopted by 
those who care to take the trouble—but it is 
readily seen that this would be a waste of 
strength and time. The catch-words, ““Ham- 
mer the hammer,” used much of late in Iver 
Johnson advertising, are notably brief and 
expressive, as well as easy to remember. 

For the past thirty-five vears Iver Joknson’s 
Arms and Cycle Works, Fitchburg, Mass., 
have been known as manufacturers of revolv- 
ers and guns on a very extensive scale, and 
are now said to be the largest revolver pro- 
ducers in the world. The best of material is 
used, and a most rigid system of supervision 
and tests employed to insure the highest pos- 
sible perfection in the finished output, but 
through the development and adoption of 
automatic labor-saving machinery the cost of 
production has been reduced to a minimum; 
hence Iver Johnson revolvers have cheapness 
as well as quality to commend them to the 
discriminating purchaser. As a Westerner 
would express it, “They are good guns,” and 





SHOWING IVER, JOHNSON SAFETY DEVICE 


he would probably fancy them the more be- 
cause, in nearly all models and calibers, they 
may be had with barrels of any length up to 
six inches. 

This company also manufactures a very 
desirable line of single shot guns, hammer and 
semi-hammerless, and it might be worth our 
readers’ while to secure a catalogue and learn 


something about them. The opening mechan- 
ism of the semi-hammerless is novel and may 
be recommended for its handiness. As the 
name of the concern suggests, it is largely 
engaged in the making of bicycles, a branch 
of production that was continued during the 
vears of trade depression, when so many com- 
peting factories were forced out of business. 

Another example of how the demand for 
economy of space is bringing out space-saving 
novelties is the pocket rifle and revolver rod 
shown in the cut. It is made with the same 
care that is exhibited in all the “Marble” 




















MARBLE’S NEW POCKET CLEANING ROD 


1ecessories and has made the name a byword 
among up-to-date sportsmen. The cut shows, 
better than we could explain, the general con- 
struction, and we have but to add that the 
handle is nickel-plated and can be readily 
attached to any section. It is well, in order- 
ing a rod, to state the length of your gun 
barrel and the caliber. 


The Hopkins & Allen Arms Co. last fall 


/ established an advertising department which 


furnishes free advertising matter to the trade, 
including pamphlets, posters, circulars and 
electroplates for newspaper advertising. The 


| judicious and enterprising dealer will find 
, all this matter helpful in attracting atten- 

tion to the H. & A. line of rifles and re- 
\ 


volvers. Goods of the right sort will sell 
through virtue of their merit alone, but the 
more widely they are advertised the quicker 
purchasers will be led to a knowledge of 
their value by practical investigation. A 
little advertising is a good thing, and more 
of it is still better. 
TELESCOPE SIGHTS 

The idea of equipping rifles with telescope 
sights is by no means a new one, but no end 
of trouble fell to the lot of those who first 
attempted carrying it out, mainly because 
they held too closely to the theory that the 
value of a telescope increased in direct ratio 
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with its power of magnification. In other 
words, they were on the wrong track, striving 
to get practical results with lenses of greatest 
obtainable strength, which were of course use- 
less except in shooting from a fixed rest, ow- 
ing to their restricted field and the utter im- 
possibility of holding them with sufficient 
steadiness off-hand. During the Civil War 
some of the Federal sharpshooters were fur 
nished rifles with telescope sights which were 


in a measure serviceable, but there was still 
the difficulty of locating a moving target 
through a 40 or 50 power ’scope with the 
promptitude that circumstances demanded. As 
a matter of fact, telescope sights of practical 
use for off-hand work were, until the last few 
years, almost unobtainable; the demand for 
scopes was wholly from a limited class of rest 
shooters, and the few manufacturers catering 
to their needs seemed inclined to the popular 
belief that really serviceable hunting tele- 
scopes were among the things we dream of 
but may never obtain. 








POCKE! 
*SCOPE 1S OF 


MODEL 
THE 


STEVENS NEW 
SCOPE SIGHT. 
LARGE, 
WITH THE REGULAR SIGHTS 





LOW 


The J. Stevens Arms & Tool Co., of Chi- 
copee Falls, Mass., by reason of many years’ 
experience in building rifles and pistols re- 
nowned for perfect accuracy, was most ad 
mirably equipped for attacking and demolish- 
ing this fallacy. It was not wholly alone in 
the field of endeavor, yet the success obtained 
can be credited wholly to the devisement of 
original methods. The lens of a rifle tele- 


o & 


INGS, ADJUSTABLE FOR ELEVATION AND 


RIFLE, MOUNTED WITH TELE 
POWER, 
FLAT FIELD, THE ’SCOPE MOUNTINGS INTERCHANGE 


FIELD AND STREAM 


feature, but not the 
There was room for practical im- 
provement—for the application of the Stevens 
standard of excellence—all along the line. 
This was especially the case in the matter of 
mountings, which required to be immovably 
rigid against displacement through recoil or 
aecident, yet easily adjustable to a nicety and 
capable of being fitted to the rifle by 
workman of ordinary skill. 


scope is an essential 


only one. 


any 
Moreover, as 









STEVENS TELESCOPE SIGHT MOUNTED ON 
THEIR “IDEAL” MODEL RIFLES. 
ENLARGED VIEW OF THE MOUNT- 
WHILE THE EYE IS AT THE TELESCOPE 


ONE OF 
ALSO 
WINDAGE 


some marksmen like to retain the ordinary 
barrel sights in addition to the telescope, it 
was necessary to devise side mountings for 
their use as well as for application to re 
peating rifles which have top ejection. Again, 
there must be a variety of mountings suited 
to the many models of rifles, large and small; 
and so the problems of construction multi 
plied and were solved, each in its turn. 
Stevens ’scopes magnify from four to twelve 
diameters, and lenses of higher power are not 


recommended for general work, while the 
makers advise using a power of about six 





GIVING A 


All 
telescopes above four diameters have an im- 


diameters for offhand shooting. Stevens 


proved focusing attachment; all give a 
marked illumination, permitting their use in 
the woods—even after dusk. The eye-piece 
and cross-hairs are sealed in a dust and water 
proof brass tube, and all parts that may 
occasionally require cleaning are easily and 
safely accessible. In a word, the object sought 
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has been attained—to make the Stevens rifle 
and pistol telescope a_ practical 
the rough and ready uses of the hunter, per 


sigh* for 


fect, convenient and durable. 

We give an illustration of the telescope 
and mountings adapted to the “Ideal” rifle 
No. 45, a favorite model with hunters the 
world over, showing the fine adjustment for 
elevation and windage, which may be operated 
while the eye is at the telescope. The tube 
slides back and forth in its mounts and rests 
upon springs both forward and rear. The 
“Favorite” and “Little Krag” telescopes are 
mounted upon bases that will fit in the regu 
lar sight slots; there are ‘scopes for the vari 
ous models of Stevens range rifles, and others 
especially adapted to the Winenester, Mar 
lin, Remington, Savage and Colt arms; but 
all are uniform in respect to fine workman- 
ship and practical service. 

We would especially call the attention of 
cur friends to the illustration of the “New 
Model” pocket rifle and telescope, by all odds 
the handiest combination offered the 
fisherman, canoeist or camper. As it is in- 
tended chiefly for short range work, the ’scope 
four diameters— 


ever 


is of low power—three or 
giving a large, flat field. The mountings in 
terchange with the regular sights. With this 
little weapon the finest of shooting is possible, 
and to one who has never become acquainted 
with such a combination of portability and 
accuracy it will prove a revelation and a 
delight on almost any kind of an outing trip, 
cr a day’s saunter into the woods. 


Had the Colt automatic been in 
vented twenty or thirty years ago, or had it 
been first produced in lighter calibers and 
weights, beyond question a more enthusiastic 


pistol 


welcome would have awaited it; but the orig- 
inal model was by far a heavier arm than 
can be carried comfortably in the pocket, 
and it appeared at a date when the wearing 
of “belt batteries” had ceased to be fashion- 
able save in the wilder regions of the West. 
Otherwise its points of superiority over the 
revolver would have received instant recog- 
nition, for unquestionably such superiority 
exists, if only in greater speed of fire and the 
absence of aim-disquieting recoil from dis- 
charge. But the popular demand, then as 
now, was for a pocket arm of medium weight, 
preferably not heavier than the Colt “Light- 
ning” double-action revolver, which, to the 
best of our recollection, weighed somewhere 
around 24 ounces, whereas the military models 
of the Colt automatic pistol were from 8 to 
17 ounces heavier. Most critics were content 
to grant the convenience and safety of the 


automatic principle; they appreciated the 


165 


faults of the old type of weapon and the ad 
vantages of the new; but a light revolver more 
nearly supplied their needs, at least until the 
manufacturers should see fit to produce a 
pistol of approximately similar weight. 

This is obtainable in the .32 caliber 
pocket model of Colt automatic pistol, barrel 
length 4 inches, length over all 7 inches, and 


now 


It occupies much less 


9. 
2 


weight only 23 ounces. 
room in the pocket than any serviceable 
caliber revolver, because of its flat surfaces 
trom stock to muzzle, and there are no trou- 


blesome projections to catch and hang when 





POCKET MODEL COLT AUTO 
MATIC PISTOL 


is drawn. As our sectional cut 


the weapon 
shows, this model incorporates improvements 
There are two 


not found in the earlier ones. 
operating safeties besides that which holds 
the hammer against release until the weapon 
is fully closed; the slide lock also acting as 
an indicator to show whether the hammer is 
cocked or not. No room is left for mistakes 
upon the part of the user, and an accidental 
discharge from any cause is absolutely impos- 
sible. This model is adapted to the .32 rim- 
less cartridges, charged with smokeless pow 
der and full metal patched bullet—amply 
powerful for defensive purposes or for the 
other uses to which a pocket firearm may be 
put. The capacity of the magazine is eight 
shots, which may be fired as rapidly as the 
operator can pull the trigger. 





WINCHESTER .22 CALIBER AUTOMATIC 
RIFLE, THE FASTEST RIFLE .MADE 





Did you ever shoot an automatic rifle? It’s 
great sport. You simply pull the trigger and 
-click-click—the gun is ready for another 
shot. Of all automatic rifles the Winchester 
Model 1903 is the only one made in .22 cali- 
ber, and it is the most rapid rifle there is. 
At the tournament of the .22 Caliber Indoor 
Rifle League of the United States, held in 
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Rochester, N. Y., last January, A. F. Laud- 
ensack, of New Haven, Conn., made a new 
world’s record for rapid-fire shooting with 
this rifle, recording ninety shots in one min 








STREAM 


with along barrel. Moreover, the .22 cartridge 
is best to practice with, by reason of its cheap- 
ness, and the average .22 revolver is lacking 
in weight and is poorly sighted. 

















ute. No other record even approaches this. The Smith & Wesson single-shot target 
this rifle is just the right size for shooting — pistol can be recommended in every respect 
>. 
PHE WINCHESTER .22) CALIBER) AUTOMATIC. RIFT: 
WITH WHICH MR. LAUDENSACK MADE A NEW 





and accurate. 


Is 


small and it sure 
By many people it is used instead of a shot 
gun for such shooting. The Winchester au- 
tomatic system allows the of fixed 
barrel to which the sights are directly at- 
tached as on ordinary rifles. This 
the most accurate shooting, and one does not 


game, 


use a 
enables 


have to get accustomed to the action as with 


other makes of automatic rifles. The Win- 
chester Model 1903 is a take-down and is 
strong and well made. Although the most 


modern of rifles, it is not expensive, listing 
at only $25.00, from which the dealer will 
give you a liberal discount. 
A FAMOUS TARGET PISTOL 

© The ideal rifle or pistol shot is the man 
with unwavering nerve, who can align the 
sights of his weapon upon the target’s center, 
and hold them there unwaveringly. Story 
writers tell us of such marksmen, bui 
seldom meet with them in actual everyday life. 
In fact, steady holding is a thing seldom at- 
tempted, save by a few expert target shots; 
theoretically, it is proper, but in practice 
next to impossible. Success in rifle-shooting 
is largely a matter of practice, and of learning 
when and how the trigger should be pulled. 


we 








WORLD'S RECORD FOR RAPID FIRE 


SHOOTING 


a great advantage in the fact 
that its lock frame is identical with that of the 
8S. & W. .38-caliber single-action revolver, the 
barrels*and stocks of the two being 
interchangeable. In consequence, when a 
reasonable degree of proficiency has been at- 
tained with the pistol and lighter cartridges, 
the revolver cylinder ‘and barrel may 
substituted for the pistol barrel. The grip, 
and of course, the trigger pull, remain the 
same, and the marksman will speedily ac- 
custom himself the shorter barrel and 
heavier loads, usually grouping his shots well 
from the very first. The manufacturers are, 
we believe, making a mistake in not more 
extensively advertising their combination out- 
fit, consisting of a .38 revolver, with a 3}-inch 
barrel, an interchangeable 6, 8 or 10-inch 
single-shot barrel, and a pair of interchangeable 
target stocks, together with a 4-bladed screw 
driver and a brush-wiper, all contained in a 
neat chamois-lined Sportsmen fall in 
love with this combination at first glance, and 
more of them should know of it. 

The target pistol is a handy companion for 
anglers, cyclists, campers, and all who find 
sport out of doors, and most acceptably sup- 
plements the heavy-caliber rifle of the big-game 


and possesses 


arms 


be 


to 


Case. 








THE SMITH AND WESSON SINGLE SHOT 


TARGET 


PISTOL, MADE WITH INTERCHANGEABLE BARRELS 


OF VARYING LENGTH AND CALIBERS 


Nearly anyone can make himself a fairly good 
revolver shot by persistent and _ intelligent 
practice; but it should be with a thoroughly 
accurate and reliable weapon, and for the first 
work a target pistol is more suitable than a 
revolver, because it is easier to get the ‘‘hang”’ 


hunter. It has a rebounding lock, adjustable 
target sights, and an automatic shell extractor, 
and is furnished in either blued or nickel-plated 
finish. It bored for either the .22 long 
rifle, or the regular S. & W. .32-10-88, and 
.38-15-146 cartridges, permitting use of the 
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.32-4-46 and .38-4-70 gallery charges if de- 
sired. The weight of the .22 caliber with 10- 
inch barrel, is 1 pound, 8} ounces; the larger 
calibers being from two to four ounces lighter. 

A most interesting booklet, entitled ‘‘The 
Revolver,’’ describing the evolution of fire- 
arms from the beginning of the fifteenth 
century, and beautifully illustrated with half- 
tone engravings,may be had free by addressing 
Smith & Wesson, Springfield, Mass., and 
mentioning this magazine. 

The floods that last 
Ohio valley made possible some very effective 
advertising for that deservedly popular 
smokeless powder, Ballistite. The property 
of a gun club near Louisville, Ky., was sub- 


’ 


January swept the 


merged for several days, some 1,200 Ballistite 
loads being among the other belongings which 
lay for more than a week under three feet 
of water, and in the severely cold weather 
following they were frozen so solidly together 
that a hammer and cold chisel were required 
in separating them. Four days after their 
shells were forced 
into a re-sizer to reduce them to the original 


recovery some of these 
caliber, and then turned over to experienced 


shooters for test purposes. We quote briefly 


from the reports of these gentlemen: “These 
shells did the same execution as new shells 
in my possession loaded with Ballistite.’’ “The 
pattern and _ penetration perfect.” 
“Equally as strong and effective in point of 
pattern and penetration as a freshly loaded 
shell from the factory.” J. H. Lau & Co., 
New York City, are the American agents for 
Ballistite, and interested sportsmen can learn 
from 


were 


them something concerning its good 
qualities as proven through many years of 
use in this country and abroad. 





THAT AMMUNITION 

Last month we had 
the attack certain ammunition 
panies by a St. Louis trade journal, and its 
offer to supply dealers with smokeless loaded 
shells at a price from 25 to 33 1-3 per cent. 


QUESTION 
something to say of 


upon com 


less than the ruling quotation for standard 
It has developed that the loaded shells 
Meriden 
Fire Arms Co. of Meriden, Conn., a factory 
controlled by Roebuck & Co. of Chi 
and supposed to market its output 
wholly through thet The editor of 
the National Hardiware Bulletin, discrediting 
the charge that a je 
interests of the 


goods. 


so offered were the product of the 


Sears, 
cago, 


house. 


irnal devoted to the best 
legitimate trade would con 
nive at loading the shelves of its patrons with 
goods of such origin and grade. invited the 


St. Louis publishers to enter a disclaimer, but 
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elicited evasive 
wholly ignored. Continuing the investigation, 
a box of the shells were ordered by express 
from a Kentucky dealer and their identity es- 
tablished The St. 


publication’s price to the trade was $16.75 


his letters replies or were 


beyond question. Louis 


per thousand; Sears, Roebuck & Co.’s price 
to the individual consumer, $15.66. 

It is unnecessary to reprint the Bulletin’s 
upon this revelation. 


crisp, to the point, and in every respect inter 


comments They are 
esting, but the situation is naturally consid 
The 


goods have been dumped upon the dealers, the 


ered from the trade viewpoint solely. 


philanthropic middleman may be supposed to 


have pocketed his $1.09 per thousand, and 
theoretically the country is saved. But un 
fortunately this is not the end of it. When 


a catalogue house buys or builds a factory 
for the production of cheap goods it assumes 
a heavy initial expense, which can only ve 
made good by reducing the cost of manufac- 
ture to the last fraction of a cent. If these 
goods happen to be loaded shells, and are of- 
-after fi 
uring expense of transportation from factory 
forgetting a 


fered consumers at 39 cents a box 


g- 
to warehouse, and not percent- 
age of profit—we are confronted with a cost, 
of production that should interest old-time 
sportsmen who practiced loading and reloading 
shells at a day when ammunition in bulk 
was considerably cheaper than now.  Pos- 
sibly we may yet see shotgun loads displayed 
in the windows of “five and ten-cent stores” 
in company with the present array of multi 
bladed pocket knives, diamond rings and 
other wares of equal value. It is merely a 
matter of using cheaper material, employing 
a cheaper class of labor and speeding the 
machinery to its highest notch. But what can 
be expected of goods produced by such meth 
ods—made solely to sell and without thought 
of assuring satisfaction to the purchaser ? 
Our luckless 
dealer who has been led astray by reposing 


sympathy goes out to the 
confidence in a supposedly reputable trade 
journal; but he should, in respect for his 
own honor, confess to the error rather than 
visit its results upon his trustful and unsus 
pecting patrons. Inferior loads will not give 
satisfaction to sportsmen accustomed to using 
standard make, if carelessly 
charged with nitro powders they may easily 
Let us 


those of and 
prove dangerous as well as worthless. 
trust that the enterprising publisher who hit 
this remunerative side line when in a 
position to handle it effectively 
equally fortunate in regaining his lost stand 
have his felicity 
guns or 


upon 
may be 
trade, nor 
of bursted 


ing with the 
disturbed by rumors 


maimed as well as disgruntled gunners. 
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“retired” rifleman of our ac- 


ago adjusted his spec 


A certain 
quaintance not 
tacles to examine the newfangled sights on a 
Stevens .22 Ideal his son had just purchased. 
They in no wise pleased him, for he could 
see through not only all of the barrel, but 


long 


pretty nearly everything else as well; but, 
after much solicitation, he was prevailed upon 
to risk a shot at a target—and the result 
was a bulls-eye. The sequel of this story 
is easily guessed, for that rifle was imme- 
diately appropriated by the father, while the 
son was given authority to order another 
just like ,it. The original Lyman combina- 
tion sight acquired its reputation partly 
through a similar rejuvenation of eyes robbed 
of their cunning by age; partly by enabling 
younger eyes to do their work quicker and 
better. Its general introduction com- 
batted by for the principle in- 
volved in its difficult for 
the average rifleman to understand and ac- 
cept; but the sight made, and continued to 
make, instant converts of all It was 
the first peep sight adaptable to hunting pur- 
poses, because the first that the shooter need 


was 
prejudice, 


construction was 


users. 


take no cognizance of when aiming—the eye 
perceiving only the front bead and the tar- 
get. Introducing later patterns of Lyman 
sights—and the last offered is No. 38—was 
made easier by the popularity of this first 
meritorious production; but the> are all 
equally good, and riflemen cannot afford to 
3ut the chief ob- 
ject of this mention is hinted in its opening 
rifle all 
our lives dislike to lay the dearly beloved 
take up in its stead the 
Youth 
still in other respects, for we have the will 


miss knowing about them. 


sentences. We who have used the 


Weapon aside and 


much desired “seatter gun.” is ours 
and the strength for many a from-dawn-till- 
dark jaunt in the woods, but the finger of 
time has touched our eyes to their undoing. 
We have tried the so-called “shooter’s glasses” 
and better for the 


than other spectacles. In our extremity of 


found them no purpose 


need ‘the discovery of Lyman sights means 
deal fact, 
younger rifleman, for he could have managed 


a great more, in than to the 
some way without them, while to us they are 


indispensable. It is something, indeed, to 
be granted, when hope has left us, an addi- 
tional ten years or so in which to enjoy our 
favorite sport. Write the Lyman Gun Sight 
Corporation, Middlefield, Conn., for addition- 
al information concerning these sights. 

cannot be constructed with more 
care or from better materials than a Lefever. 
Their guns are all bored on the famous taper 


A gun 


FIELD AND STREAM 


bore originated by them, which insures most 
even distribution of the shot with maximum 
penetration. If you are contemplating the 
purchase of a new gun we certainly would 
recommend carefully examining the 
many advantages of a Lefever before buy 
ing. There are but three pieces to the mechan 
ism, and for the ejector guns they add but 


your 


two more, making five pieces in all. Pretty 
simple, isn’t it? 
A posta! 2ard to the Lefever Arms Com- 


pany, Syracuse, N. Y., will secure one of their 
handsome catalogues without charge. 


OUR RAPID GROWTH | 
. | 
During the last six months, or since the 
recent reorganization of FIELD AND STREAM, 
we have known that the circulation has been 
steadily on the increase, but we did not real 
ize that it had been quite as large as was 
annual tabulated report on 
were agreeably surprised to 


shown by our 
May Ist. We 
find that « net gain of 7,300 had been made. 

New circulation methods were adopted at 
the time of reorganization—vast improve 
ments were made in the publication 
months 


from 
cover to cover during the past six 
and it is asserted by everyone that FIELD AND 
STREAM is a better magazine to-day than 
ever before. 

Our animal studies, drawn by Paul Bran 
som and Louis Maurer, have been a material 
help in increasing our circulation, and orders 
for these are still pouring in. You can see 

r. Bransom’s studies everywhere, hanging 
on the walls of sportsmen’s dens or dining 
roonis. 

During this Spring we have had an un- 
usual amount of seasonable informational 
matter and fishing stories that would surely 
send any outdoor lover into the woods. 

These are a few of the reasons why we 
have made our 7,300 gain in cireulation dur 
ing-the past six months. 

If you have been as close a reader as our 
enthusiastic subscribers, you will agree witi 
friends has 


us that every one of our new 


been gained on merit alone. 
Results from advertisements 
that this circulation is of the desirable kind. 


Possibly you want the proof—here is one of 


have shown 


many letters received by our Business De 
partment recently: 
“Bristol, Conn., April 24, 1907. 
“Replying to your favor of the 22nd inst., 
we consider ‘Field and Stream’ one of ou: 
best sportsmen’s magazines, if not the best, 
which we are using to advertise ‘Bristol’ Stee! 
Fishing Rods. 
“Yours very truly. 
“HORTON MFG. CO., 
“J. M. Judson, Adv. Dept.” 
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j Model 1907 Self-Loading Rifle 35! Caliber High-Power 


This new rifle is the latest development of the Winchester Self-Loading 

system, which has successfully stood the test of use and abuse for two years. 

It can be loadedand shot with great rapidity, and isa serviceable, handy gun 

from butt to muzzle. The .351 Caliber High-Power cartridge has tremen- 

dous velocity and energy, making it powerful enough for the largest game. 
Circular fully describing this rifle, ** The Gun That Shoots Through Steel,” sent upon request. 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO. - - NEW HAVEN CONN. 





HESTER 











DEAD ~SHOT SMOKELESS 











FOR SHOTGUNS 


As powder is an improvement over the bowgun, and as smokeless powder 
is an advance on black powder, so Dead Shot Smokeless excels over all 
other smokeless powders. 

It is of guaranteed stability and strong as any make. Makes light 
recoil, perfect pattern and less noise than others. Is clean shooting, has 
perfect penetration, in fact, is the ideal modern shotgun powder. 

Send for booklet, free on request. 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 


CHICAGO, ILL. BOSTON ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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fore selecting a 


This is a mighty capable 
little rifle as to accuracy 
and penetration, and has 
in no way been weakened 
by the reduction in weight nor has JZgnm quality 
been sacrificed to make the cost as low as it is. 

The good old Ballard system of rifling is main- 
tained here as is the special gun-barrel steel in the 
barrel. The breech block, receiver and all work- 
ing parts are made of the JZ quality of gun 
frame steel; all working points hardened against 
wear. The walnut of stock and sliding fore-end 
is the best to be had. 

Send three stamps 
scription of this rifle 


The Marlin Firearms Co, 





Think of a repeating rifle that weighs only 3 
pounds 10 ounces ! 
these Marlin Baby Eeatherweight Repeaters be- 
.22 for the vacation trip. 


And be sure to examine one of 


The action is on the trombone system and handles 
the .22 short cartridge but by means of an extra 
carrier, readily inserted, .22 long-rifle cartridges can 
be used, thus making this he indy little arm a weapon 
of no mean execution. 

We®cannot urge you too strongly to look at one 
of these rifles if your dealer has one in stock. The 
Marlin featherweight .22 is a most entertaining 
companion for the fishing trip, hunting trip or 
vacation wherever it may take you. The cost is 
small, the ammunition is cheap and light to carry, 
and the fun to be had with one of these rifles is 
immense. 


for our new catalog, which contains a fuller de 
and tells of the 


3 Willow Street, New Haven, Conn. 


many other 72 “ns, 








ee Smee et 8 











of s shooting. 
Perfect in 
Great brilliancy, 


accuracy of adjustment. 
rifles 
3 





The Goerz Telescopic Gun-sight “Certar” 





Especially recommended to hunters and all lovers 


scientific and optical construction. 
long relief and large field of view. 
Fitted with detachable mountings, giving absolute 
Can be fitted to all standard 
Made in 2? and 43 times magnification. 


For further information write for our ‘‘ Certar”’ 


C.P. Goerz American Optical Co. 


52 E., Union Square. New York 





Circular 


Heyworth Bidg., Chicago 

















Please say you 


Sd w it 


in Field and Stream 
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“The Finest Gun in the World” 


The Ansley H. Fox 









Fewer Parts Than 
Any Other 
Gun 
















In essential and 
vital principles of | 
construction the genuine 
Ansley H. Fox Gun is far in 
advance of any imported or domestic gun. 
The highest mechanical precision shows in every detail— 
workmanship and material being the best money can buy. 
Stronger where strength is needed, lighter where weight is not 
essential. Perfectly balanced and bes*~ shooting gun in the world. 


See the A. H. Fox gun before you buy. At every gun store. 


A. H. FOX GUN CO., 
4658 North 18th Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 








DRY FEET ||| GUARANTEED vars | 


will buy the only natural, never failing and 
practically indestructible cigar, cigarette and 
6 pipe lighter ever invented. There is ndthing to 








get out of order. No oil—no chemicals of any 

kind. Simply a charred wick, cube of flint, steel 

wheel and lever to produce friction. When the 
flint sparking cube or wick is consumed, it can be replaced 
at trifling cost (cube 10 cts., wicks 25 cts. doz.). 


The MATCHLESS 
CIGAR LICHTER 


LIGHTS CIGAR, CIGARETTE or PIPE any- 

















Gokey’s Water- 
proof Shoes have 
stood the TEST 
for half a century 


Made to Measure for 







HUNTERS, 
FISHERMEN, where, at any time—in wind, rain or snow— 
PROSPECTORS, on land or sea. THE HARDER IT BLOWS—THE 
SURVEYORS, BRIGHTER IT GLOWS, It 
LUMBERMEN 


Fits the 
Vest Pocket 


like a match box—is always 
ready and never fails to work. 


and COLLEGE and BUSINESS 
MEN’S Street and Dress Wear 


~~ ‘Makers of the Original 
Gokey Moccasins 


: Autemobilists, 
Nothing equal to them fo Yooh 
NOISELESS HUNTING itsmen, 
Our Hunters, Golfers 
= and all out-door smokers 
ORTHOPEDIC should have a MATCHLESS 
CUSHION CIGAR LIGHTER. Try one. If 


you don't like it your money 
will be cheerfully refunded. 


is COMFORT for 
Buy from your dealer or we'll 


























TENDER FEET (The IXL Boot) 

: se 4 : supply you, postpaid, if hewill 

Send for Catalog to not. Illustrated and descrip- 

WM. N. GOKEY SHOE COMPANY tive circular free on applica- 

West 4th Street, JAMESTOWN, WN. Y., U.S. A. = MATCHLESS CIGAR 
Send 35c. for 8-0z. can of Waterproofing. charges UGHTER MFG. CO. 2-9 actual size—with side remov. 
prepaid Dept. 6 16 John St, , Showing fuse in position to 
New York light cigar, cigarette or pipe. 
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DUPONT SMOKELESS 


A SHOTGUN POWDER GOOD 
FOR ALL KINDS OF SHOOTING 


“INFALLIBLE”’” SMOKELESS 


The Dense Powder for Shotguns Always the same in any climate 


“NEW SCHULTZE” and 
“NEW E. C. (MPROVED)” 


Bulk Smokeless Powders that are Perfect 


MADE IN AMERICA BY AMERICANS 


Shells loaded with the above powder can be purchased from any dealet 
in any State in the Union 


E. I. DU PONT DE NEMOURS POWDER COMPANY 


Established 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. 


Please say you saw it in Field and Stream 


fe, 
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Surprisingly Good 


for the price. Surprisingly cheap 
for so good a revolver. The new 


H & R DOUBLE ACTION 
REVOLVER 


is a thoroughly well made, durable and serviceable arm. Light in weight, 
only ten ounces, and small in size, it is particularly adapted for those who 
desire a safe and efficient revolver at a moderate price. An 
ideal noise-maker for the Glorious Fourth. Safe for a boy to 
handle and has none of the disadvantages of the dangerous toy pistol. 
; 22 Caliber, Seven Shot, Rim Fire, Double 
Specifications Action; 234” barrel, finest nickel finish, $2 75 
Also made with 4%” and 6” barrel. 
The celebrated H & R Hammerless Revolver, 

For Sale by all dealers in Reliable Sporting Goods, If your dealer does 

not have it, don’t take any other make—we will deliver one on receipt 

of price. 

Write for Catalog of Revolvers and Single Barrel Shot Guns. 


HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO., 232 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 











Why the Lefever Can Always Be Kept Tight 


When your gun shoots loose and you can’t correct it, you 
cannot discard it too soon, 

The slightest wear at the hinge joint (all guns wear at 
this point) leaves an opening between the barrels and the 
frame. 

When any natural wear occurs in the Lefever, simply re 
move the fore end and turn screw “F” slightly to the right 
This forces the barrels tightly against the frame and makes 
the gun absolutely tight again. This is an advantage 
worth dollars and cents to any shooter, and is one of the 
many exclusive features of a Lefever. 


The Lefever Shot Gun; 


Has a simple 3-piece mechanism—no other gun has less than 
6 parts. It has a cocking hook which takes the strain off the 
hinge joint; a dovetailed top fastener and bevelled compensat 
ing bolt; indicators to show when the gun is cocked; the 
mechanism is independent of 
the lock plates. Adjustable 
safety; imported barrels and 
stock. The Lefever is the re 
sult of fifty years of experi 
ence. Every gun is tested mi- 
nutely and must shoot dead center at 40 yds. with even 
distribution and maximum penetration in a 30” circle. 
Examination and comparison at your dealers will clinch our words. It is a 
<y~ accurate gun at the traps and the acknowledged leader of all shot guns. 
e have « fine catalogue to send you-——imay we have your name and address? 


LEFEVER ARMS CO., **sthi?" Syracuse, N. Y. 
ne ei pees Gun won High Amateur average. 511 out of 545: also 


High nal average, 515 out of 545, at Texas State Shoot at Austin 
Tex.. April "23-2 
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419 STRAIGHT— 
| W. R. CROSBY, 1905 


348 STRAIGHT— 
W. D. STANNARD, 1906 





\ 











L. C. Smith Guns— Hunter One-trigger 











WHY DOES THE SMITH HOLD 
THE WORLD’S RECORD? 


Our new art catalogue tells the story 








THE HUNTER ARMS CO. 
FULTON, N Y. 
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Sportsman’s Clothing 
Sheds Water like a Duck’s Back 
The only Cravenette Rain-proof Hunting 

Garments in the United States. 

Why buy the ordinary harsh, stiff and unsatis- 
factory Sportsman’s Clothing, when for the same 
money you can get a fine, soft and pliable duck, plus 

the added value which comes from the famous Priestly 
Cravenette Proofing Process. 


Cravenette is a process, not a Cloth, and is absolutely con- Va Ar a 
trolled by us so far as Sportsman’s Clothing is concerned. WATy 
; Duxback Garments are rain-defying in any ordiuary storm, aay 


garments where rain-proof comfort, hard wear and good ap- 

pearance are desired. Fit and rain-proof qualities guaranteed. \WiM 

Pockets for everything. Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk 
Jackets, $5.00; Trousers, $3.00 and $3.50; Hats, $1.00; Caps, 
$1.25; Vest, $2.50; Leggings, $1.50. 


yet permit of perfect ventilation. The only suitable BEA | 


"ft 

3 
*} 9 

FOR LADIES’ WEAR 

Regular Hunting Coat and Norfolk Jacket; Plain Skirt, Divided Skirt, Bloomers, Fob.’ 

y Leggings, Hats, etc. Suitable for gunning, fishing, riding, tramping, boatin Y ' 

iy or climbing. Express prepaid, Booklet with samples of material and self. \ 

measure blanks sent free. Special discount to dealers. t 

BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 2 Blandina St., Utica, N. Y. 


nes ays 4 Two colors only, light tan and olive green. Express prepaid. 
4 ‘ 
' aA 


PALMER’S Moosehead Brand 
Waterproof Sporting Boot 


For Sportsmen and Women 


Hand made in Oil Tanned Waterproof Leather, 
3 leg and Knee High, with or without flexible sole and 
heel. Bellows tongue to top. Write 


JOHN PALMER CO., Ltd. 
FREDERICTON, N. B., CANADA 


Manujacturers of all kinds oil tanned waterprooj jootwear. 


Catalogue on application. 





This Gun Goes In a Suit Case voor cect 7 te 


Double Barrel Hammerless Shot Gun 
















iT 
24 inches over all when folded. 12 or 16 gauge FOLDS 
and weighs 6 to 64 pounds. Guaranteed to uP 
shoot as hard and accurately as anv 
gun made. Steel, Twist or Damas- LIKE 
cus Barrel Supplementary 


rifle barrel extra Also 
LADIES’ OR BOYS’ 
Feather Weight Rcpeater 
54 to 6 pounds 
4 snots, 16 gauge. Will handle 


Send for description and price 


jiyelandart leat of poder. UNION FIRE ARMS CO., 530 Auburndale, Toledo, 0. 
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The Purpose of this Department 








| HEN you find a man who has a hobby, and 
| this hobby is shooting and fishing, you will 
| 
| 





find a man who borders on being a crank on 

this particular subject. | 

| You will not only find him reading his sportsman’s | 
| magazine religiously, but he seldom puts it down 
without carefully going through the advertising pages 


to see what is new that is being advertised. 

But there are many excellent things being manu- 
factured, some of which are not as yet advertised; 
| some, for one reason or another, are not advertised in our 
| pages and some, owing to oversold conditions, may not 
be advertised for some time. 

Our purpose in adding this new department is to 
: give our readers a department that will be an encyclo- 
pedia of information of the new arms, ammunition ‘4 
and equipment are that being manufactured from month v 
to month—a department that will be independent of any 
advertising connection, and edited for our readers only. 








Field and Stream Publishing Co. 
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JUNIOR RIFLE 









Though rese mbling other rifles in appearance, the Savage 
** Junior ’’ differs widely from any other on the market 
It works smooth and easy; shoots accurately; is strong, and be'ng 

modelled after the best military rifles,can be entrusted to any boy with 
absolute safety, and it’s an excellent companion for your big game gun in camp. 
Here are some valuabl e and exclusive features of the Savage * Junior."’ You can't 

find them in any other rifle. It shoots short, long or long rifle cartridges; feeds itself, 
cocks and ejects automatically; all the working parts are in the bolt action and by simple 
pressure on the trigger the breech bolt is removed which allows cleaning from breech without 
taking gun apart. Has full size stock of solid American Walnut—not stained maple. Barrel is 
browned, not blued, and is fitted with both open and peep sights. Eighteen inch barrel, 22 calibre, 
weight 3 pounds, shot gun butt stock, beautifully finished and sold under an honest guarantee at 
$4.00. The price is low, but the quality is high, because it’sa Savage Arm. Every father or boy 
who wants a small rifle should examine the Savage ‘“‘Junior.’’ It will sell itself. Handsome 
catalogue of all Savage Rifles if you’ll ask for it. 


SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY 


246 SAVAGE AVENUE UTICA, N. Y., U. S. A. 

















‘| “EVER CAMP OUT” BED 


These cuts show our bed set up and covered by 
canvas tent. A netting cover would be same shape 
and size. It's the lightest and most compact, 
.” and, above all, the most comfortable camp bed yet of- 
~ fered. Weighs only seven pounds. With tent and net- 
ting complete, it weighs only thirteen pounds, 
Quickly set up, easily packed and 
handy to tote. You need it. Write 
“—. now for a book with full descrip- 
tion and prices. 


netting fenk GREEN BAY COT CO., 


Supports, Id 1b5 Department 335. 
















‘with:mosquito 









e x : GREEN BAY, WIS. 





























By mail, postpaid, $2.00 
Postal orders on Montesano, Wash. 


DANIEL’S PATENT CONCENTRIC SIGHT 
ALWAYS IN SIGHT 


The quickest, most accurate sight ever puton a hunting 











rifle. Uppe r edge of straight bar, which contains centre 
notch, is located at diameter of ivory ring and is adapted 
to guide the eye quickly and naturally to centre notch, thereby enabling the 
shooter to cover game or tz arget inst antly. Ivory ring, being white, is distinct! y 
geen in light that is such that other dark metal sights can not be distinguishe 


‘Address allcommunications to CMAS. S. DANIBL, MELBOURNE, WASH. 











THE FOURTEENTH ANNUAL SPORTSMAN’S SHOW 


AT MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, NEW YORK CITY 
FEBRUARY 20th to MARCH 7th, 1908 
Particulars and Floor Plan on application to 


J. A. H. DRESSEL, Manager - - - 1 Madison Avenue, New York City 


Correspondence from Guides and Camp Owners solicited 
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Stang ! 


Stung? Sure we have been stung, one way or 
another, not always by a wasp, but many a time by 
an unscrupulous merchant who has persuaded us te 


buy something “just as good,” when we have asked 





jor an advertised article. He pushed the substituie, 
as it yielded him a greater profit. 


The wise boy who is stung once is pretty careful 





about fooling with the wasp's nest the second time. 
Ie offer you the preventative. Buy advertised goods, as they have a 
reputation to sustain, and we join with the manufacturer in guaranteeing 


them. 


When, therefore, you see a brand of goods advertised with us, it gen- 
erally means that this brand has been on the market for some time, that the 
goods are made with all the economies possible to the large producer (and s0 
can be sold cheap, quality considered ), are already more or less established 
in public favor, are widely distributed, and that a responsible firm is willing 


to back their merit with its money. 


Ie take pleasure in making this announcement for our advertisers and 
for our readers, as we want both to know that they can deal with each other 


on a basis of entire confidence. 





OUR GUARANTEE | 


| E guarantee the reliability of every advertisement inserted in 
W “Field and Stream.’ We mean that you shall deal with our 
advertisers in the confidence that you will be fairly and 
squarely treated. If, in spite of all our care, some advertisement should 
be admitted through which any subscriber is imposed upon or dis- 
honestly dealt with, we will make good to such subscriber the full 
amount of the loss. The matter should be brought to our attention 
within the month the magazine is dated that contains the advertisement 
This guarantee, however, does not cover any exchange of pet live 
stock, as it has been frequently proven that there is often trouble where 
both parties are unquestionably honest and sincere. The only condi- 
tion of this guarantee is that the subscriber shall state, when writing 
to our advertisers, that the advertisement was seen in “Field and 
Stream.” 

















ad 
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Camping Time—Vacation Time! 


ET READY NOW for this period of pleasure; prepare properly by first sending for our new 1907 Catalogue 
which is absolutely free at your request. This new catalogue brings to your home for selection the entire line 
of Tents and Canvas Specialties of the largest manufacturer of canvas goods in the country, ‘This catalogue 

enables you to select in exact accordance with your wishes, as every conceivable form of tent and weight and style 
of material is listed. It is the most elaborate and complete catalogue of canvas goods ever issued, and everything 
that you could possibly want that is made, of canvas or canvas and leather— you will find in this beautiful book. 


This catalogue protects you absolutely against frauds which now exist in canvas goods. If you will study this cata- 
logue carefully you will never again buy a ‘‘market grade” tent (made only to sell) or other canvas goods from the 
small stock of a small dealer. This catalogue will convince you at once of the great advantage of buying — not from 
the retailer or even the wholesaler—but from the largest manufacturer with unequaled equipment, whose stamp on any 
article means absolute reliability and highest quality. This catalogue will save you money on any canvas article. 


For instance look at these wonderfully low prices:— 








for this genuine Indlan 

Wigwam, 4 ft. high, 51t. in 

S diameter, complete with 
tripod, good, heavy brown 

sheeting decorated with genuine Indian de- 
signs. The best tent ever made for Jawn use 


and for children. Greatest bargain offered. 


fora perfect 7x7 wall 

tent as shown helow, 

-renge of the best qual: 

y of 8-ounce single 

filling duck. C a perfectly — made 
perfectly —and will give excellent 
service on long camping trips. 
Itisa rare and wonderful value. 






for a Carrol Ad- 

5 justable Window 

* Awning - - fits any 

size window and 

made of fancy duplex stripe — easily 


erected — very attractive and will 
keep your house delightfully cool. 


for the most sen- 
sible, sanitary, 
practical Sleeping 

Bag made. Reg 
lar 8615 value; usually sold for 415 
to 620. You can sleep anywhere with 
it, in a drenching rain or freezing 


weather, and be both warm and dry. 





OUR FLAG DEPT. 


is complete and we offer excep- 
tional values, Our flags must not 
be compared with ordinary flags 






By hwy A 


the top of this page, 9x 16‘ ft., 


sold by most dealers and depart- 
ment stores. Ours are the leaders. 


$1 20 buysoursuperior“*Peer- 
e less’’ wool Bunting Flag, 
Size 3ft.wide, 5ft.long. Othersizes 


at proportionately low prices. 
Every body should own a good flag. 


buys our “Solid 

5 Comfort” fancy 

e champion stripe 

3 rooms, comfortable for 6 or 7 canvas Hammock, 


people; it is made of cham- with full valance. A greatbargain in 
pion stripe, blue or brown. | a periect and beautiful hammock. 





These are only a few of hundreds and hund- 
veds of bargains listed in our new catalogue. 


Our Catalogue is Free! 


This catalogue — besides being an authority on buying — contains the most valuable collection of 
Camp Secrets and Information on Hunting, Fishing and Trapping ever published in any catalogue. 
You will find more practical, sensible, reliable information in this book than in many expensive camp guides. 
We tell you what to do from the time you start. There are chapters pertaining toeverything, as for example: 
“Selecting an outfit,” **Preparing for a trip,’’ **What to take alonv,”’ “When you get there,” **How to make 
camp furniture,” Clothing,” “Camp cooking,” **Fishing,”’ ‘Selecting a desirable gun,’’ “Trapping,” etc. 






Free 
Coupon 
H. CHANNON 
COMPANY 
Department 404x 
Market & Randolph Sts., 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS, 
Without any obligations on me 


please send me your Camp Guide 
and 1907 Catalogue, free, prepaid. 
































This catalogue, a Camp Guide, is FREE. Sy 
Tear off the coupon — sign your name and SS 
address and mail it to us. The catalog wil! be 


sent to you, postpaid, the same day your inquiry 
comes to us, Stop reading now; tear off coupon. 


H.Channon Company. 


Dept. 104*, Market and Randolph Streets, 


Chicago. 





just send the coupon. 





No letter necessary ; 
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Please say you saw 


it in Field and 
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Meteederfeoterteoteeterteetententeetententententeetenteetententeetentestetenfestentestestenteae 


THE PURITY, MATURITY, AND FLAVOR OF 


HUNTER WHISKEY 


HAS GIVEN IT ITS WONDERFUL. POPULARITY AND A REPU- 
TATION FOR EXCELLENCE ABSOLUTELY UNSURPASSED 





sheets ste checdecte ste 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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BEAUTIFUL DAT } 
BIRDS SINGING, 



































THE CALL OF THE WILD—I 


soon grows tiresome uniess the food is good. Good milk is one item indispensable to a cheerful camp, 
and Borden's solves the problem. Eagle Brand Condensed Milk and Peerless Brand Evaporated Milk 
keep indefinitely. anywhere. and fill every milk or cream requirement. Beware of cheap imitations. 





. . 7 . = 
Please say you saw tit tn Field aud Stream 
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“‘Drop Us a Line’”’ EDDON’S “ ~ 
aronly" brageup” the “DOMAGLIO™ Minnones 
otit tells you ow to bait aa INNOWS 


it and catch fish. 
ns The most popular, successful and 
. a artistic artificial baits ever made. 


Get in touch with ue—we'll help you catch Ash. 
WRITE FOR BOOKLET 
JAMES HEDDON & SON, Dept. 116, DOWAGIAC, MICH. 


r 4 Telescopic Steel 
[I on Fishing Rod 

It makes no difference whether you are an expert or an amateur fisher- 
man, whether you are after “big fish’’ or “little fish’’ whether you desire to 
fish with bait or without bait, you need a ‘‘Champion’’ Telescopic Steel 
Fishing Rod. It’s the only absolutely reliable, perfectly accurate, scientific- 
ally correct, telescopic steel fishing rod ever manufactured. Best quality, 
evenly tempered, tapering steel tubing used throughout. Possesses all the 
good features of a jointed or Bamboo rod with many exclusive advantages 
of its own. Line passes through immovable guides on the outside of the rod. 
Can be telescoped or extended to any length desired ina jiffy, without 
disturbing either line or reel. No locking devices of any description 
required. When telescoped into the handle the ““Champion" cannot become 
damaged. So small can be packed into a crowded suitease, All “Champion” 
Rods are guaranteed for one year against damage due to defective material 
or workmanship. With good usage a “Champion” will last a lifetime. All 
sizes for all classes of fishing. Prices very reasonable. If your dealer don’t 
handle the “Champion” write for Catalog C, prices and full information. 


VAN DOREN MFG. CO., (Inc.). 56 W. Van Buren St., Chicago. 
























THE KING MINNOW NET 


Begins its third season as an indispensable adjunct to every fisherman’s 
equipment. Neat, Strong and Serviceable, it is all that is desirable ina 
folding bait net. Made in three sizes, 4x 4 ft., $2.00, 3x 3 ft., $1.75,2x2 ft., 
$1.50. If your dealer cannot supply you, we will send, express prepaid, 
on receipt of price and the name of your regular dealer. 

Ww. H. RBISNER MPG. CO., HAGERSTOWN, MD., U.S-a. 

















The Haynes Pearl Casting Minnow 


Cut $ Actual Size 


£ sea" ee 
cite 
\ \\ 
\ 
\ 
Atlast. The ideal casting minnow for bass. Why? 


BECAUSE: The pearl body throws out a shimmering ray in the waterand game fish will strike it when no other 
bait tempts them. BECAUSE: The pearl body stays bright and attractive all season, unlike painted cast 
ing baits that are disfigured in an hour's casting BECAUSE: There is only one feathered treble hook 


necessary instead of a dozen or so that l 





yreak off, tangle up and spoil your casts, and also catch in clothes and 


landing nets BECAUSE: The German Si'ver side gills keep it right side up. without the use of a weight No 
twisted lines. Send me one dollar, paper money or postal order. I will mail you one prepaid. 
Fraternally yours, 


274 Park St., Akron, Ohio W. B. Haynes 


Please say you saw it in Field and Stream 








FIELD AN D STREAM ADVERTISING SECTION 





“TueFiowr tus Foss” PA DE ADY FOR FISHING 


This float is acknowledged by all fishermen who have used them to 
be the best on the market. Hand-turned from a fine grade of cork, 
tops painted red, have a patent device which enables one to adjust it 
to the line in a moment’s time without removing ‘the hook or sinker, 








A, 


i, 


¢ 
¥ 


post-paid upon receipt of price. 2 in., 10c.; 2 1-4 in., I5c.; 2 1-2 
in., 20c.; 3 in., 25c. 
J. C. FLENNIKEN, Manufacturer 


Strawberry Poiat, lowa 


Ss 
+. 2 
cy 23 can be raised or lowered instantly without being detached. Nothin 
<2 y g Nothing 
. 38 to break or wear out, a constant source of pleasure and satisfaction 
8 tes when in use. If your dealers do not handle them, will send to you, 
Sa. 
S 


Rhine " 
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Do You Want a $5.00 Rod? Best on the Market 
HERE IT IS 
THE “TUSCARORA” FLY ROD FOR MOUNTAIN STREAM FISHING 





a a 
dl 
” mn i a 








o 2 
No Bia inti Each 
3537. Split bamboo fly rod, oxidized mountings, snake guides, length 8} feet, weight 4} ounces.......--- 


A Customer says “| thor oa when I bought this rod it would last only a day or two; how- 
after a hard summer's use, during which I caught trout as large as 3 pounds, it is straight 








ver 
as a die and as good as new.” ; ; : a 
Rods same quality and style as No. 3537, wee nickel mountings, 9 feet, weight 54 ounces; 9} feet, 
weight 6 ounces; 10 feet, weight 7 ounces............-..2-csercccccccceseres EE See 5.00 
Trout Book! let Free upon Application 
WILLIAM MILLS & SON (Fishing Tackle Exclusively) 23 Park Place, New York, U.S.A. 

















A Great Opp ortunity 


for 
Art- Loving Anglers 





From the original painting in oil by Mr. 
H. A. Driscole, the art-master of game 
fishes. 

The original of this painting has been 
shown at various sportsmen’s exhibitions. 
Noted fishing authorities, art connoisseurs, 
expert anglers, in fact, everyone who has 
seen it, emphatically pronounce it the best 
painting of a lieve small-mouth black: bass 
ever put on canvas! 

In response to innumerable requests we 
have had this painting reproduced in its 
exact size and colors. When framed it is 
impussible to tell it from the original canvas, 
Which is valued at $500.00. 


PRICE, SECURELY PACKED 
FOR MAILING, $2.00 


or $3.00 with a year’s subscription, renew- 
al, or extension of subs« ription, to 


Fittp AND STREAM 





| peuaeaent, Field and Stream 


Department, 
35 West 21st Street, 
P ublishing C 0. NEW YORK 











Size of Canvas 14x20 








Please say you saw it in Field and Stream 
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Always on Top 


FOR QUALITY 
AND VARIETY 





Se sihdliis ve’ 


If you want the latest and og dependable produc- 
tions in trout and bass flies, sneli hooks, reels, and the 
“old reliable” lumivous trolls, bz sits and spinners, insist 
on your dealer supplying you with 


PFLUECER’S 


For over a quarter of a century our goods have stood 
the test, and our facilities—already the largest in 
America—are constantly being extended, to supply the 
demands of satisfied anglers. 


THE ENTERPRISE MFG. COMPANY 
Akron, Ohio, U.S.A. 




















bricates properly the ser 

With pertect a tion the reel neve 
critical moment. “ 3in One" wont gum, dry 
out, contains no acid, ‘3 in One" prevents 
‘ rust on every part, add 
ing 3 years to the life, ond 

REAL tiie the eats 
of ¢ ony finest. Gt od 

for the rod too—preserves 

bility—protects the metal. 
yood for t r also—the 
int odor 




















mosq 







keeps otf juitos. 
Try it. Alldeaters Trial byitie sent free. 
Write to 


G. W. COLE CG. 
ise New 5St., 
New York City 







Bristol’ 


STEEL RODS J 


A FISHERMAN’S ROD 
reveals the man—determines 
the kind of fish he is likely to 
take. To capture fish that 
fight—the other sort don’t count— 
you need a good rod, strong yet 
willowy, light and responsive. It 
ought to be neat, compactly built, 
long lived. But all this is a round- 
about way of saying ‘‘ BRISTOL.” 

Guaranteed for three years—look for our 
trade-mark on the reel seat. 

Illustrated catalog free. 


THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
81 Horton Street, BRISTOL, CONN., U.S.A, 








mexe Fishing Tackle Bargains 


STEEL RODS, 3 pieces, cork grip 
BAIT, 64, 74, 84it.. FLY, o and 10 et. $1.50 


SPLIT BAMBOO RODS, 3 pieces, extra tip, | 75¢ 
Fly and Bait nd 


AUTOMATIC REELS, aluminum, (very light) $2.50 
TROUT FLIES, 6 on card, dozen 1 2¢. 
Postage on Rods and Reel 1rsc. extra. 

° ° Sheddar Crabs, Sand Worms, Blood 
Live Bait, Worms shipped anywhere by express 
Plenty of good bargains in my Fishing Tackle 
Catalog which will be sent FREE upon request 








CHARLES DISCH 


320-322 Fulton Street, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 














THE NEWLY PUBLISHED 100 PAGE BOOK 


CO., 35 W. 21st St., New York. 





IF YOU ARE A LOVER OF “ THE GENTLE ART 


OF FISHING,” YOU WILL BE INTERESTED IN 


TOURNAMENT CASTING AND THE 
PROPER EQUIPMEN 


This is the latest and best authority on the subject, and treats of and describes the most 
popular forms of casting in vogue at the various tournaments in a careful and comprehensive 
manner. I]lustrated with half-tone plates showing the proper casting positions. Gives full and 
complete advice upon the selection and use of a tournament equipment and a draft of standard 


rules in use at Eastern and Western tournaments. 
Price, postpaid, $1.00. Address Book Department FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING 


S. DARLING 
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in Field and Streom 
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A Strike!—A Catch! 
The Fish Is Yours 


That’s a peculiarity of the FREEPORT HOOK. 

I wish to impress upon you the fact that the 
FREEPORT HOOK is a most unique piece of 
fishing-tackle 

Original—scientifae—a perfect lure—a sure 
eatch, 

ITinvented the FREEPORT HOOK— 

Principally for the reason that I wanted to catch 
fish when I went fishing. 

Now, I am making this HOOK and selling it to 
other fishermen-sportsmen who want to catch 
fish when they go fishing. 

My handsome little booklet tells you all about 
the FREEPORT HOOK— 

And what many well-known fishermen-sportsmen 
who have used the FREEPORT HOOK say 
about it. 

They say it is an absolutely weedless and 
snagless HOOK. 

That they can fish anywhere with it (among 
weeds, lily pads and snags)—and catch fish— 

That the fish that strikes is a fish caught— 

That it outlasts a score of ordinary “spoon hooks.” 

The FREEPORT HOOK is all hand-made, 
tested to 100 pounds dead-pull- 

Will not break—wiil not wear-out. 

It costs you one dollar— 

It’s worth whatevera “fully-paid—continuous 
—non-forfeitable” guarantee of good fishing 
is worth. 

Write for “A LITTLE BOOK ABOUT A HOOK” 
—or, better, send one dollar for a FREEPORT 
HOOK (your money back if it doesn’t suit.) 

DEALERS—Write me quick about the FREE- 
PORT HOOK—I’ll make you the most liberal 
proposition you ever heard. I MEAN IT. 

“Follow the Dutehman.” 


LOUIS BIERSACH 


“The Freeport Hook.” Freeport, Ill. 
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7 
Wild Rice Seed || 


NW 
NY VW) fy, 


YW i} 






Fresh Crop 





Vi 4 ANY QUANTITY | 
Wy 15 Cents 
Y Vee Per Pound 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Special quotations on orders of 50 Ibs. | 
| 
| 


and more. 

Wild Rice for Eating Purposes, 

specially prepared, per Ib. . ’ 20c 

The place to be outfitted if you come to 
Minnesota to hunt, fish or recreate. 

The oldest Exclusive Gun and Sporting 
Goods House in the Northwest. 

Send for our bargain lists of Shotguns 
and Rifles. 


Established 1855—Over 50 Years Ago 


The AM. R. BURKHARD CO. 


St. Paul, Minnesota 





































2% to 40 Horse Power 
The High Grade Engine at a Low Price 
6 H. P. Complete Outfit 50 
Suitable for 18 to 25 foot boats—6 au 
H. P. Engine completely equipped pment 
shaft, wheel, stuffing box, batter- 
ies, coil, switch, muffler, wire— 
everything but tank and piping 
Built in the most modern 
and up-to-date plant in 
in the world devoted ex- 
clusively to the build- 
ing of 2-cycle Marine 
Engines and guaran- 
teed by a responsi- 
bri} 
 % fs ~ bile firm. 
. Write for prices and description 
of our 24 h. p, Motor, the lowest 
priced Boat Motor ever sold— 
power considered. Catalog 
show ing all our Engines 
free. 
Gray Motor Co. 
29 Leib Street. 
DETROIT, 
MICH 





SAFETY HOOK AND REEL HOLDER 


KEEPS THE REEL ON THE 
ROD AND HOLDS THE HOOK 


This valuable attachment holds the reel securely 
in place. With it, the reel can neither slip nor 
slide off. 

It also receives and holds the hook. With it, the 
hook can never get free and fly around. 


It can be attached to 
any sized rod, and as 
readily removed. At- 
taches either above or 
below the reel-band, 
locking it so the reel can 
not possibly drop off. 

Holds any kind of 
hook, small or large, 
either a single one or 
one of a series. Does 
not injure the fly or 
other artificial lure or 
bait. A simple and 
always sure safety de- 
vice. Nickel plated 
and polished. 


AT ALL DEALERS, OR SEND TO 


CHAS. L. SULLIVAR 
Rallway Exchange Bidg. cuicaco 

















beats the expert 
TRIAL. 
money first, as 
reel of this character? 
will stand the test 

ladies, the busy man or the 
learn to cast 80 to 100 feet in thirty minutes 
a short cast may be made, 
entirely, 
bait can be 
thumbing the ordinary reel. 
device 
adjusting 
80 yards. Price 





Patent Applied For 


Most remarkable invention of the twentieth century. 
Professionals and amateurs claim it a wonder, because it 


thumb. Sent on three days’ FREE 
don’t I get all or a part of your 
others, who have advertised a 
Because I am sure MY invention 
Greatest reel in the world for the 
amateur, because they can 
A long or 
the thumb being taken off 
and | will guarantee it will not back-lash. A 
with less exertion, than by 
The automatic thumbing 

is entirely concealed and needs absolutely no 
This reel is light, strong and durable. Capacity 
$6.00. With cap jewels $7.50. If 


Why 


east further, 


unable to obtain from your dealer, send to me, direct. 
BENJ. F. FLEGEL 
83 Sixth Street, RACINE, WIS. 
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Have You These 3 Books: 


If not, read the following offers 


Address all orders to Book Department, FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 35 W. 21st St., New York 





A Complete Sports- 
man’s Encyclopedia 


By COL. FRANCIS H. BUZZACOTT 
Author of thearticles on “Polar Explorauon and Life in the 
Arctic Regions” which are now appearing in “Field and Stream.” 








This book contains 544 pages, with 1000 illustrations; 
weighs 20 ounces. It is the only complete sportsman’s 
library in one volume. 


PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT SAYS: 

eminem “Its chapters on camping and big game hunting are ex- 
CANOES DOG TRAINERS GUIDE ceptionally good. 

EX-PRESIDENT CLEVELAND SAYS: 

“Your books are so very practical in their treatment of 
matters connected with the sport you and I so greatly love, 
that they cannot fail to be useful to every sportsman.” 

Price $1.00 postpaid, or with a year’s subscription or 
renewal of subscription to “Field and Stream,”’ $2.00 


AND SPORTSMENS CUIDE 
SHOTGUN SHOOTERS MANUAE. 
RAE 


OUTFITS © RECEIPTS * CLOTHING 
MEDICINE * FISHERMEN'S AND 
WM ANGLERS MANUAL ° HUNTERS 


BIG GAME HUNTERS MANUAL 
RIFLEMEN’S CUIDE 





REGIONS * GAME 
FISH LAWS. ETC ~ BLINDS 
‘WING 
AND 1000 OTHER SUBJECTS 


APPROVED AND ADOPTED BY THE 
AMBRIBAS AHO CARAD Ah BOR TINO A820CLA TERE 























Camping and Woodcraft 


By HORACE KEPHART 


It is not necessary to tell old readers of “Field and Stream’ what a high authority Mr. 
Kephart is. To our newer friends we have only to say that this is the most complete guide book 
of wilderness equipment and wilderness living yet published, by a man who knows and loves the 
wild, and written with scholarly attention ‘to smallest details. Verily this book is a classic. 

&% The book fits the pocket—size 41%4 by 7 inches. Illustrated. Price, postpaid, cloth, decorative, 
$1.60. Leather, flexible cover, $2.10 If ordered with a year’s subscription or renewal to ‘Field 
and Stream” add One Dollar to these prices. 





Camp Kits and Camp Life 


By CHARLES STEDMAN HANKS 


A practical hand book for the woods, founded on many hunting 
trips, with a varied assortment of guides and after many kinds of 
game and fish. The veteran sportsman as well as the neophyte 
will read the book with pleasure and profit. It is the condensed 
wisdom of a sensible, outdoor man, but it is entertaining reading 
as well as valuable information. 


HERE ARE SOME OF THE CONTENTS: 








The Man Behind the Gun. 

Camps and Camp Fires and 
Camp Cooking. 

What to Do if Lost in the 
Woods. 

Some Trout That Taught Me 
Something About Angling. 

Some Black Bass, Sir, That 1! 
Didn’t Get. 


Some Lake Fish That Played 
With Me. 

Some Geese and Ducks That 
Flew Away. 

Some Partridges That Taught 
Me a Thing or Two. 

Some of the Pleasures of Trap- 


ping. 
Some Remedies for Sickness or 
Accidents in Camp. 


Price $1.60 postage paid, or with a year’s subscription or re- 
newal to “Field and Stream,” $2.50 
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. |The Best is Good E h. 
A Reel Good | Thing pies tas ree 


The NEW ANTI BACK-LASH REEL | FE ATHERLIGHT 


A Reel that 
requires no FEATURES : 
P } Lightest reel made. Less 
thumbing than 3 ounces. 
Strongest reel made for its 
sate weight. 
Has a Friction Cheapest reel made for its 
Brake con- worth. 
trolled auto- | 
PARTICULARS: 


matically by 
tension of the 
line Frame and Reel Seat—Made of one piece; durable. Frame 
Patented 1907 also perforated, affording ventilation to line, so it is drying 
5 while in use. Pyevents rotting of line and losing your fish. 
A Reel that works automatically and prevents Spool—Runs easy, larze, fast-winding, removable, convenient. 





| Material—The Best. 





back-lashing. A practical casting Click—Adijustable, of hardened steel, equalled only in most 
reel for everyone expensive reels. (Beware of reels with brass click and 
ts bearings.) 
NEVER ACCOMPLISHED BEFORE Finish—Nickel or bronze; will not rust. 
We guarantee perfect construction and will make repairs 
Gas SIZE ONLY (if any) free. No other maker will. Price: 40-yard Trout, 
No. 1—80 Yards “E Z” apart with Attachment, $0.85; 60-yard Trout or Bass, $1.25; 100-yard Bass (trolling), 
$6.00. Sent direct to you on receipt of price, or $1.75. 
C.0.D. with privilege of examination. Send for 


circulars. All dealers. Look forstamp Featherlight.”’ 


Manufactured and for sale only by the Illustrated booklet all about reels, free on request. 


Anti Back-Lash Reel Company 
ponte ei A. F. MEISSELBACH @ BRO., 
19 } Poampees St., Newark, N. J. 
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TO THIS DESK i, Wl 
MUCH LONGER! 
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THE CALL OF THE WILD—II 





WHITE HAT BAITS 


ARE THE LATEST WRINKLE 
They catch big Bass, big Pike, big 
Trout, because they counterfeit 
nature. Ask for Catalog. 
































: The most popular Tan Manufactured by 
Bing’ s Weedless Frog Tandem dem in use. Always TREMAN, KING & COMPANY 
keeps the fro, »¢ right side up in the w r. Front hook s-o Carlisle, trailer , 
4-0 Sneck. Eac h aoe. Write for soklet of“ Fish Getters,”” it's inter- ITHACA, N. Y., U.S. A. 
esting. . BING 7 NII TM R & Co., MILWAUKEE, WIs. 
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| ; , BEST ENGLISH 
| “COMFORT” TROUT FLIES 
SLEEPING POCKET 


on the American Market. 
Ali standard patterns, on 85=< 
( Patent Pending) 


eyed hooks or with gut doz. 
attached. Size, 4-6-8-10-12-14. 
Base shen free on re ll 
THE MOST LUXURIOUS OF ALL MODERN IN 
VENTIONS. NO HUNTING FOR A DRY, LEVEL 
SPOT. JUST THROW IT DOWN ANYWHERE IN 


















ORTING GOODS DE 
W.L. Milner & Co. ’ 126 Summit St. "Toledo.0. 





















THE OPEN [EVEN A TENT IS NOT A NECES- ; 

SITY] BLOW IT UP, CRAWL IN, SAY GOOD NIGHT KRUS ppecris sie ed 00K 

| AND SLEEP, INDIFFERENT TO DAMPNESS, Ne 16 LARGE oP STP Ie ay mee 
COLD, STORM, HUMPS, STICKS OR STONES. we fab rsp PAT.MAR.29,1904. 


THE KK[IRU) S stvte B. 


Exact size, NO19. 






}@™ Packs 8x28 inches; weighs 18 Ibs. 





HA 
HAS NOE EQUAL. mice A ~y 


CHAS. PKRUS.110WVanBuren St, CHICAGO,ILLS. 














The ‘*MONARCH’’ Is the only AUTOMATIC _ 
| HOOK Manufactured j2°5,<27"9" 
| weeds orin casting. Holds the fish eee f : 
the more he pulls; fish are PP cs 

caught by touching the & & 

; » 


bait. Large !llustrated Spee z 
Catalogue of Fishing 43 

Tackle. Agents wanted. 
| FS. Cee. Seether Aen, Srestge.8 8. 


[22 The North $4 50 
C 0 u n t ry Post, 13¢. 


Address: 
: CANADIAN THE ROBERT CLARKE CO. 
DS CINCINNATI 
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ARE BEST 
iw ND FOR CATALOGUE \_ 


e1CHARLES F. Ol ORVIS 


* MARCH ESTER VERMONT 























COMES DOWN" | 


Our new suspension device | 
and mosquito netting attach 
ment make our Comfort Sleep- 
ing Pocket more complete than 
ever. Our new circular de- | 
scribes and illustrates these 
new features and gives a lot 


| 
of new endorsements. Men- | 

i it’sfree. | Best Bait Casting Reel made. @utcast, outlast any ether. po 
tion this paper and it’s free rune free on ball _ when casting. Seid by all dealers or sent by 





express, with the privilege of examination, om receipt ef 
THE CHAMBERLIN CARTRIDGE & TARGET CO., Govdent, Obie M 
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ONLY $2.00, THIS COMPLETE 
FISHING OUTFIT 


S. 

































er 

loz. | This Splendid 
High Grade 
New model of our own special design—compromise stern, full 18 ft Fisher- 
length, 4% ft. beam, equipped with our famous 2H. P. SKIDOO! ¥ 
0,0. Marine Engine (swiftest, most powerful, efficient and reliable engine ‘Outfit 

a of its size on earth), makes ideal pleasure launch—light, graceful u 
speedy and powerful—able to carry load of eight 5 to 8 miles per hour would 
All pieces cut to perfect fitin our factory and shipped knocked down ordin- 
ready for purchaser to put together arily 
Price of everything complete, except planking (which can be cost you 


Yy at retail 
7 $4.00 to $5.00. 


onsists ofa hexa- 

gon three -jointed, 
St slit bamboo, nickel 
mounted rod, made of 
selec ted stoc k. six strips 
carefully glued and nicely 
finished, very closely silk 
wrapped, solid metal reel 
seat. All mountings fully 
heavy nickel plated. Cork 
handle, Rod 84 feetlong; kept 
in a stained and varnished hollow 
wooden form and cloth bag. Fine 
quality Anchor Brand Multiplying 
Reel, full nickel plated, raised pillar, 
back sliding click and drag, balance 
handle ; holds go yards of line. Outfit 
also contains 25 yards of extra quality 
Hard Braided Silk for trout or bass, 75 
feet of waterproof S.1.C. Bass Line, No 64. 
Two dozen split shot for sinkers. Three 
No. 2 adjustable sinkers, for bass fishing. Six 
assorted styles bass and trout flies. One three- 
foot Silkworm Gut Leader. Eighteen single 
gut snelled Hooks, assorted for trout and bass 
One soft Rubber Frog, perfect imitation. One 
No. 4 Fluted Trolling Spoon, nickel plated, with 
swivel hooks, nicely feathered. (ne colored float 
We will send this outfit to you with the distinct under- 
standing, that if you are not satisfied with it after you 
"n> ve examined it, you can return it to us at our expense, 


and we will refund your money at once. A complete 
Write us now for free illustrated catalogue of canvas covered $5.00 Outfit at our Special Price, 2 
canoes,row-boats,and yacht tenders. Agencies all large cities Order by number F G 13 $ 00 


OLB TOWN CANOE CO., 7i Middle St., Old Town, MAINE F Send forourlargecatalog No. 43containing 
: ma ree a full and complete line of sporting goods 


“K ACI nM MSELF 
JEGEL(,0OPERG 
SIXTH AVE. "}}" Kf 18°419°STS 


J. B. Greenhut, Pres’t 
NEW YORK CITY, N. Y. 


purchased locally to save freight) including engine with all ac- 
cessories and fresh water boat fittings, with full instructions for 


setting up beat, installing and operating engine, only 
Very best material and workmanship gusrantest $89.90 
DESCRIPTIVE CATALOG FREE. 


Belle Isle Motor Co. ”*** Detroit, Mich. 
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trace WA MOLE TTA OT *"* ByJS 
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WHEN YOU BUY A CANOE 
See That It Bears This Name Plate 
**It guarantees to you correctness of models and quality." 
All “Old Town Canoe"’ materials are carefully selected 
and applied by skilled workmen. 
Models for every use. Prices, packed, $28 up. 
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THE BIG STORE™ 
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A PAT. APPLIED FOR 


The latest and most needed article on the market for fisher- 
men; they are made 3 and 4 feet long without Knots or splices. 
The Worms are grewn especial for these leaders. No fisherman 
can be without these, they never get caught in brush or leaves. 
We are the only makers of the Knotless gut leaders and each 
one is tested before leaving our factory. If your dealer does not 
sell them, send direct to us. Sent postpaid upon receipt of 35c¢ 
each or 3 for $1.00. Made only by the 


PHILADELPHIA BAIT MFG. CO. Inc. 
Franklin and Willow Streets PHILADELPHIA, PA 
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O-HI-O 


THIS COOKER WILL EARN 
YOU $2 A MONTH 

0 Hl-0 Combination Steam 

=HIIFU COOKER - BAKER 
Easy TO CLEAN. Guaranteed to 
save 50 per cent. in fuel, labor, 
time and provisions. A whole meal 
cooked over one burner on any 
Stove. It as 9g you deliciously 
cooked hot meals. 30 DAYs’ TRIAL. 
No intermingling of odors or 
tastes. Fine for winter use on coal 
or wood stoves. A necessity every 
day of the year. The only healthy 
way to cook foods and breadstuffs. 
HANDSOMELY ILLUSTRATED CATA- 
LOG FREE. $1.00 Cook Book for 4c postage. 

WE WANT Goon AGENTS. &30 and #10 weekly and expenses. 
Traveling positions open for experienced men. 

O-H’-O COOKER CO., 633 Jefferson Ave., Toledo, O. 











PINE FISHING FREE 
TACKLE CATALOG 
Send us your name and address if you want 
to see all the new things in tackle. Our Cata- 
log and prices will please you. 
Fine quality single gut Hollow Point Hooks, 
12c. per doz.; double gut, 17c. per doz. Sent 
by mail on receipt of price in postage stamps. 


J. F. MARSTERS 


53 Court Street Brooklyn, N. Y. 





ESTABLISHED 46 YEARS 








Order a Pair of Beautiful 


Indian Moccasins 


Made of GENUINE MOOSEHIDE, 
embroidered with Indian tribe designs. 
Men’s sizes Gteii - «+ $2.76 
Ladies’ and Beys’, 
sis 2to6° - 2.26 
Yeuths’ and Misses’, 
sizes 11 to 1 . 2.00 
Children’s, sizes 5 te 10 - 1.60 
Sent prepaid op receipt of price. Money refunded if not 
satisfactory. 
We also supply handsome Meceasir Slippers same material, 
sizes and prizes as above. They are artistic, sensible and the 
most comfortable home foot coverings imaginable. 
Our “Wisconsin Cruising Shoes" have no superior as & 
hunting shoe. Send for free catalogue to-day to 


METZ & SCHLOERB, - 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis. 















THE HILDEBRANDT BAITS 


Fer Trout and Bass fishing, 20 

swivels required; ‘‘they spin so 
easy.” Made in ten different 
styles, {in either Bucktail or feather 


aol seller. Price for single, esc. ’ 
fiodem, asc 
SEND FOk CIRCULAR 














JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT, Logansport, Indiana 





(THE NEW TROUT BAIT 


The New Coaxer Trout Fly 


tie awit current ‘it Bove mai 
but keeps its _ ata 2 
don’t wear out. One man caught 
128 trout on one after his 
flies failed, 25c each, 6 a 


$1.25, Bass size 80c, Postage 
I} Cot. ot New Baits, W. J. Jamison, 1388 Lexington St., Chicago 




















HAWKEY 


Families. 





BASKET ee 


nickeled lining, interlined with asbestos and hair felt. 


paint—proof against dampness. 
Regular 

Size 2,—20x13x10—$3.75 Size 

Size 1,—18x10 x 8-—-$3.50 


BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 





Exactly so—a Basket 
Refrigerator! Keeps 
luncheon delight- 
fully cool for Pic- 


Refri gerator nickers, Sportsmen, 
Travellers, Auto- 

mobilists or Small 
Strong imported reed 


movable ice compartment. Bottom dressed with mineral 
eo me sy Luxe... 
Size O,—14 x 9 x 7—-$3.00 Size 1,—20x 13 x 10—$7.00 


Let us mail you Free illustrated booklet with endorsements from folks you know. 


210 Main Street 


ALLEN'S FOOT-EASE: 


Shake Into Your Shoes 


Allen’s Foot=Ease, a powder for the 
feet. It cures me A swollen, smarting, 
nervous feet, and instantly takes the sting out 
of corns and bunions. It’s the greatest 
comfort discovery of the age, Allen’s 
Foot— Ease makes tight-fitting or new shoes feel 
easy. It is a certain cure for ingrowing nails, 
ee ating, callous and hot, tired, aching feet. 

We have over 30,000 testimonials. TRY IT 
TO-DAY. Sold by all Druggists and Shoe 
Stores, 3c. Do not accept any substi- 
tute. Sent by mail for 25c. instamps. 


FRE TRIAL pac KAGE 
sent by mail 
MOTHER GRAY’S SWE ET POW- 
JERS, the best medicine for Feverish, sickly 
“In a pinch, Children. Sold by Druggists everywhere. 
use Allen’s Trial Package FR EE- Address, 
ALLEN S. OLMSTED. Le Roy. N.Y. 


( Mention this magazine. 



































Foot-Ease.” 






















Use This Basket 
THIRTY DAYS 
Ask your dealer for 
Hawkeye’ Refriger- 
ator Baskets. 
If he does 
not handle 
them,sendus 
your order 
and we will 


LT 
“fi. 
Y 
if i 
| 


f 


basket to try 
for 30 days. 
does not prove 
satisfactory in 
every way, return 
the basket and 
we will refund your 
money. 
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Burlington, Iowa 
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Something New 
and Practical 


Frost’s Im- 
proved Kelso 
Automatic 





“THE ANGLER’S FRIEND” Reel 

A Take Down Pocket Landing Net. Small enough to go in the : i . : 
city yards. Case of Aluminum, Satin Fin- 

pocket; strong enough to tand a whale. No handle to lug, cut pepe "Steck Bearings: only 7} ouneen,. It "9 both 

rte me wed ee name | grounds, Ask your dealer to light and strong. With ordir ary care it should last 

«rhe Angler's Friend” and it does not g 
your pocket “To Stay.” Sent by ms alton po e “pt of 2. o. into a lifetime. Can use “ame aa or below hand. 
Smith Bros., 1011 Dorchester Ave., Boston, Mass. PRICE 65 5.00 





If your dealer cannot supply you, send his 
































name and 7. to us, — wit nee Een, 
Ss uard Ss ; " through him he “KELSO” bran ~ 
Se RODS, LEADERS, FLIES and HOOKS are as good as 
TAK- Seven standard remedies in a handy case, for the n be made. MANUFACTURING and JOBBING 
ogy FNS FISHING TACKLE IS OUR BUSINESS EXCLUSIVE- 
A- and indispensable tor sp rtsmen when doctors and LY. HEADQUARTERS FOR EVERYTHING RE- 
TAB druggists are far from reach. Triedand true formu- ; QUIRED BY ANGLERS. Catalogues to trade only. 
las, conforming to state regulations and pure food 
e w. §S s : "AS CHAMBERS ST. 
: > bem cs REMEDIES AND HANDY CASE, _H. J. . Frost & Co. ° 90 OW YORK 
THE CARPENTER C0. 5 Park Sq., Boston. Mass. 











Gcbsied EDWARD VOM HOFE 2s 





cover postage. 
Deal with the Manufacturer F ishing Tackle Factory and Salesrooms: 
: and save. middleman’s profits. 81-83 Fulton St., New York City 











[ROSS THUMB SPOOLER 


No fisherman’s outfit complete without one. 
Lays line evenly on the reel Save s time and 
increases casting efficiency. Reduces snarling 
Allows caster to grip rod belcw reel Easy to 
adjust to anv size reel. Made of brass— highly 
nickeled Mailed to any address upon re- 
ceipt of $1.00. 


C. W. CASTLE 
129-131 Sixth St., Logansport, Ind., Dept. No. 12 

















a RVO U q N & S* Exhausted or Debilitated 
Nerve Force from any Cause 

Cured by WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA 

(Dr. J. F. Cyurcuiti’s Formula) and WINCHESTER’S SPECIFIC PILL 


They contain no Mercury, Iron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, Opium, Alcohol, ete. 


The Specific Pill is purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and has proven té be the best, safest, 
and most ane treatment known to medical science for restoring Vitality, no matter how originally impaired, as it reaches 
the root of th Our Jies are the best of their kind, and conta only the best and purest ingredients that money 
can buy and ecleuse poeduans ‘therefore we cannot offer free samples. 


| Price, ONE DOLLAR ver Box No Humbug, C. O. D., or Treatment Scheme. 


| eee OPINIONS : Dear Sirs: I have used a bottle of your H hites of M for liver and kidney complaints in my own 
— and received much benefit, so I wille penton five dollars and will ask you to send me as much as you can by 
for that aimount, until we can sek it through the regular channels. Iam confident it is just w I have been in search of for many 
your Hypop of Lime and Soda, and am pleased with the preparation. Yours sincerely, Dr. T. J. W 
"' i, of no remedy in the whole Materia Medica equal to your Specific Pill for Nervous Debility.—-ADOLPH BEHRE, M.D., Professor of 
Organic Chemistry and Physiology. N New York..- ” 2 » 4 5 


ses crircuey Winchester & Co., Chemists, 614 Beekman Bidg., N.Y. shiz 
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Edited by MORT. 


HOUSE BOATING 


EK who would live the simple nomadic | 


life in complete freedom and indepen- 

dence in the very heart of Nature’s 
most romantic retreats must live in a house- 
boat. I mean, of course, a roomy craft that 
possesses its own motive power, that will go 
wherever the will of its owner directs, that will 
be small enough and sufficiently light of draft 
to explore the secret passages, the inmost la- 
goons of the watery wilderness, where Nature 
most royally entertains her guests. 

What an idle, lazy, luxurious, romantic life 
this is, to be sure! It is impossible to en- 
thuse too strongly on the merits of such an 
unfettered existence. A camping launch big 
enough to accommodate one’s family and a 
man-of-all-work, a combination of guide, cook, 
and pilot, is the ideal craft and crew for the 
majority. It provides a comfortable habita- 
tion, a tight roof and a dry bed in all weathers, 
and carries all the supplies needed for an ex- 
tended journey in the wilds. 

Houseboating is in its veriest infancy in the 
United States. In England the sport is a still- 
water affair, the Inglish temperament being 
satisfied by having a boat without motive power 
moored along shore on some placid stream. The 
English affect the femininity of bizarre archi- 
tecture, elaborate awnings, rows of flower-boxes, 
filled preferably with creeping plants; festoons 
of colored lights, and other carnivalesque effects. 
These houseboats are simply land cottages rest- 
ing on a foundation of water. 

The cool English climate renders it less neces- 
sary that the vessel should go in search of cool- 
ing breezes, and the leisured class being by 
habit and tradition prone to take their pleasures 
in a very leisurely fashion, the quiet reaches 
of the Thames furnish a lazy environment. The 
more restless American demands a boat having 
its own motive power, so that he may enjoy 
constant change of scene. And surely no part 


of the world has such natural advantages for 


ANSPACHER 


houseboating, such picturesque waterways, 
such glorious landscapes as can be reached by 
the houseboat in a few hours’ sailing. The 
Long Island Sound, the Hudson River, Lake 
Champlain, the great St. Lawrence River, the 
Lakes of the Thousand Islands, the Kawortha 
Lakes, on the route of the new Trent Valley 
Canal from Lake Ontario to Georgian Bay and 
Georgian Bay itself as part of the great Algon- 
quin Archipelago of Lake Huron with its thirty 
thousand islands, furnish resorts of endless 
beauty. In like manner the salt-water inlets 
and bayous of the Atlantic Coast, the waters of 
Barnegat, of Chesapeake Bay, of Currituck 
Sound, of Albemarle and Pamlico Sounds and 
the still-water lagoons of Florida, together with 
the island-haunted west coast running north 
from Key West, furnish a splendid field for 
houseboat travel and exploration. 

The special charm of a houseboat for Amer- 
ican waters is that it should be spacious but 
small and that it should be propelled by its 
own motive power. 

The sailing houseboat such as the Sommer- 
heim and Savanilla, both seventy feet in length 
each, are models of comfort and economy and 
fulfill the wants of owners who take pride in 
sailing their own craft after the manner of 
deep-sea sailors. But the perfection of steam 
and gasoline motors, first brought about by 
the development of the automobile and after- 
wards by the motor-boat, has solved the prob- 
lem of full bearing lines and small power so 
essential for comfort and pleasure. Of course 
the ordinary, reciprocating steam engine, with 
its accompanying dirt, heat, space occupied, coal 
bunkers, licensed engineer, and the like, is im- 
practicable for small craft running up to one 
hundred feet in length. On the other hand, 
the electric motor with storage battery and the 
kerosene-oil engine are not yet sufficiently de- 
veloped for reliable use. 

In the line of safe, practical gasoline house- 
boats, the Nirodha, one hundred and twenty- 
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THE PIONEER THE BEST 
AUTOMATICALLY LUBRICATED 
GUARANTEED 10,000 MILES WITHOUT READJUSTMENT 
Increases Speed Makes cobblestones seem like asphalt 
Prevents breaking of springs Prevents lost traction 
Doubles life of tires Saving running power 
“Ask anyone who uses them.” Write for Booklet. Dept. A 
| HARTFORD SUSPENSION COMPANY 
E. V. Hartford, President 63 Vestry Street, NEW YORK 
7 
THE STRELINGER C es 
(4 Cycle—1 to 4 Cylinder) ! ) 1 e 
Leadin Every Point of Excellency n S n 
may be good exercise but 
it is mighty poor sport 
With Edison Primary 
Batteries and Edison 
Spark Coils, cranking 1s 
eliminated. This combin- 
ation delivers the spark 
with unfailing regularity. 
There is no waste of cur- 
rent, no deterioration when not in use, 
no worries or disappointments 
4 Edison Batteries are simple in con- 
. : struction and easy to renew. A season’s 
| - ae trial will prove them to be not only the 
ae a ee ey | most reliable, but also the cheapest form 
ABILITY, RELIABILITY. ECONOMY, "POWER and of battery energy. 
. SE with which the engine can a mntrolled, the 
| ERSLINGER stands at the WEA ; Specify Edison Primary Batteries 
Consider these important features when placing bah “ ‘ ) 1] kl 
| your order Our engines are built fo wr the man who for your boat e. ur booklet, 
| wants an absolutely reliable engine aso mail le “Battery Sparks, sent tree. 
price. Write forcatalog. Our pcices will interest you. 
The Strelinger itn Engine Co. Edison Manufacturing Co. 
48 Fort Street E 37 Lakeside Ave. Orange, N. J. 
DETROIT, MICH., U.S. A. 
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MOTORING AND BOATING 


five feet in length; the Rancocas, one hundred 
feet; the Whim Wham, ninety-one feet, and the 
Wateree, fifty-two feet, prove the usefulness of 
gasoline motors for the great majority of craft. 
These boats are fully described’and illustrated 
in the work entitled, ‘Houseboats and House- 


feet, which with the three-foot galley and toilet 
are built on a scow. We give illustrations of 
the very artistic interior furnishings. That of 
the main cabin looking forward shows the 
writing-desk bookshelf, chair and sofa bed, or 
lounge, with a glimpse of the stateroom beyond. 








THE “CLOVER’—A COMBINATION OF 


boating,” edited by Albert Bradlee Hunt. 
This is a very complete and invaluable work 
for everyone owning a houseboat or interested 
in houseboating. It will enthuse many to 
obtain or build boats of their own. 

In the line of low-cost craft without motive 
power, there is given here the plans and in- 


HOUSEBOAT AND HUNTING LAUNCH 


The view of the main cabin looking aft shows 
the other half of the same apartment. As to 
cost, the original contract was for two hundred 
and ninety-four dollars. The extras, including 
the outside running-boards, rails, special sashes 
and doors and installed plumbing, added to the 


cost one hundred more. The interior can be 
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ACCOMMODATION PLAN OF THE “HOSTESS” 


terior views of a typical twenty-six-foot house- 
boat costing six hundred dollars. It is owned 
by Mr. Charles D. Mower, the naval architect, 
who designed the boat for his own, that is, for 
bachelor uses. It is named The Hostess, and is 
moored in Manhasset Bay, Long Island. The 
accommodation plan of the craft shows a cabin 
nine by ten feet and stateroom eight by ten 


fitted up and furnished as illustrated for one 
hundred dollars. One great merit of the de- 


sign is that no space is demanded for an in- 
terior passage, each apartment being the full 
width of the boat. 

For cruising purposes, which is the main 
object of having a boat at all, the sailing view 
of the Clover will be found interesting. She is 
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Let us send you tes- 
Imonials from people who 
are using them, = 18-18-21-25 and 30 
footers at Siepestionate prices. Boats and engines guar- 
anteed one year. Shipment made the day we reeeive order. 
Motor the simplest made, starts without cranking, anyone 
can operate them. We are the largest builders of pleasure 
boats in the world and seli direct to user. Free Catalog. 
DETROIT BOAT CO. 1345 Jefferson Ave., DETROIT, MICH. 
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FITTINGS 


BOAT scttties 


Everythi ng, from an oar-lock to an engine, to fit out 
and supply = ac chts, Launches, Motor Boats, Row Boats 
nd Canoes verything you need and everything you 


a have no ide a how many convenient and luxu irious 
ings you will want, until you see our new “ Book of 
Fittings the comp! 1: beautifully illus- 





etest ever issued 
trated and filled with all sorts of practical advice. We 
send it free Write to-day 

The superiority of our g question. Per- 
ivery. Everything 


JOHN C. HOPKINS & CO. 
119 Chambers Street, New York 
Also, makers of sails, tents and camp outfits—the best. 























MARINE ENGINE 


The 2-Cycle-Engine-Sensation of the Year. Entirely new and 
improved design introducing many exclusive features. Runs 
on Gasoline, Distillate, Kerosene or Alcohol. 











ACTUAL Bare $ 

H. P. Engine 
COMPLETE ENGINE with Fresh 
Water Boat Fittings, $39.90 


Bevittest, most powerful, efficient and reliable 
of its size on earth. Drives Canoe, Row- 
14 to 20 ft Launch, with load, 6 to 10 

miles per hour. Reversible, easy to install and op- 
Catalog erate, unfailing endurance powers, economical and 
FREE. safe, cannot hack-fire. Sold under 5-yr. Guarantee. 


Belle Isle Motor Co., dept DETROIT, MICH. 








Comfort and Pleasure 


FOR YOUNG AND OLD 
A7-x7 foot Wall Tent 


of 8 oz. canvas with Poles, 
Ropes and Pegs, complete, 
$6.25. 

A Playhouse for the 
children. Outdoor air 
without danger of sun- 
A good ‘“ Summerhouse ” or Hammock Shelter 
Nothing better for 
picnics or camping out. Easily carried and set up. 
A COMPLETE CATALOG mailed on request. 


CHARLES J. GODFREY CO. 
10 Warren Street, New York City 





stroke. 
which the older folks will en oy. 








Please say you saw it 














; 


1 | 
| 
| 
| 















n 





4 Cylinder—20 Horse Power 


Model G 
$2,000 





—the 
Car of the hour 


No other automobile in America is so 
talked about as the season opens to its 
widest swing. Placed at once on the plane 
of the very expensive American and foreign 
cars—meeting all the requirements of those 
who desire the highest grade four-cylinder 
smoothness 


With the Cadillac 
Staying Power 


In appearance, finish, comfort and going 
power, Model G classes with automobiles 
of twice the price. 

An ideal town car—a sturdy country car, 
fullof thoroughbred dash. Motor designed 
and finished with the technical perfection 
resulting from the largest automobile busi- 
ness in the world. 

Shaft drive; selective type sliding-gear 
transmission of new design; high speed 
with no gears in mesh. 

All models pg ated by nearest dealer. 


Model G—20 h. ayer Touring Car; 
$2,000 (Cata og G 

Model H—30 h. oe 4- ayaeeer Touring Car; 
$2,500 A ae 0: 





“Four pa passenger Car; $950 


Model M—10 h. 
(Catalog M 
Model K-10 h. » ‘ranabont; $800 


(Coseney Se 
F. 0.B. etroit: Lamps not included. 


Send for Catalog of car in which you 
are interested. 
CADILLAC MOTOR CAR CO., 
Detroit, Mich. 


Association Licensed Automobile Mfrs. 


Sas CE? SS RS o— WRENS 





Member 
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Field and Stream 








MOTORING AND BOATING 


a combination of houseboat and hunting launch, 
and was designed by the Gas Engine and Power 
Co., of New York, for a prominent New Yorker. 
Her extreme width and shallow draft make 
her commodious, and she is not expensive to 
run. The Clover is forty feet over all, eleven 
feet in breadth and has a draft of two feet four 
inches. Her power equipment is a four-cyljn- 





MAIN CABIN LOOKING AFT 


der gasoline engine. The cabin-house is twenty 
feet long, and aft of the cabin-house the deck 
is flush, the motor being located in a lazarette, 
well out of the way, but perfectly accessible. 
There is a large ice-box aft under a hatch. The 
top of the cabin makes a capital open-air parlor, 
which is shaded by an awning. In a boat of 
this style and size, with the interior accommo- 
dations arranged to suit the owner’s needs, the 
navigator becomes monarch of all he surveys. 
Aman of small income can take his family, 
without the responsibility of a crew, to any of 
the many inland lakes reached by canals or 
rivers. All the advantages of camping out 
without its disadvantages are his. The day 








MAIN CABIN LOOKING FORWARD 


may be ever so hot on shore yet there is always 
a cool breeze on the water. Placid waters with 
island scenery form a natural park as keenly 
enjoyed as though the voyager possessed the 
mighty acres of an earldom. 

Oh ye who wither and die in the man-made 
environment of labor and care, disappointment 
and strife, of exhausting toil in one direction 





and sedentary stagnation in another; of the 
social depletion, late hours, theatric excite- 
ments, late suppers and all the horrible falsities 
of civilization, steer for the wilderness, and 
taste the nectar of a new life! Absorb the pas- 
sionate simplicity of crag and flower, wind and 
wave; go forth to enjoy the enthusiastic rest 
of sailing through leagues of sunshine on a 
serene sea, 
A TREATISE ON MARINE ENGINES 

We have received a copy of “A Treatise 
on Marine Gasoline Engines,” just published, 
which is a valuable addition to the hand 
books on this subject. It is an octavo book 
of sixty-four pages and over two hundred il 
lustrations, and the information it contains 
is none the less valuable and authentic, be 
cause it bears the imprint of one of the large 
manufacturers of marine engines (the Ferro 
Machine & Foundry Co., of Cleveland) rather 
than the name of a college instructor on 
gasoline engines. In fact, the reader will 
quickly see a decided advantage in having 
the book written from a factory standpoint, 
because it gives many inside facts on manu- 
facturing methods which are very important, 
but not generally known to outsiders, even 
those claiming expert knowledge. The sub 
ject is handled throughout from the broad 
standpoint of discussing marine engine prac 
tice in general, and it refers to the design, 
construction and manufacturing methods 
used in the Ferro marine engine, only to give 
special point and illustration to the general 
principles in marine engine construction. The 
book gets its value from just this fact, that 
it is kept away from the prejudiced stand- 
point of the ordinary catalogue, and is con- 
sistently designed throughout to prove a 
really helpful guide to the prospective pur- 
chaser of a marine engine. 

The publishers state that they will send 
the treatise postpaid to any address upon 
receipt of ten cents. 

THE STRELINGER MARINE ENGINE 

The marine engine that unites in a super- 
lative degree the essentials of reliability at 
all times, economy, great durability, power 
and ease of control, is the engine to be se 
lected, when the price asked for these quali- 
ties is not prohibitive. Such an engine is 
the famous “Strelinger.” Its manufacturers 
challenge comparison as to material and 
workmanship, while the skill employed in its 
construction is manifested by the proved 
tests of what it can do. It is the engine 
that always goes when you want it. The 
reasonable price of the “Strelinger” and the 
trifling cost of maintenance make it the 
cheapest on the market. The new catalogue 
and 1907 prices will interest all who have 
use for marine engines. These will be mailed 
free by addressing the Strelinger Marine 
Engine Co., Detroit, Mich. 








FIELD AND STREAM ADVERTISING SECTION 














You Can Fish ». RACIN 


You Can Hunt 
You Can Enjoy Yourself BOA 











BECAUSE ist—Racine Boats are built for the angler 


2nd—Racine Boats are built for the hunter 
3rd—-Racine Boats are built for the pleasure seeker 








They are roomy, comfortable, durable, seaworthy, artistically designed, 
easily managed, moderately priced. 


WE BUILD EVERY KIND OF WATERCRAFT IMAGINABLE. It matters not where you are, we can 


Teach you Write for our finely illustrated 1907 catalogue, enclosing five cents for return postage 








RACINE BOAT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
Shops and Shipyards, Box 23, Muskegon, Mich. 


OFFICES AND SHOWROOMS 


122 W. 34th St., New York 182 Jefferson Ave., Detroit 
182 Milk St., Boston 1610 Michigan Ave., Chicago 
38 Delaware Ave., Camden, N. J 321 First Ave., S. Seattle 


DISTRIBUTING AGENCIES 


Winnipeg, Buffalo, Rochester, Los Angeles, Portland New Orleans, Spokane 
Minneapolis, Sault Ste. Marie, Jacksonville, Memphis, Nashville, St. Louis, Mexico City 








Please say you saw it in Field and Stream 











MOTORING AND BOATING 


THE “SECRET” OUT 

The recent production by Bay City talent 
of the boat “Secret,” most aptly named and 
wonderful in the usually contrary qualities 
of speed and stability, has plunged all au- 
thorities into the consideration of the per- 
plexing question as to wherein the marvelous 
qualities of the “Secret” lie. 

In view of this discussion it is probable 
that many of the readers of FIELD AND 
STREAM may be interested in the theories 
followed in constructing the boat, the re- 
sults obtained and the dimensions of the 
completed craft. 

The dimensions of the “Secret”? are: length 
over all, 28 feet; beam, 4 feet 8 inches. The 
bow is sharp and is earried back on a sharp 
taper wedge shape about 5 feet to a width 
of 16 inches, on the water line, where it 


ment, the form or shape involved in the 
water line affects the compression or inter- 
ference of the wake. 

The secret of the “Secret” is in destroying 
this compression or wake, and this is accom- 
plished by having the ellipse of the bow con- 
tinue bit a short distance, thus forming only 
a small wave, or drag; and this is released 
from great pressure by falling against the 
relieved water line. 

It is noticeable in the cut as the bow pro- 
gresses and the ellipse stops and parallel 
lines begin an open space is formed; thus 
the solid water, cut under great speed and 
suddenly released, falls back into its natural 
state of free water and spray, and the “Se- 
cret” glides over this soft cushion at the 
wonderful speed of twenty-six and one-half 
miles an hour. 














THE “SECRET” 


This motor boat has the wonderful record of 264 miles an hour. The secret of the 
“Secret” is told in the accompanying article 


is formed into a skeg, which latter is con- 
tinued to within about ten feet of the stern, 
where it begins to flatten out, being com- 
pletely flat at the stern. 

The secret of the speed qualities are in 
the construction of this skeg and in the 
water line as carried out. The bow, at the 
water line, changes from an ellipse, the lines 
becoming parallel to the skeg, which, as the 
speed increases, aided by the wide stern act- 
ing as a hydroplane, tends to throw the bow 
out of the water, or decreases her displace- 
ment. As the bow rises, the compression of 
the water, caused by the boat cutting through 
it, makes the water pile up against the sides 
of the boat and forms the drag, or wake, 
which becomes more and more of an interfer- 
ence pro rata as the speed increases. As 
the radius or angle of the water line mul- 
tiplied by the draft creates the displace- 


A STEEL BOAT WITH A HISTORY 

Howard W. Atkinson, of Doyleston, a mem- 
ber of the Bucks County Fish Protective As- 
sociation, owns a fine steel fishing boat with 
a rare record that makes it very valuable in 
its owner’s eyes. About two years ago he 
purchased the boat from the Michigan Steel 
Boat Company, of Detroit, Mich., and placed 
it on the Delaware River at Hendricks’ Isl- 
and, using it on his bass fishing trips. The 
boat was chained and locked to a tree when 
the great freshet of October 10 and 11, 1903, 
the greatest flood ever known in that stream, 
destroyed millions of dollars worth of prop- 
erty, and swept away nearly all the bridges. 

In the excitement attending the flood the 
little steel boat was forgotten until too late 
to reach it and take it to a place of safety. 
Its location was such that it received the 
full force of the west channel water. Caught 
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MORRIS CANVAS CANOES | 


Unequalied in Strength. Beautiful in Finish. | 
| 














SEND FOR CIRCULAR OF SPECIAL INDIAN MODEL. 


B. M. MORRIS, Veazie, Me. 
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TOURING 


IN ALL INTERESTING 
PARTS OF EUROPE 


with only high class touring cars 
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FAT: VERY MODERATE PRICES] 
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MOTORIN( 


in the resistless rush of the mighty flood, 
the boat was finally sucked under by the 
swift running current and floating debris. 

That was the last seen of it for a month. 
In November Mr. Atkinson visited the river 
and to his surprise found that the boat was 
still attached to the chain. He engaged the 
service of a couple of canal workmen, who 
located the embedded boat in about two 
feet of mud and sand. After some difliculty 
they dislodged it and took it out upon the 
bank. 

Later Mr. Atkinson brought it to his office 
in Doyleston, where, after a careful exami- 
nation, it was found that, despite the strain 
and rough usage, the staunch little craft had 
put up such a stout resistance to the flood 
that it was practically uninjured. Mr. At 
kinson has handsomely painted the boat, the 
woodwork a rich brown and the steel in gray 
pigment. He has appropriately named the 
boat “Jewel” after one of his daughters. The 
boat will be taken by its owner in September 
on a trip of fifty miles down the river from 
the Delaware Water Gap to Lumberville. 


A NECESSITY FOR THE SPORTSMAN MOTORIST 
The 1907 Hartford-Truffault shock absorber 

shows a decided improvement over anything 

heretofore accomplished in this line. 

This year’s model is composed of spring 
steel throughout, the arms firmly joined by 
a center stud and fitted with a hardened 
steel bushing. The center stud and com- 
pensating washer are made of the best steel, 
hardened and tempered, the latter provided 
with five prongs to take up any wear. The 
shock absorber is so constructed that it is 
automatically lubricated, the surface con 
taining sufficient lubricant to last the life 
of the car. The center arm gives a straight 
up and down movement, which prevents side 
swaying and shearing; and improved locking 
facilities provide for easy adjustment, thus 
doing away with check nuts and_ binder 
screws. 

Before being placed on the market each set 
of shock absorbers is adjusted and_ tested 
to an equal tension and will remain so in- 
definitely. 

Several radical changes have been made 
in the new model, as suggested by the ex- 
perience of last season. All arms are now 
equal, making the suspension uniform and 
interchangeable, there being no difference 
between the rights or lefts. The former 
tail pieces of conical form have been aban- 
doned, in place of which the same general 
construction as the center friction has been 
followed, substituting for the leather’ in 
the old model the same absorbent materials 
used in the center dise. 

Owing to the uniformity of the 1907 model 
and the simpler and neater construction, it 
is more easily applied than any model of 
previous years. The increasing of the fric- 





AND BOATING 


tion makes it far more efficient, there being 
a larger number of frictional points than 
heretofore, and the tension is set higher than 
any other shock absorber manufactured. 

The shock absorber is now literally self- 
adjusting and a single adjustment will serve 
ten thousand miles over the roughest road 
conditions. It can be applied to any make or 
any model, regardless of style, weight or 
power. It is a prime essential for the ordi- 
nary car, a necessity for the racing car, and 
the hard usage that a hunting car is sub- 
jected to makes it an indispensable adjunct. 

“The Boat that Can’t Sink” is surely an 
attractive head line for the famous Mullins 
Steel Boats, of Salem, Ohio. These craft 
are now made up to thirty-five foot length 
in the hunting cabin model. Their construe 
tion has met with every requirement of a 
good serviceable seaworthy boat. Their lines 
are exceptionally good and present an easily 
driven hull, while their peculiar one-piece 
steel construction presents a surface that is 
impenetrable. For added safety every Mul- 
lins boat is equipped with air tanks suffi- 
ciently large to keep it afloat completely 
filled with water. 

Their line includes every model of a craft 
from a small canoe or rowboat to a thirty- 
five foot hunting cabin launch, fully equipped 
with motor, furnishings and the usual para- 
phernalia included in motor boat accessories. 

Their catalog contains some new ideas in 
small craft and will be interesting reading. 


This department has now been running in 
FIELD AND STREAM for three issues, and in 
line with what we had to say when launching 
this, to us, new idea, we feel that we have 
made good. But we are not contented with 
what has been accomplished, which is indeed 
a saving grace, for were we satisfied with past 
results we should never show improvement. 

In our efforts to make this department ever 
more interesting to the sportsman with motor 
ing and boating proclivities, we have neg 
lected no means that have oceurred to us— 
having written to contributors, spurred our 
regular staff to greater efforts, and written to 
well-known manufacturers for accounts of 
shooting and fishing trips taken in their cars 
and boats. Many of these firms have re- 
plied by sending the usual trade notes, con- 
fidently expecting to have them appear. This, 
however, is not what we want. What we 
want is real, live news—news that is of in 
terest to motoring and boating enthusiasts— 
and we will welcome it from whatever source 
it emanates, whether from manufacturer, 
motorist, yachtsman, subscriber, or from any 
other of the thousand and one sources whence 
comes the matter which has made these 
pages what they are, and will make them 
better, more interesting and more up-to-date 
in the future, 
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Mullins 


Pressed SteelBoats 


Are the Fastest and Safest Boats Built 


They are built of smooth, pressed steel plates, with air chambers 

like a lifeboat. The smooth, steel bull has handsome lines, and witdes throene 
the water with the least possible resistance—they are faster, more durable and 
safer—they don’t crack, leak, dry out,or sink.and are elegantin design and finish, 
The Mullins Steel Motor Boats have revolutionized motor boat building, and 
are superior in every way to wooden motor boats. They are equipped ‘with 
Mullins Reversible Engines, so simple in construction, and so dependable that 
a boy can run them, and the Mullins Improved Underwater Exhaust, which 
makes them absolutely ~oiseless. _ Every boat is absolutely guaranteed, 


THE W. H. MULLINS CO., 127 Franklin St., SALEM, OHIO. 




















Write for catalogue of 
Motor Boats—Row Boats 
-—Hunting and Fishing Boats. 
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WE MAKE BOATS that are 
Best for HUNTERS, BEST for FISHERMEN, STEADY to 
SHOOT or CAST from. SAFE for WIFE or CHILDREN, 
WILL not PUNCTURE, cannot sink. Willi outlast Steel or 











Wood, and “7 more load. Made of best canvas, tempered 
Steel frame, wit 


b a kk 
TEED. SAFE, DURABLE and SATISFACTORY. 





flat bottom. Folds comapecty it eoreras 


hand. Checks as baggage. EVERY O 


Ask your dealer for it or write us for catalog K. 


Life Saving Folding Canvas Boat Co., Kalamazee, Mich. 











KiNG POLDING CANVAS BOATS 


A revelation in boat construction. 


Are lighter and more durable than wood. Puncture-proof; non-sinkable. 


Can be carried anywhere by hand, on bicycle or in buggy, or checked as baggage. 


UP INTO A PACKAGE. Handsome Catalog 6c. in stamps. 


KING FOLDING BOAT CO., 691 North Street, KALAMAZOO, MICH, 


When not in use, FOLD 








BULLY BOAT 


By the Brooks System of full size patterns 


and illustrated instraciions 


Patterns of all Rowboats and Canoes, $1.50 
to $2. Launches and Sailboats, 20 feet and 
under, $4 to $5. From 21 to 30 feet, inclusive, 
$5 to $10. 

We sell frames with patterns to finish for 
less than it costs others to manufacture. 

$15—Price of 16 ft. launch frame (No. 5) 
complete with patterns and instructions to 
finish. 

$20—Price of 22 ft. speed launch frame 
(No. 15) complete with patterns and instruc- 
tions to finish. 

21,311 inexperienced people built boats last 
year. Why not you? 

Free Illustrated Catalogue quotes prices on 
other patterns, knock down frames with pat- 
terns to finish, and complete Knock-down boats 
—launches—sailboats—rowboats and canoes, 

Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded, 
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BROOKS BOAT MFG.C,R0 
ORGINATORS OF TRE PATTERN SYSTEM OF BOAT BUILDING sy TRY 


406 snip st. SAGINAW, MICH. vs! 
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The strain 
Resisting 
Quabties of 





make them 
the popular : 
craft for river 
use and rough 
weather. This is 
one of them, the fa- 
mous 


“INDIAN GIRL” 


Light as a racer, graceful andeasy oi 
motion as the name irnplies, but staunch 
and rigid enough for any kind of work an athlete 
canoeist cares todo. Made of finest Northern Cedar ’ 
and covered with our specially prepared canvas, 
Guaranteed exactly right in every detail. 
Lengths 15, 16, 17, 18 ft. Weight 56 to 80 Ibs, 
Prices $33 to $45 F. OG. B. Canton, N. Y. 
FREE. Our finely illustrated Book of Pleasure Craft, 
tells all about paddling, sailing and cru’sing 
canoes, oars, paddles, sails, fittings, etc. 
J. H. RUSHTON, Inc., 810 Water Street, Cantos, New Yerk 
CANOE BUILDERS FOR 34 YEARS 
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WHERE TO GO 


GUIDES, RESORTS, CAMPS 








cents a word for each 


initials count as words. 





one-half inch. 


Advertisements under this classification are five 


Cash must accompany order. 
No advertisements accepted for less than fifty cents. 
Display cards at the rate of $3.75 per inch, $2.00 


insertion. Numbers and 

















ADIRONDACK CAMP 
located at High Falls on the Oswegatchie River, St. Lawrence 
County, N. Y. W ‘onderfully picturesque country. Only 
camp in many thousand acres of virgin forest. For trout 
fishing and deer cannot be surpassed in oe ¥ mag States. 
Address: Bert A. Dobson, Wanakena P. . Lawrence 
County, N. Y. a 
LONG ISLAND 

PORT EATON’S LODGE, Do you need rest? Are you 
run down? Port Eaton is the fe for you, surrounded by the 
clear, blue waters of Long Island Sound. Grand boating, 
fishing, hunting and bathing (in season). We have our own 
clam and oyster beds. Boats and men supplied. Port 
Eaton will make a new man or woman out of youl Refer by 
ermission to FreELD AND STREAM.® For particulars address 
E Garriteon, P. O. B. 462, Port Eaton, L. I. 

MAINE 

SQUARE LAKE, one of the most famous camps = Maine. 
Fe uare-tailed trout and land-locked salmon. D. CUM- 

MINGS & CO., Square Lake, Me. 


BIRCH ISLAND CAMPS. Accommodation for 100 
sportsmen and their families. J. E. WILSON, Holeb, Me. 


BILLY SOULE’S Rangeley Lakes and camps at Cup- 
suptic Lake, 1,500 feet elevation, salmon, trout, grand 
scenery. Address, BILLY SOULE, Haines’ Landing, Me. 


ATKINS CAMPS. | String of twelve camps on lakes, ponds 
and streams. Splendid set of home camps, a famous section. 
WM. ATKINS, Oxbow, Me. 

“RIPOGENUS LAKE CAMPS—Grand scenery and fishing 
bear hunting, a remote section. Good accommodations, good 
table, bear dogs, fast launch for convenience of patrons. Send 
for circular and map. A a. care 
Grant Farm, via Roach River, Chesuncook P. 0., Me. 





























If you want a real Outing 
GO TO 
BOZEMAN, MONTANA 


In the Rockies, on the main line of the Northern Pacific 


Bozeman, the oe gg: the metropolis of the 
Famous Gallatin Valle The Egypt ot America,’ 
surrounded by natural mountain scenery, and within 
easy reach of ideal camping spots in cool canyons, 
Fine trout fishing, and good hunting 


Further injormation jor the asking 
GALLATIN VALLEY COMMERCIAL CLUB 


H. L. CASEY, President Bozeman, Mont. 
E. V. KOST, Secretary 


| parties through the 


| 20 acres in the woods. 


MINNESOTA 


COME TO CAMP RECREATION for good muskallonge 
and black bass fishing. New log camp, beautiful lakes. 
Send for circular. A. G. IRWIN, Dorset, Minnesota. 

LAKE SYLVIA, Splendid black bass fishing and refined 
and homelike accommodations. CAPTAIN FRANK HATCH, 
South Haven, Minn. 


NEWFOUNDL AND 


~ Exce eYe nt Salmon and Trout fishing; 
ing. Tents, guides, boats provided, 
Grand Lake, Newfoundland. 


WYOMING 


HUNTERS—For shots at big game in Jackson’s Hole and 
Yellowstone National Park, address 


also Caribou shoot- 
Write BUNGALOW, 





Workman, Cody, Wyoming. 
JACKSON’S HOLE COUNTRY—The most pee section 
in the West; every kind of sport in season. . N. LEEK, 


Jackson, Wyoming. 


SPORTSMEN WHO COME SOUTH 
in winter for hunting and fishing are invited to investigate 
plan*of club now:being*organized to control finest location 


for wildfow]l shooting in*the country. In addition deer, quail, 
bear,*panther,"turkey{shooting, salt and freshwater fishing. 
Write for¥particulars, G. D.L., care Fretp anp STREAM 
35 West 21st Street, New York Citv. 
PROPERTIES FOR SALE 

WANTED—Sporting 

lowest price. Address 
AND STREAM. 


LONG ISLAND. 








State particulars - and 


properties. 
care FIELD 


‘‘Sportsman’s Bureau,” 





Grand place for a bungalow or camp; 
Good shooting. Only $2,200. Write 
for particulars, Farm Bureau, 150 Nassau St., New York C ity 


I have a desirable place for some sportsman looking for 
a home in this State. The man who buys it will make a 
good investment. Also several large acreage properties that 
would make ideal game preserves or shooting boxes.= Address 
Plummer F. Jones, Avonia, Virginia. ' 





A DIFFERENT VACATION PLACE 


| | a ffo a delightful vacation on 


R gest ranch in the world, 

anc re ‘ ss 1 - life and 1 general 
roe H Sac . ile and 

SALMON FISHING rights in perpetuity of two miles of a 


famous Canadian river, 16 hours from New York; sacrifice 
price. Address B., care of F1eLp AND STREAM Office. 
A Country of 


Newfoundland 4usy 0 








) pri ite roomsand 

r mer beta a odatio ons 

furnished. For rates and b« oklet addre MILLER 

BROTHERS, tor Kanch, Bliss, Okla. ( Those writing 
through curiosity enclose roc. in stamps.) 





























A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


The country traversed by the Reid Newfound- 
land Company’s system is exceedingly rich in all 
kinds of fish and game. 

All along the route of the Railway are streams 
famous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world wide reputation. 

Information cheerfully given upon application to 
k W. N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger 
eid See Company, St. John’s, 
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Your Summer Playground ? 


Half the enjoyment of the summer vacation depends on 
the choice of the right place. There’s a right place for every- 
body,—just the one place where everything conduces to com- 
fort and enjoyment, whether you indulge in golfing, motor- 
ing, Canoeing, rowing, sailing, swimming, hunting, fishing, 
riding or just loafing. You can find the place you want 
described in the Summer Book of the Lackawanna Railroad, 


entitled « mwQUNTAIN AND LAKE RESORTS” 

This handsome book of 144 pages, beautifully illustrated, is full of helpful 
and interesting information about summer resorts. There’s also a charming 
little love story entitled 

“A CHASE FOR AN HEIRESS” 
Send your address and ten cents in stamps and this beauti- 
Lackawanna ful book will be mailed you. 
Rail d GEORGE A. CULLEN, 
f0d General Passenger Agent, Lackawanna R.R. 
, 26 Exchange Place, Dept. 14, New York City 
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Our Summer Trip 














Looking up Knife Rapids, 
Muskoka Lakes, Ont., 


Moon River, near Ba! 


on line of Canadian Pacific R 


For 
FISHING, CANOE TRIPS, 
CAMPING, SUMMER 
CAMPS AND COTTAGES, 
SUMMER RESORTS 
In 


NEW BRUNSWICK; 
QUEBEC; ONTARIO 
BRITISH CO 


and 


LUMBIA 





Wit L. O. ARMSTRONG 
Col. and Tourist Agent 
Can. Pac. Ry., Montreal, Que. 
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SECTION 


Ask for your ticket to the 


ADIRONDACKS 


via 
The New Line 
Delaware & Hudson R.R. 


bie 


Among other penny ges your ticket 


train service is the 
highest type of ex- 


celle nce. 


will be accepted without extra charge 
on LAKE CHAMPLAIN STEAMERS 

a charming break in the journey in 
either direction. 


NE i YORK CITY {pe own, 171 Broadway 
OFFICES: wn, 135 + Broadw ay 


MAILED FREE ON RECEIPT OF POSTAGE 


5c 
2c 


‘‘A Summer Paradise” - - - 
“The Adirondacks” - - - - 
Above Poster a << a Ss 


Burpick, P.T. M 
A. A. HEARD, G 


j.w 


P. A., Albany. N. Y. 
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Just make up your mind that you 
want to go Camping, and we will 
do the rest. Your doctor will teli 
you this is the one form of vacation that 
really does you good. Builds up your body ; 
and relieves your mind of brain fag. 


WHERE TO GO 


Our Information Bureau gives you free information as 
to the best camping localities, fishing and hunting 
grounds; tells you the costs, puts you in touch with the 
beat Sporting Camps and guides, and recommends your 
equipment. All without cost or obligation. 


WHAT TO TAKE 


Camping nowadays means not only recreation, but 
comfort if you are supplied with modern equipment. 
We sell at moderate prices Fishing Tackle, Tents, 
Camps, Furniture, Cooking Outfits, Outing Clothing, 
Canoes, and nick-nacks a sportsman needs. You 
ought to call to see the most complete Sporting 
Goods Store in New York, but if you can’t, send 
4c. to pay postage on our Big Book, No. 365. 


Send us your name so we can keep you posted 
on what’s new in the Sportsman’s world. 





















NEW YORK 
SPORTING } 


17 WARREN 


NEW YORK, 
STREET 


U.S.A. 
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Chalfonte 


is a new Fireproof building of the best 





type, located 


ON THE BOARDWALK 


ATLANTIC CITY,N. J. 








BETWEEN THE PIERS 


THE LEEDS COMPANY 


Solicits your patronage and invites you to 
write for Illustrated Folder and Rates. 








CHALFONTE IS ALWAYS OPEN 
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THE KILLARNEY s/AMERICA 


“HIGHLANDS of ONTARIO” 


A chain of seven beautiful lakes 1,000 feet above sea level. A region 
replete with natural beauty and loveliness. Good hotel accommodation. 
Fishing and hunting unsurpassed. 146 miles north of City of Toronto. 






















G. W. VAUX, 917 Mer nts I ind Trust Building, 
F. P. DWYER, 290 Broadway, New York, N.¥ T. H. HANLEY, 360 Wast 
W. ROBINSON, Park Building, Pittsburg, Pa, 


WwW €E. DAVIS G. T. BELL 
Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal General Passenger & Ticket Agent, Montreal 





52 POUNDS OF SALMON TROU 
CAUGHT WITH 8-OUNCE STEEL ROD 


Only Three Parts 


rhe 


YH AXEWITH HICKORY HANDLE AND 
STEEL LINEDGROOVE l2 IN. 20.02.) 50 


FREE SAMPLE 
MARBLE’S MITRO-SOLVENT OIL 


The wonderful new oil that will 
quickly clean and absolutely pro- 
tect firearms from the corrosive (Small in size. Great in capacity. So yards.) 
action of all black one conte less im | 

—_ 1 Cordite. Con- ‘ J , 
_—, a _— i which can be easily taken apart for cleaning 

It positively removes and pre- \s and oiling in. the 
vents rust and cuts off dirt and ’ 
eit i fect lul for higl , 

t is a perfect lubricant for high AG 
speed as well as other machinery, at 7 RiI-PAR 99 
mechanisms and vehicles. Wears 7 
exceedingly well and prevents 
wear. Will not gum. i The newest th ing in bait-casting reels, and with one ex- 


“IDEAL 
WITH SHEATH 





It cleans and polishes beautifully y ception—the ‘“Takapart’’ Reel, which we make also—it is 
all varnished and highly finished the best ever put on the market. Reel-frame and reel- 
woodwork, : seat drawn from one piece of plate brass, without solder, 
Two Ounce Bottle (full weight) <a pa joint or rivet, finely finished and beautifully nickeled, 

postpaid 25¢ 2 % with spool of German silver If properly cared for will 
Marble’s 56-page catalog of last a lifetime. Quadruple gearing, has greater capacity 
for its size than any other bait-casting reel made Its 


Specialties for Sportsmen, ] 
and sample bottle of oil sent free. simplicity of c¢ onstruction enables us 


to ofier it at a 
price within the reach of all fishermen, $3.5 





MARBLE SAFETY AXE COMPANY : . 
85-113 Delta Ave. Gladstone, Mich. Also Featherlight and Expert J igh 


open-frame reels, ranging from Sic. to 





> single-action 
All dealers. 


Ovr booklet, giving valuable information, FREE 





We guarantee all our reels (low or high nts to be 
perfect in cons struction, and will make repairs (if any) 
ree No cther maker will do this. 


A. F. MEISSELBACH @ BRO., 
19 Prospect St., Newark, N. J. 


Also “Takapart” Reels and Harrimac Landing Nets. 
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Try MAINE 


Famous for its Fishing — 


Rangeley, Moosehead, Bel- 
grade, Grand, Megantic, 
Sebago — all reached by the 


BOSTON AND MAINE RAILROAD 


Excellent train service 


Booklet free on receipt C. M. BURT, G. P. A. 
of 2c. in stamps Boston 
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TRADE MARK 














VACATION!!! 
CAMPING? 


You Select the Location, We Equip the Camp 


1907 Catalogue on Application 


ABERCROMBIE. & FITCH CoO. 


Manufacturers of Complete Outfits for 


EXPLORERS PROSPECTORS 
CANOEISTS CAMPERS 
HUNTERS 


OUTING GARMENTS — FISHING TACKLE, Etc. 








57 READE STREET 
NEW YORK, U.S.A. 
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Servier rire 


OVA SCOTIA 


THE LAND OF EVANGELINE 


Direct Service Between 


NEW YORK, YARMOUTH, HALIFAX and ST. JOHN 


(via Yarmouth) 


By the DOMINION ATLANTIC RAILWAY’S 


Superb Twin-Screw, Nineteen: Knot 
“SS. PRINCE ARTHUR” ca?PT. E. KINNEY 


Sailing at 2 p. m. every 5 days 

From Pier foot East 20th Street, East River, New York 
a3” WRITE FOR SAILING LIST «a 

This offers tourists an opportunity of visiting the most beautiful of the Maritime Provinces an 


famed ** Land of Evanyeline'’ under the best 
ARTHUR " is c 









d the far- 
and most delightful conditions, as the ** PRINCE 
one of the stanchest, fastest, and most luxurious steamships in the Atlantic trade. 


UNEXCELLED FISHING AND SHOOTING 
axaa'taeTtt, NEW YORK‘ attai'iax 


Round Trip, $32 

Including Meals and Cabin Berth 
Individual Staterooms, and Rooms de Luxe, $3 
For literature and tickets apply to Company 
THOS. COOK & SON, 1200, 
and 649 Madison Ave., N. Y., 
RAYMOND& WHITCOMBC 
} all general tourist agencies 


245 Broadway, Fifth Ave. cor 
830 Chestnut St., Phila., Pa., alse 
O., 25 Union Square West, and 








ths 
Brith, iF Shy 


ay 8 











Planning Your Vacation? — 
The Switzerland of America 
is the Nation’s Great Playground. 
.. THE .. 7 
Colorado and Southern Ry. 
will tell you of the attractions of this wonderland 
upon request and on mention of this publication 
T. E. FISHER 
General Passenger Agent 
DENVER, COLO. 
The Colerado Chautauqua opens a six weeks session at Boulder on * 
July 4. Write for announcement 
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An Ideal Sea Trip 


offered by the 


RED CROSS LINE 








To 


Halifax, Nova Scotia, and St. John’s, Newfoundland 


CHARMING daylight sail through LONG ISLAND, 
VINEYARD and NANTUCKET SOUNDS. Fine view 
of picturesque NOVA SCOTIA and of the bold, rugged 
NEWFOUNDLAND COAST. A two weeks’ cruise at 

one-quarter the cost of going to Europe, and a greater change 
of air and scene. Steamers sail weekly, making the trip from 
New York to St. John’s and return in thirteen days, and there 
can be no more delightful ocean voyage for those who want 
rest and sea air. The steamers remain in Halifax one day both 
going and returning and two days in St. John’s, thus giving 
passengers an opportunity to v isit these beautiful and interest- 
ing cities and surrounding country. The cost is low and the 
accommodations and service the very best. (Stop - over 


Privileges Allowed.) 
Read ** Margaree” in this issue, editorial pages 88 to 98 


For full information, dates of sailing and rates of fare apply to 


BOWRING @ CO., 18 State St., New York 
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Swampscott, Mass. 
right by the ocean. 
1s delightfully and conveniently situated on the famous 
North Shore near Boston, where New England's most 
opular and beautiful summer resorts are located. 
qThe New Ocean House enjoys an unrivaled reputation, 
its patrons returning to it season after season. 

@Less than thirty minutes by train from Boston, the 
New Ocean House is an ideal spot of recreation for the 
tired man of business and his family. 

Q Every care and facility is offered for the comfort, delight, 
and safety of its four hundred guests. 

@ The New Ocean House has many large and luxuriously 
appointed rooms arranged en suite with bath and mod- 
ern improvements. 

@ The beach, opposite Hotel, is smooth and sandy where 
safe surf bathing may be enjoyed — no undertow. 

@ No day seems long enough while there to fully appreci- 
ate the lavish hospitality, the health-giving charm, of 
the out-door life — tennis, driving, sailing, fishing, well- 
managed garage, spacious stable, picturesque shaded 
walks and the broad, smooth roads are acceded to be 
the finest in America for driving and automobiling. 

@ The appointments of the hotel are perfect — unequalled 
cuisine, electric lights, elevator, cool, broad verandas, 
beautiful ballroom, and an orchestra of highest 
standard. § Until June first write for descriptive BooKletto 


Ainslie @ Grabow, Proprietors 
270 Commonwealth Ave., Boston, Mass. 
After June first, care of New Ocean House, ned 
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Mount 
Birds asimais 


SPORTSMEN! Fishermen! 
Hunters! Lovers of Nature! 
The wonderful art of TAXIDERMY, so 
long kept secret, can now be easily learn- 
ed right in your own home, 


§ WeTeach by Mail }°°.:° 


mount Birds, Animals, Game- Heada, 
tan skins, make rugs, etc. A delightful 
and fascinating art for men and women 
Easily, quickly learned during spare time. 
Enjoy your leisure hours. Decorate home 
-and den with your fine trophies, Or in- 
crease your income selling mount specimens and mounting 
for others. Latest methods, reasonable rate. Success Guaran- 
teed or no tuttion Jee. Six years of successful teaching BY MAIL 
is our record. yoo fh AL = = stadente, 
‘or fu culars, our beautifu oe og an 
Write Today Taxidermy Magazine, ALL FREE. Writetoday. 
The N. W. ech OOL OF TAXIDERMY, Inc. 
No 3% C., 8t». Omaha, Neb. 





Learn this art 
Operee by ad 
























Unusual Automobile Bargains 


About this time Automobile manufacturers clean TO on , : 
up on their 1906 Models preparatory to showing the HOU SANDS have discarded the idea of mak- 
new 1o¢7 cars. Weare thus able to show a number of ing their own cocktails—all will, after giving 
perfect, new 1906 cars of many makes at decidedly the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair trial Scien- 
reduced prices. These cars, to save the manufac- nate hiended f ke ehelnes ld li Z 
turer's name, are carded as ‘‘second-hand,” but tically blended Irom the choicest old liquors 
many of them have never been out of the shop. and mellowed with age make them the perfect 
= —_ nearly } pn i « one, nes Sone cocktails that they are. Seven kinds, most pop- 
or domestic, new and second-han o matter w ‘ “gee igiemey “meer am . eal , f. 
you want, we have it at a decided saving from what ular of which are Martini (Gin base), Manhattan 
you would pay elsewhere. (Whiskey base). 
Write to-day for Bargain Sheet No. 102 The following label appears on every bottle : 
TH TIMES SQUAR® AUTOMOBILE co Guaranteed under the National Pure Food and Drugs 
E = oe out Cecheente en , Act. Approved June 30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 
and Second-Hand Cars in the World ith G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
Main entrance 1599-1601 Broadway connecting wit! Hartford New York London 
315-217 W. 48th St,, NEW YORK CITY ee 












DR. HENSHALL’S | @NLY $ 00 
BOOK OF THE 


BLACK 
BASS 








Best grade cedar canoe for* 20 


Best ef Cedar Cances fer $20, We sell direct, one. See 
0 en a canes, All casces cedar and copper fast 
e make all sizes and styles, also power canoes. Write for 
free cata logue giving prices with retailers’ profits cut out. 
we are the largest woos of canoes in the MICH. 
02 Bellevue Ave,, DETROIT, M 






Post Paid 






Send at once to 


The Robert Clarke Co. 


Cincinnati 















We make a SPECIALTY of mcunting 
Bass, Muskallonge, Pickerel, Trout, etc. 


m any desired finished Oak Panel. Prices lowest consistent 
with a first-class guaranteed job. Also Birds, Animals, Rugs, etc., 
mounted true to nature. 


TAXIDERMISTS : F. PENDL & SON, 622 Racine Ave, Chicago, III. 


is Dia MOndsS aii 








YOU WAN EASILY OWN A DIAMOND OR WATCH, or present one as a gift to some loved one. We send on approval whatever 
balance in wma yy bo —_ nD = given We 
a oe Reliable Original Diamond and Watch Credit House | PS*e ® oF #10 do the work of $¢ A Diamond 
a a good sel gar Itt eases | 
858 : F-'°9 92 to 98 State St., Chicago 0% annuall natalog fre Write to-day 
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Atlantic City, N. J. rman 


atin! Vain * Mn, _~ Hotel 
eS Rudolf 


LARGEST AND 
MOST MODERN 
HOTEL ON THE 
COAST 


DIRECTLY ON 
OCEAN FRONT 
AND BEACH 
PROMENADE. 


Open All 
the Year 
New York's Aristocratic Location. Favorite All-year Seaside Resort. Capacity 1000. American and European 


Plan. Rooms with Bath. Hot and Cold Sea and Fresh Water Baths. Dining Room overlooks the Ocean. 
The Finest Salt Water Bathing. Balmy Sea Air. Fishing and Sailing a Popular Pastime. 


Send for Booklet and Rates 


CHARLES R. MYERS, Owner and Proprietor, Atlantic City, N. J. 









ee 























Most Picturesque and Historic Region in America 


’ White Sulphur Springs 
[Nature's Playoround] GREENBRIER cctv 


Surrouuded by 7,000 acres of picturesque scenery. All tickets sold by the Chesapeake & Ohio Railway have stop- 
over privileges at_this famous resort. Elevation, 2,000 feet. Average temperature during the heated summer, 62° , 
Capacity, 1.000. Broad piazzas, Orchestra of 20 instruments, Elevators, telephones, cafes. Two New Clay Tennis 
Courts. The Lawns are Unsurpassed as a Playground for Children. An Attractive and Inexpensive Place to Spend 
the Summer. Nature has contributed the most charming surroundings of scenery to the White Sulphur. Forest, vale. 
and mountain are here in rare and unique combination, presenting at every turn new views of the picturesque, the beau 
tiful and the grand, sufficient for the gratification of every taste. The Grand Old Fountain, shaded bv ancient oaks. 
daily pour from its exhaustless resources more than 40,000 gallons of healing waters, Regular season, June 15. 

Send for Booklets and Rates. 


CEORCE A. MILLS, Jr., Greenbrier, White Sulphur Springs, W. Va. 
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things as make the best 
licious pearl-gray candy and each one is so richly flavored with peppermint that 
you need but chew a Chiclet after eating a hearty meal to insure good digestion. The 
better kind of stores sell Chiclets at 5c the ounce out of those handsome glass topped 
boxes, and in 5c and 1oc packets—or send us a dime for a sample packet and booklet. 
CHICLET PALMISTRY.—Look at your hand If your Life Line is separated at the start from the Head 
Line it shows energy and pluck. 
The Heart Line (the first line running across the hand below the base of 


start signifies happiness in love 
Little lines on the Mount of Jupiter (the cushion at the base of the first finger) predict inheritance. 


You can read any hand with the CHICLET PALMISTRY CHART- 
Sent free with every ten-cent packet. 


FRANK H. FLEER & CO., Inc. 


HICLETS contain everything that makes Chewing Gum ‘‘good,’’ and such other 
st of all Chewing Gums Chiclets are encased in de- 


the fingers) when forked at the 


524 No. 24th St., Philadelphia, U.S. A. 








I RVIN G : FOR Y O UR DEN 


‘THESE studies of Moose nail aes (see last issue). 
ie for FieLp AND STREAM by PaUL Bran- 





A new and elegantly appointed fire- 


= were ma‘ 
proof hotel—American plan. The hotel som, the well-knownanimal artist. When framed they 
faces the only private park in New q make extremely decorative and pleasing pictures 
York, a playground for the children Done i in color, 13 : = 14 inches of picture = 

. ou can get them both, free, by subscribing for one 
away from every danger. 1 year to FIELD AND STREAM ($1.50 a year) or, for one 
Rates, $35 to $45 per week for Par or, dollar, we will send you the magazine for eight months 


Bedroom and Bath for two persons, and either one of the pictures 
including meals and all attendance. \ Price of the pictures alone, 25 cents each, postpaid 


Write for Booklet 


Ad iress the Art Department, 


Field and Stream Publishing Co. 


35 West 21st Street, NEW YORK 
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POWER 


is reached through nourishing, 
easily digested foods combined with 






rational exercise and a careful obser- 





vance of the laws of hygiene. 


Shredded Whole 
‘Wheat 


is rich in the proteids that repaid waste tissue 

and the elements that build the perfect 
human body. It contains all the nutri- 
tive, strength-given material in the whole 









wheat made digestible by steam-cook- 





ing, shredding and baking. 





It is found on the training table 
of every college and_ university. 
Contains more nutrition than oats 







and cori and is more easily digested. 
A food for the invalid and the ath- 
for the indoor man and the 









lete 





outdoor man. 





A breakfast of SHREDDED WHEAT BIS- 
CUIT with hot or cold milk or cream will 
supply the energy for a whole day’s work. 
TRISCUIT is the same as the Biscuit, ex- 
cept that it is compressed into a wafer 
and is used as a TOAST for any meal, in- 
stead of white flour bread. At all grocers. 


The Natural Food Co. 


Niagara Falls, N. Y. 














‘“‘IT’S ALL IN THE SHREDS” 
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That's what counts & 


Brand Names Mean Something 
But the “ Triangle A” Means More ! 


OU’VE heard smokers speak of “finding” a good cigar—usually they 
consider it a real discovery—rare good luck. That’s because cigar- 
buying has always been such a game of chance—a “lucky-if-you-win” 

proposition. 

You've often been puzzled to know what cigar to ask for, which cigar to 
choose—haven’t you? Nowadays there’s a way of knowing good cigars defore 
you buy—every time. 

We have made it possible simply by stamping the “Triangle A” merit mark 
on the boxes of the best cigars made. The “Triangle A” marks brands of different 
names so you can ask by zame for what you find best suits your taste. But 











The ‘‘Triangle A’’ on the box is what counts 


It distinguishes the dest brands of cigars, all of them ‘the product of our 
modern methods of cigar making; all of them benefit by our new scientific pro- 
cesses of refining and blending tobacco, which have brought such a noticeable 
improvement in cigar quality. 


As representative ‘‘Triangle A’’ brands we mention 


The New Cremo Buck Continental Royal Bengals 
Anna Held Spanaflora 10c. and 4 for 25c.) .ittle Cigars, 10 for 15c. 
George W. Childs arita Chancellor } 10 The Unico 

(Cabinets Stickney’s New Tariff Caswell Club § 1° Benefactor 


Palma de Cuba 


Book of complete cigar information sent free 


‘ : : : Merit Mark 
A postal request will bring you a copy. Send forit today 


Merit Mark 


Department i(9 
AMERICAN CIGAR CO., Manufacturer, 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 
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For Summer Outings 


OND 


EXTRACT 


is indispensable. It is the best 
known cure for sunburn, and prompt- 
ly relieves all skin irritations. Its 
antiseptic qualities make it of the 
highest value in treatment of stings 
of insects, poisonous scratches, ivy 
poisoning, etc. The best dressing 
for sprains, strains, cuts, bruises, 
er. 


The Standard for 















S 































Oo) } 
60 Years <3 | 
od 
Physicians recognize the fact that POND’S k , if 
EXTRACT is always pure, always uniform in ¥ F 4 # 
strength, always reliable. No substitute can Mes ‘> 
be depended on. 9:5 i ? 
VALUABLE OUTING BOOKLET, “FIRST AID TO THE >: Fy 
INJURED,” SENT FREE BY S: , 
LAMONT, CORLISS & CO., Agents [Qs <2: 


Dept. 66, 78 Hudson St., New York 





i a alles 
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We invite 
comparison 
between the 
new Reming- 
ton and com- 
peting rifles. 


It loads itself 

and is “‘ big enough for the biggest game.’””’ Hammerless, with a solid breech 
-it is absolutely safe. It takes down to pack in your suit case. Made for rim- 

less cartridges, .30-30, .32 and .35 Remington. The Remington Autoloading 

Shot Gun operates on the same principle and is the game gun. 

New illustrated catalogues free. REMINGTON ARMS COMPANY, Ilion, N. Y. 


Sales Office, 515 Market Street, San Fiar Cal 





Agency, 315 Broad way- 











; Whether you shoot an autoload- 
Shel Mn ee ewe ) 44 ing, a “ pump,’ a double or a sin- 
gle-shot gun, U. M.C. shells will 
work perfectly in it. The newsteel 








inside reinforce is a timely improve- 
ment. It is calculated to prevent 
injury to the shells, gun or shooter, 









even when the most powerful 








smokeless loads are used. 
Specify U. M.C. Arrow and Nitro Club Shells. 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
Bridgeport, Conn. 







Agency, 313 Broadway, New York City 






THE GREENWICH PRINTING COMPANY, NEW YORK. 











_ “A TRUE SPORTSMAN” 


MENNEN’S BORATED TALCUM 
- TOILET POWDER 


Prickly Heat, Chafing,Sunburn, 


GERHARD MENNEN CO., 42 Orange St., Newark, N. 
Try Mennen’s Violet Talcum Toilet Powder. It has the scent of fresh cut 


Violet (Borated) Ta I I Ss cut I 


J. 


ia Violets. 











